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T a time when the Town is ſo 
full of Maſquerades, Opera's, 
New Plays, Conjurors, Mon- 
S $J-|| ſtcrs, and feign'd Devils; how 
can I, Ladies, expect you to 
— throw away an hour upon the 
leſs agreeable Amuſements my Coquet can 
give you? But ſhe who has aſſurance to write, 
has certainly the vanity of expecting to be read: 
All Authors ſce a Beauty in their own Com- 
politions, which * nobody elſe can find; 

2 as 


as Mothers think their own Offspring amiable, 


4 DED1cATION. 


how deficient ſoever Nature has been to them. 

But whatever my Faults may be, my Deſign 

is good, and hope you Brztzſh Ladies will ac- 
cordingly encourage it. 


If I have here touch'd a young Lady's Va- 


nity and Levity, it was to ſhow her how beauti- 
ful ſhe is without thoſe Blots, which certain- 
ly ſtain the Mind, and ſtamp Deformity where 
the greateſt Beauties would ſhine, were they 
baniſh'd. I believe every body will join with 
my Opinion, that the Engliſb Ladies are the 
moſt accompliſh'd Women in the World; that, 
generally ſpeaking, their Behaviour is ſo exact, 
that even Envy itſelf cannot ſtrike at their 
Conduct : but even you yourſelves muſt own, 
that there are ſome few among you of a dif- 
ferent ſtamp, who change their Gold for Droſs, 
and barter the higheſt Perfections for the loweſt 
Weakneſſes, Would but this latter fort en- 
deavour as much to act like Angels, as they 
do to look like them, the Men inſtead of Re- 
proaches, would heap them with Praiſes, and 
their cold Indifference would be turn'd to 1- 
dolatry. But who can forſake a Fault, till they 
are convinc'd they are guilty? Vanity is a lurk- 
ing ſubtile Thief, that works itſelf inſenſibly 
into our Boſoms, and while we declare our 
diſlike to it, know not 'tis ſo near us; every 
body being (as a witty Gentleman has ſome- 
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where ſaid) provided with a Racket to ſtrike F 


it from themſelves. 


The 
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The Heroine of the following Sheets will 
tell you the Advantages of a kind friendly Ad- 
monition, and when the little Lightneſſes of 
her Mind were removed, ſhe became worthy 
of imitation. One little word of Advice, La- 
dies, and I have done: When you grow weary 
of Flattery, and begin to liſten to matrimonal 
Addreſſes, chuſe a Man of fine Senſe, as well as 
a fine Wigg, and let him have fome Merit, 
as well as much Embroidery : This will make 
Coxcombs give ground, and Men of Senſe 
will equally admire your Conduct with your 
Beauty. I am, 


LADIES, 
Tour moſt Devoted, 
And moſt Obedient 


Humble Servant, 


MA: Davrs. 


THE 


PREFACE 


DLE NE SS has ſo long been 


World it was that, and that 


ife, but they may at ſome 


is (by a thouſand Mzsfortunes) grown wholly 
uſeleſs to every boay, my Pen is at the 7 
of the Public, and if it can but make 


impreſſion upon the young unthinking Minds of 
ſome of my own Sex, I ſhall bleſs my Labour, 
and reap an unſpeakabie Satisfaction: but " 
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an Excuſe for Writing, that 1 | 
am almoſt aſhamed to tell the 


only, which produced the fol- 

b̃haowing Sheets. Few People are 
ſo inconſiderablè in 7 
time do good; and tho I muſt own my 5 we | 


ſome © 
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T have addreſs d them in another place, I ſbail 
ſay no more of them here. | 

I come now to the worthy Gentlemen of Cam- 
bridge, from whom I have received ſo many 
Marks of Favour on a thouſand Occaſions, 
that my Gratitude is highly concern d how to 
make a due acknowledgement; and I own 
their civil, generous, good-natur d Behaviour 
towards me, is the only thing I have now 
left worth boaſting of. When I had written 
a Sheet or two of this Novel, I communica- 
ted my Deſign to a couple of 7 Gentlemen, 


whom I knew to be Men of Taſte, and both 
my Friends; they approved of what I had 
done, adviſed me to proceed, then N it by 
Subſcription: into which Propoſal many of 
the Gentlemen enter d, among whom were 4 
good number of both the grave and the young 
Clergy, who the World will eaſily believe had 
a greater view to Charity than Novelty ; and 
it was not to the Book, but the Author, they 
ſubſcribed. They knew her to be a Relift of 
one of their Brotherhood, and\one, who 222 
Poverty be a Sin) never did any thing to aif- 
grace the Gown; and for thoſe Reaſons en- 
couraged all her Undertakings. 

But as this Book was writ at Cambridge, 
Jam a little apprehenſive ſome may imagine 
the Gentlemen had a hand in it. It would 
be very hard, if their Humanity to me, ſbou d 
bring an imputation upon themſelves ſo greatly 
below their Merit, which I can by no means 
conſent to; and do therefore aſſure the World, I 
am not acquainted with one Member of that 


B 4 worthy 
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worthy and learned Society of Men, whoſe 
Pens are not imployd in things infinitely a- 
bove any thing I can pretend to be the Author 


' of So that I only am accountable for every 


ault of my Book ; and if it has any Beauties, 
1 claim the Merit of them too. Tho IT can- 


not but ſay, I did once 25 myſelf to a young 
W 


Genius for a Preface, which he ſeem to de- 
cline, and] ſoon conſider d the Brightneſs of his 
Pen wou'd only eclipſe the glimmering Light 
of my own; ſo calld back my Requeſt, and 
reſold to entertain my Readers with a Pat- 


tern, in the Preface, of the ſame Stuff the 


following Sheets are made of; which will, I 
hope, give them an hour or two of agreeable 
Amuſement. And if they will but be as kind 


to me, as they have been to many before, they | : 


will over-look one little Improbability, becauſe 
ſuch are to be met with in moſt Novels, many 
Plays, and even in Travels themſelves. There 
is a little Story in the beginning of the Book, 
of the Courtſhip of a Boy, which the Reader 
may perhaps think var trifling : but as it is 
not two Pages long, I beg he will paſs it by; 
and my 7 4 for it, is, I could not ſo well 
J 


ſbow the early Coquetry of the Lady without 
it. 


£2 
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Reform'd Coquet ; 


OR, 


AMORANDA 


H E moſt avaricious Scribbler that e- 
vertook Pen in hand, had doubtleſs a 
view to his Reputation, ſeparate from 


his Intereſt. I confeſs myſelf a Lo- | 
ver of Money, and yet have the great- | 
eſt Inclination to pleaſe my Readers ; 
but how to do ſo, is a very critical Point, and what | 
more correct Pens than mine have 'miſs'd of. If we 
divide Mankind into ſeveral Claſſes, we ſhall meet 
> with as many different 'Tempers as Faces, only we 


have the Art of diſguiſing one better than t'other. 1 
The Pedant deſpiſes the moſt elaborate Under- . 
taking, unleſs it appears in the World with 1 Þ 
an F 
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and Latin Motto's; a Man that wou'd pleaſe him, muſt 
pore an Age over muſty Authors, till his Brains are 
as worm- eaten as the Books he reads, and his Con- 
verſation fit for no body elſe: I have neither Incli- 
nation nor Learning enough to hope for his Favour, 
ſo lay him aſide. 

The next I can never hope to pleaſe, is the Dog- 
matical Puppy, who, like a Hedgehog, is wrapt up 
in his own Opinions, and deſpiſes allwho want Ex- 
travagancies to enter into em; but a Man mult have 
a ſuperior ſhare of Pride, who can expect his ſingle 
Opinion ſhou'd byaſs the reſt of the Creation: I 
leave him therefore to pine at his Diſappointment, 


and call upon the buſy part of our Species, who are 


ſo very intent upon getting Money, that they loſe 
the pleaſure of ſpending it. I confeſs, the Rœal- 
Exchange, South-Sea with a P—x, Exchange- Alley, 
and all Trade in general, are ſo foreign to my Under- 
ſtanding, that I leave em where I found 'em, and 
caſt an oblique Glance at the Philoſopher, who I 
take to be a good clever Fellow in his way. But as 
Iam again forced to betray my Ignorance, I know ſo 
little of him, that I leave him to his, No Pleaſure, 
no Pain; and a thouſand other Chimzra's, while I 
face about to the Man of Gallantry. Love is a very 
common Topick, but tis withal a very copious one 
and wou'd 'the Poets, Printers and Bookſellers bur 
ſpeak truth of it, they wou'd own themſelves more 
obliged to that one Subject for their Bread, than all 
the reſt put together. "Tis there I fix, and the fol- 


| lowing Sheets are to be fill'd with the Tale of a fine 


young Lady. 


A certain Knight who lives pretty deep in the 
Country, had a Father whoſe vicious Inclinations led 
him into a thouſand Extraragancies ; whoring and 
drinking took up a great part of his time, and the 
reſt was ſpent in gaming, which was his darling Di- 

_ verſion. 
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verſion. We have had ſo many melancholy Inſtances 
of the ſad Effects of this Vice, that I dare ſay the 
Reader will not be ſurprized if I tell him, this Gen- 
tleman in a little time died a Beggar by it, and left 
the young Baronet no more than his Honour to live 
upon. Some Years before the old Gentleman died, 
the young one married a Lady clandeſtinely, whoſe 
Fortune was then all their Support, and by whom 
he had one Daughter, now ſeven Years of Ape, and 
for whom I will borrow the Name of Amoranda. Sir 

ohn A — 4, her Father, had a younger Brother 

red an Eaſt-India Merchant; his Succeſs abroad 
was ſo very great, that it qualified him for 2 
] Bounty at home ; and as he thought nothing ſo 
deſpicable as Honour and Poyerty join'd, he was re- 
ſolved to ſet his elder Brother above Contempt, and 
make him ſhine like the Head of ſo antient a Fami- 
ly : in order to which, he firſt redeem'd all the 


away, then re-purchaſed all he had fold, till at la 
he had ſettled the Knight in a quiet Poſſeſſion of 


Father to Son; but, as he was exceeding fond of his 
young Niece, ſettled the whole upon her, in caſe 
her Father died without a Son, not making the leaſt 


the higheſt Satisfaction, done a Deed of ſo much 
Goodneſs and Generoſity, he left the Family he 
had juſt made happy, and went again in purſuit of 


was alittle Angel for Beauty, was extremely admir'd, 
no leſs for that, than for a ſprightly Wit, which 
her younger Years promiſed. If we trace Human 
Nature thro' all the Stages of Life, we ſhall find 
thoſe Dawnings of the Paſſions in Children, which 
riper Years bring to the higheſt perfection; and a 
Child, rightly conſider d, may give us a very great 
at his Temper, when he comes to be a _ 

0 


Land his Father had mortgag'd for Money to fling 


that Eſtate, which had for many Ages devolved from 
reſerve in favour of himſelf, When he had, with 


his Merchandize ; in the mean time, Amorauda, who 
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An Inſtance of this we have in the young Creature 
already named, who had, tis true, all the Beauties 
of her Sex, bur then ſhe had the Seeds of their Pride 
and Vanity too. Amoranda was no ſooner told ſhe 
was pretty, than ſhe believ'd it, and liſtned with plea- 
ſure to thoſe who ſaid her Eyes were Diamonds, 


her Cheeks Roſes, her Skin Alabaſter, her Lips Co- 


ral, and her Hair Cupid's Nets, which were to en- 
ſnare and catch all Mankind. 

This made an early impreſſion upon the Mind of 
young Amoranda, and ſhe now began to think as 
much in favour of herſelf, as it was poſſible for others 
to do. Her Babies were thrown by with ſcorn, 
and the time that ſhou'd have dreſs'd them, was 
ſpent at the Looking-Glaſs dreſſing herſelf, admi- 
ring all thoſe Graces with which ſhe was now ſure ſhe 
was ſurrounded; her Father's Viſiters were no lon- 
ger to ule her with their wonted Freedom, but ſhe 
told them with an Air of growing Pride, ſhe expec- 


ted to be call'd Madam as well as her Mamma, and 


ſhe was not ſo much a Child as they wou'd make 
her. Whilſt ſhe was in the midſt of her grand Airs, 
a little Boy came in who uſed to call her Wife, and 
running to her, . got his little Arms about her Neck 
to kiſs her, as he uſed to do. But Amoranda, who 
was now reſolved to be a Woman, thruſt him from 
her with the utmoſt Contempt, and bid him ſee her 
no more. The poor Boy, not uſed to ſuch Beha- 
viour, ſtood ſtaring at her, in great Surprize at the 
occaſion of all this ; but being a Boy of 5 Spirit, 
tho* not capable of a real Paſſion, he ſaid, Madam 
you need not be ſo proud, I have got a prettier than 
you for my Wife, and I love her better than I do 
you by half, and I will never come near you again. 
Saying thus, away he went to make his Complaints 
at home. When Amoranda ſaw him gone, and with 
a deſign to go to another, the whole Woman gather d 


in her Soul, and ſhe fell into a violent Paſſion of 


Tears, 


* 
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Tears ; the thoughts of having another prefer d to 
her, was intolerable, and ſeeing the Boy go off with 
Inſults, gave her a very ſenſible Mortification : Re- 
ſentment flaſh'd in her Eyes, and her Breaſt heaved 
with ſuch Agomes, as the whole Sex feel, when they 
meet with Contempt from a lighting Lover. Her 
Mother, who was as full of Mirth as ſhe was of Grief 
upon this cutting occaſion, ſaid to her, Why, Amo- 
randa, did you ſend away your Spouſe, if you are 
angry now he is gone? My Spouſe ! cy'd the young 
Incenſed, I ſcorn the little unmannerly Brat, he ſhall 
never be my Spouſe: What, tell me to my face he 
liked another better! but I know who the ſaucy 
on 8 meant, and if ever ſhe comes here again, 

U ſend her to him: I hate them both, and ſo I'll 
tell em; who can bear ſuch an Affront? I ſhall ne- 
ver be eaſy till I am revenged of *em. Here was 
Pride, Jealouſy, and Revenge, kindled in the Breaſt 
of a Child ; and as Princes love the Treaſon, tho' 


they hate the Traitor, ſo Women like the Love, tho? 
they deſpiſe the Lover. 


Poor Amoranda, what will be thy Fate ? 
So ſoon to like the Love, the Lover hate ! 


. c & nor ner prentrneke 


Her Behaviour, however, gave good diverſion to 
ber Father and Mother; and under that miſtaken 
Notion, of every thing looking well in a Child, ſhe 
was encourag'd in many things, which ſhe herſelf 
wou'd probably have been aſhamed of, had there 
been time given forReaſon to play its part, and help 
* to guard her Actions: Moſt Mothers are fond of 
= ſeeing their Children Women before their time, but 
forget it makes themſelves look old. | 
Vanity, which is moſt Womens Foible, might be 
overlook'd or wink'd at, wou'd it live alone; but a+ 
lack ! it loves a long Train of Attendants, and calls 
in Pride, Affectation, Ill-nature, and often Ill manners 
too 


5 a 
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too for its Companions. A Woman thus ſurrounded, 
ſhou'd be avoided with the ſame care a Man wou'd 
ſhun his evil Genius ; 'tis marrying a Complication 
of the worſt Diſeaſes. | 

I remember when I was a Child, a Gentleman 
came to make love toa Siſter I had, who was a good 
clever Girl both in Senſe and Perſon ; but as Women 
are never perfect, ſhe had her Failings among the 
reſt, and mightily affected a ſcornful Toſs with her 
Head, which was ſo diſagreeable, after a few Viſits, 
ro her Lover, that he came no more. My Father 
a little ſurpriz'd at his going ſo abruptly off, an 
being loth to loſe ſo advantageous a Match for his 
Daughter, went to enquire after his Reaſons, which, 
when he heard, he told the Gentleman he thought 
them very trifling. No, Sir, ſaid he, a Woman who 
will throw up her Head at me before Marriage, will 
(ten to one) break mine after it. I know, continu d 
he, if a Woman be diſhonourably attack'd, her 
Scorn is needful, her Pride requiſite ; but a Man of 
equal or ſuperior Fortune, who has no Views but 
her's and his own Happineſs, ought to be receiv'd 
with another Air; and if ever I marry, I will have at 
leaſt a proſpe& of good Uſage. Thus the fooliſh 
Girl loſt a much better Husband than ſhe gor, by 
thinking her Pride added to her Charms, and gave 
new Graces to her Behaviour. 

Amoranda was now in the ninth Year of her Age, 
ſix more I leap over, and take her again in her fif- 
teenth; during which time her Father died, and 
left her a finiſhd Beauty and Coquer ; I might here 
have ſaid Fortune too, being ſole Heireſs to three thou- 
ſand Pounds a Lear: her Mother and Uncle were left 
her Guardians ; but the former being a Lady of an 
infirm - Conſtitution, the Grief of loſing a tender 
good Husband made ſuch conſiderable additions to 
her former Weakneſs, that in leſs than half a Year, 
ſhe died too, and left poor Amoranda open to al 

| 5 the 
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the Temptations that Youth, Beauty, Fortune, and 
flaſhy Wit could expoſe her to. Her Uncle but 
juſt come from the Indies, and whoſe Buſineſs wou'd 
not. admit of his going into the Country, had once a 
mind to ſend for her up to Town, but he confider'd 
London a place of roo many Temptations ; and ſince 
ſhe was willing to ſtay in the Country, he was re- 
ſolv'd ſhe ſhou'd, but defir'd ſhe wou'd let him ſend 
down one to ſupply his place, and take care of her 
in his ſtead. During this Interregnum, Amoranda was 
addreſs'd by all the Country round, from the old 
Juſtice to the young Rake; and, I dare ſay, m 

Reader will believe ſhe was a Toaſt in every Houſe 
for ten Pariſhes round. The very Excreſcencies of 
her 'Temper, were now become Graces, and it was 
not poſſible for one ſingle Fault to be joined to three 
thouſand Pounds a Year; her Levee was daily 
crowded with almoſt all forts, and ſhe, (pleaſed to be 
admir d) tho' ſhe lov'd none, was complaiſant to all. 
Among a conſiderable number of Admirers, Lord 
Lofty was one, who had ſo great a value for his dear 
ſelf, that he could hardly be perſuaded any Woman 
had Merit enough to deſerve the ſmalleſt of his Fa- 
vours, much leſs the great one of being his Partner 
for life: however, he thought Amoranda a pretty 
Play-thing, a young unthinking Girl, left at preſent 
to her own Conduct, and if he could draw her in, 
to give him an hour's Diverſion now and then, he 
ſhou'd meet her with ſome Pleaſure ; if not (tho he 
did not deſpair) he was her humble Servant, and had 
no farther deſign upon her. One day he came to 
ſee her ſo early in the Morning, that ſhe was hardly 
up when he came ; but ſent down word, as ſoon as 
ſhe cou'd get herſelf into a Dreſs fit to appear before 
his Lordſhip, ſhe wou'd wait upon him. While 
Amoranda was dreſſing, my Lord took a walk into 
the Garden, either to amuſe himſelf with variety of 


W 
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pleaſing Objects, or to meditate afreſh upon his pre- 
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ſent Undertaking. He walk'd with the utmoſt Plea- 
ſure among the Jeſſamine and Orange-Trees : at 
the end of the Walk was a Seat, over which was a 
fine painted Roof repreſenting the Rape of Helen, 
on which he gaz d with ſome Admiration, and cou'd 
not forbear comparing Amoranda to her, nor thinkin 
the whole Scene unlike his own Deſign. After he ha 
view'd this fine Piece, he happen'd to caſt his Eye 
a little forward, and ſaw a Paper lie upon. the 


. 


ee 5 » 


Ground, which he went and took up, finding it di- 1 
rected to Amoranda in a Woman's hand: he was te 
not long perſuading himſelf to open it, by which you b 
will believe my Lord a Man of none of the ſtricteſt fi 
Honour ; however, he read it and found it thus : el 


7 F the Advice of a Stranger can be F am import, I of 
beg of you, good Madam, to take care of Lord Lofty, tir 
who carries nothing but Ruin to our whole Sex believe 6 
me, who have too fatally experienced him, his whole De- ny 
fign upon you is to make you miſerable; and if you fall fir 
into his Suare after ſo fair a Warning, nobody but your- 
ſelf deſerves the blame, 


This Letter put my Lord into a very thoughtful 
poſture, and. he now began to fear his hopes of 4- 
moranda were at an end; the Hand he knew, and 
acknowledged the Perſon who writ it a much better 
Painter than him he had been fo lately admiring, 
ſince ſhe had drawn him ſo much to the life. My 
Lord was a Man of the beſt aſſurance in England, 
yet he began to fear his Courage wou'd not hold out 
to face Amorauda any more, and was juſt reſolving 
to leave the Garden, and go home, when he ſaw 
her coming towards him; he ſhuffled the Letter in- 
to his Pocket, and with a Countenance half confoun- 
ded, went to meet her. Good-morrow, my Lord, 
(ſaid Amoranda, with the gayeſt Air ;) how are we 
to conſtrue thoſe early Sallies of yours ? not to _ 


* 
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I ſuppoſe ; becauſe Mr. Congreve tells us, 4 contem- 
plative Lover can no more leave bis Bed in a morning, 
than he can in it. 

Madam, ſaid my Lord, (who began to gather Courage 
from her Behaviour) a contemplative Lover has ſome 
reſpite from his Pain, but a reſtleſs one has none ; I 
hope you will- believe I am one of this laſt ſort, and 
am come to look for my Repoſe where I loſt it. Fye ! 
fye! my Lord, how you talk ! ſaid Amoranda ; you're 
a Man of ſo much Gallantry, there's no dealing with 
you. Come, ſaid ſhe, take my Hand, and let us go 
to the Fiſh-Ponds, I have order'd the Tackling tq 
be carry'd down before us, we will try if we can 
find any Sport this Morning. Madam, ſaid my Lord, 
every thing is Diverſion in your Company, and if 
you can captivate your Fiſh as faſt as you do thoſe 
of your own Species, your Ponds will be in a little 
time quite ruin'd. 

O ! my Lord, ſaid Amoranda, if I catch too ma- 
ny of either ſort, I have a very good way of diſpo- 
ſing of them. 

After what manner? ſaid my Lord. Why, ſaid ſbe, 
one I throw into the Water again, and t'other ma 
conſume in his own Flames. Madam, faid my Lor 
he's a cruel Deity, who is pleas d with nothing but 
the Life of his Worſhippers. | 

N—ay, ſaid Amoranda, ſo he is; I own pity the 
poor Fellows ſometimes : but you know, my L 
we can't love every body, they ſhould e en keep our 


of harm's-way. 


By this time they were come to the Pond, and 
the Anglers fell to work; but before they had catch'd 
any thing to ſpeak of, a Footman came to tell his 
Lady, Mr. Pert was come to wait upon her. Fly, 
faid Amoranda, and tell him I come. My Lord, 
ſaid ſbe, you will pleaſe to pardon me a moment, I'll 
go and try if I can engage Mr. Pert in our Diverſi- 
on, and bring him with me. 8 Raying for 
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Lord's Anſwer, ſhe ran towards the Houſe, and left 
him with the Angle in his hand : he had now a lit- 
tle time to conſider the Lady, but what to make of 
her, he knew not ; he took the Letter out of his 


Pocket, and read it over again, then ſaid to himſelf, 
— Twas loſt Labour in the Lady who writ it, for 


Amoranda takes no notice of it, her Behaviour is o- 


pen and free as ever, I ſhall certainly meet with a 
critical Minute, and then adieu to Gallantry on this 
| fide the Country. Before he had ended his Solilo- 
quies, he ſaw the Lady coming back alone, and went 
to meet her; What, Madam, ſaid he, are you with- 
out an Attendant ? Yes, my Lord, ſaid Amoranda, 
I could not perſuade Mr. Pert to venture this way, 
he ſaid the Sun always put out the Stars, and he 
ſhould give but a glimmering Light where there was 
ſuch a ſuperior Brightneſs. 

Madam, ſaid my Lord, I once thought Mr. Pert fo 
full of himſelf, that he ſcorn'd Improvement; but I 
find your Lacyſhip's Converſation has made a conſi- 
derable Alteration. 

Pray, my Lord, have done, ſaid Amoranda, for I 
freely own I am not proof againſt Flattery, there is 
ſomething ſo inexpreſſibly pleaſing in it——-Lard! 
you Men—- Come, let us catch ſome Fiſh, and di- 
vert the Subject. Haig the Fiſh, ſaid my Lord: 
Aye, ſaid Amoranda, for we ſhall never drown them. 
But how comes it, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, you are ſo in- 
different to ſuch a fine Diverſion ? Becauſe, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, J have a finer inview ; *cis to affront 
the Heart I am ſo eager in purſuit of, to give way 
to any other Diverſion. Come, Madam, ſaid he, let 
us leave this Drudgery to your Servants, and take 
a Walk in yonder pleaſant Grove, where I may have 
an Opportunity of laying open to you a Heart ready 
to burſt with Love. Here he took her Hand, and 
led her towards the Garden, when Jenuy, Amoran- 
da's Maid, met them, and told my Lord, x Servant 
| | was 


Memoirs of Amotanda. 19 
was juſt come to tell his Lordſhip his Brother was 
newly alighted. Never any News was more unwel- 
come than this was to my Lord, who made himſelf 
now ſure of Amoranda's Conſent to any thing he 
ſhould requeſt of her, and he thought a very few Mi- 
nutes would have compleated his Happineſs. He 
ſtamped and curſed his Diſappointment, and, with 
Vexation and Madneſs in his Looks, took his leave 
for that time. He was no ſooner gone, than Jenny 
(who was all poor Amoranda had now to adviſe her) 
began to talk to her Lady about Lord Lofty. I am 
no leſs concerned than ſurprized, Madam, ſaid ſbe, 
to ſee you ſo free in this Gentleman's Company, al- 
ter the Account you have had of his "Temper in ge- 
neral, and his particular Behaviour to the poor La- 
dy who writ to you. I wiſh it were in my power, 
ſaid ſhe, to prevail with you to ſee him no more; I 
read his Deſigns in his Looks, and am ſatisfy'd his 
Intentions are diſhonourable. At this, Amoranda burſt 
out a laughing. The poor Lady that writ to me, 
ſaid ſhe, in a jeering Tone, one of his Tenant's Daugh- 
ters, I ſuppoſe, who he, for a Night's Lodging, pro- 
miſed Marriage, perhaps; and the Creature thinks, 
becauſe he made a Fool of her, he has and muſt da 
ſo by all the Sex: no, no, Jenny, ſome People, when 
they are gauled themſelves, would feign make other 
Folks ſmart too ; but I love to diſappoint their 
Spite, and will, for that reaſon, take no notice 
on't. 

Madam, ſaid Jenny, that Letter looks as if it 
came from a finer hand than you ſeem to think it 
does ; look it over once more, and—Aye, ſaid Amo- 
randa, feeling in her Pocket, but where is it ? I had it 
laſt Night in the Orange-walk, and have certainly 
dropt it there, let us go and look for it. No Ma- 
dam, ſaid Jenny, we need not, if you dropt it there, 
my Lord has found it, for there he walked all the 
while you were dreſſing. That can never be, ſaid 
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Amoranda, he is a Mai of too much Honour to o- 
pou a Letter directed to me; Tam ſure, ſaid ſhe, had 

e found it, I ſhould have had it again, therefore go 


and look fort. While Jenny was gone in queſt of 
the Letter, Amoranda began to recolle& herſelf, and 
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remembred ſhe ſaw my Lord at a diſtance putting 
a Paper into his Pocket, and, when ſhe camenearer to 
him, look'd confus'd; however, ſhe had ſaid fo 


much already in vindication of his Honour, that 
ſhe was reſolved to conceal her own Thoughts, 
and Jenm returning without it, they both went 
In. 

As ſoon as Dinner was over, Amoranda's Viſiters 
began to flock about her, while ſhe, pleas'd with a 
Crowd of Admirers, receiv'd them all with equal 
Complacency, and Singing, Dancing, Muſick aid 
Flattery took up her whole time. Her Heart was 
likea great Inn, which finds room for all that come, 
and ſhe could not but think it very fooliſh to be be- 
loved by five hundred, and return it only to one ; 
ſhe found herſelf inclin'd to pleaſe them all, and 
took no ſmall pains to do ſo: yet had ſhe been 
brought to the 'Teſt, and forced to chuſe a Husband 
among them, her particular Inclinations were ſo ve- 
ry weak, that ſhe would have been at the greateſt 
loſs where to fix, tho* her general Favours gave eve- 
ry Man hopes, becauſe ſhe artfully hid from one 
what ſhe beſtow'd upon another. Among the reſt, 
ſhe had two Lovers, who would very fain have 
brought her to a Concluſion ; I ſhall call one Froth, 
and t'other Callid. The latter, tho? he had no cauſe 
to deſpair, grew weary of Expectation, and was re- 
ſolv d to have recourſe to other meaſures : but Froth 
puſh'd his Fortune forward, and, from an inward 


Opinion of his own Merit, did not doubt but he 


ſhould bring Amoranda to crown his Wiſhes, and in 
a few days beſtow herſelf upon him for Life. One 


day Amoranda and Froth wers ſet in a beautiful Sum- 
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mer-houſe in the Garden, which had Saſhes to the 
High-way, and here they ſat when Froth thus ac- 
coſted her. Madam, ſaid he, it is now ſix weeks 
ſince I firſt broke my Mind to you; and if I am fix 
more in ſuſpence, it will break my Heart too. I am 
not unſenſible of, or unthankful for the Favours you 
have ſhown me; I know I am the happy Man who 
ſtands faireſt in your Eſteem, and fince your Eyes 
declare your Heart is won, why do you retard my 
Joys? You're a very pretty Fellow, ſuid Amoranda 
laughing, to make yourſelf ſo ſure of a Body ! how 
can you believe I ſhall be ſo ſilly, as to think of mar- 
rying, while I have ſo freſh a Bloom upon my Cheeks? 
No, Mr. Froth, ſaid ſhe, it will be time enough for 
me to be a Wife, when that dreadful thing Decay 
gets hold of me; bur if it will be any ſatisfaction to 
you, I don't care if I tell you, I have not a leſs Va- 
lue for you than for the reſt of my Lovers. Madam, 
ſaid he, my Extaſy would have been more compleat, 
had you ſaid a greater. Oh, ſaid ſhe, that's enough 
for once, but I don't bid you deſpair. As ſhe 
ſpoke theſe words, ſhe turn'd her Head, and ſaw 
Callid coming, and having a mind for a little variety 
of Courtſhip, deſired F/oth to go and pull a few 
Nectarines; Which he readily did, laughing in his 
ſleeve at poor Callid, who he was very ſure wou'd 
meet with a cold Reception. As ſoon as Calid had 
reach'd Amoranda, he began with a very ſubmiſſive 
Air, and ſaid, Madam, I am now ſo far from com- 
ing to repeat my preſumptive Love, that I come in 
the higheſt Deſpair to reſign it; I am too ſenſible 
how little I have deſervd a return from you, and 
ſince my Eſtate is too ſmall for you——Your Eſtate, 
Jaid Amoranda, interruptiug him, I wonder, Mr. Cat- 
lid, you ſhou'd name it: tis trifling indeed compared 
to your Merit: I wou'd have you believe T have fo 
good a taſte, as to ſet the higheſt Value upon the 
richeſt Gem, and I am ſorry my Behaviour has given 
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you any deſpairing Thoughts. Madam, ſaid he, I 
ave no cauſe to complain of your Behaviour, but 

Hope is a moſt tireſome thing when it hangs too long 

upon our hands; but here comes one, to whom I 

muſt give place. 


Believe me, ſaid:Amoranda, you miſtake, and I | 


will comply ſo far with your ſatisfaction, as to ſay, 
you ſtand as fair in my Eſteem as he does. By this 
time Froth came to 'em, and complaining of Heat, 
threw up the Saſh. Some little time after a Gen- 
tleman rid by, and threw in a Glove at the Win- 
dow ; Amoranda, at whoſe foot it fell, took it up, 
and found there was ſomething in it, which ſhe con- 
ceal'd, but was much ſurpriz'd at the Action. As 
ſhe was putting it into her Pocket, ſhe ſaw 
Lord Lof: y coming, and leaving Froth and Callid in the 
Sammer-houſe, went to meet him. What an age, 
ſaid he, have I been detain'd from my charming 
Amoranda? Oh! come down this Walk, and let 
me tell you how Abſence has tortur'd me ever ſince 
I left you. 

While my Lord and Amoranda were walking in 
the other part of. the Garden, Froth and Callid began 
to compare Notes, and talk of the weighty Affair in 
which they were both concern'd. Mr. Callid, ſaid 


Froth, you and I come here upon the ſame Errand, 


and in regard to our former Friendſhip I muſt tell 
you, Amoranda is partly diſpos*d of, and for that rea- 
ſon I wou'd adviſe you to deſiſt; a Man's Diſereti- 


on is greatly to be call'd in queſtion, who, after ſo 


many Repulſes as doubtleſs you have met with, will 
ſtill go on in a fruitleſs attempt. Tis true, we are 
both Men of Merit, but Love you know is blind, 
and if ſhe finds juſt difference enough to turn the 
Scale to my advantage, I think you ought to drop 
your Amour, and leave the Lady and ] to our own hap- 
Py Inclinations. Hum=—ſaid Callid, you are, I mult 
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own, a Man of a ſanguine Complexion, but a little 
too much upon the Volatile; your Underſtanding 
evaporates, and you never had a ſolid Thought in 
your Life, otherwiſe you wou'd tell yourſelf, this 
Woman has no more regard to you than to all Man- 
kind in general. Perhaps ſhe hrs given you ſome 
Cauſe to hope ; why, ſhe has done the ſame by me, 
and 1s this minute doing the ſame by yon Nobleman, 
and to-morrow, five hundred more ſhall meet with 
the ſame encouragement, if they attack her. No, 
Froth, ſaid he, this way will never do; but if you 
will give into my Meaſures, we may find out one that 
will. You and I have been long Friends, and old 
Acquaintance, our Eſtates are ſunk to a low ebb, tho? 
we have hitherto made that a Secret to the World; 
A moranda is not the Prize we ſeek after, it is her 
Fortune we want, and part of it, at leaſt, we will 
have, if you will cloſe with my Deſign. Well, ſaid 
Froth, I never ſign blank Bonds, let me know what 
your Deſign is, and as I like it, I will comply with it; 
but why the Devil, ſaid he, ſhou'd I loſe the Sub- 
ſtance for the Shadow ? I am ſure ſhe bid me not 
deſpair an hour ago, and who wou'd deſire more En- 
couragement ? | | 

I find, ſaid Callid, you are running away with the 
old Bait, that has catch'd ſo many Fools already; 
for my part, I nibbled at it too, but it ſmelt ſo ſtale, 
I did not like it: and if you'll be adviſed by a Friend, 
who can ſee as far into a Mill-ſtone as you can do, 
you'll ſhun the Trap as well as I. Come then, ſaid 
Froth, ler us hear this Scheme of yours. I know, 
ſaid Callid, it will at the firſt hearing ſeem a little 
impracticable, but Idon't doubt of convincing you in 
a ſmall time of its Poſſibility. I have often heard 
Amoranda ſay, ſhe paſs'd her whole Evenings in this 
Summer-houſe when the Weather is hot; now 
where would be the difficulty of whipping her out 


of this low Window into a Coach provided ready, 
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and carrying her to a Houſe which I have taken care 


of, keeping her with the utmoſt privacy, till ſhe re- 
ſolves to marry one of us, and t'other ſhall ſhare the 
Eſtate. 

Aye, ſaid Froth, if this were but as ſoon done as 
faid, I ſhould like the Contrivance well enough; but 


pray, ſaid he, don't you think her Maid and ſhe 


wou'd make a damn'd noiſe when they were carry*d 
off? Yes, ſaid t other, I believe they wou'd, but we 
might eaſily prevent it, by a pretty little Gagg for a 
minute or two, till we got them into the Coach. Well, 
ſaid Froth, but when we have taken all theſe pains, 
what if ſhe will marry neither of us, and the Hue 
and Cry catch us, as to be ſure it will ſoon be after 
us ; then, inſtead of a fine Lady, with a fine Eſtate, 
we ſhall each of us get a fine Halter. Thou art a 
cowardly Puppy, ſaid Callid, and I am ſorry I have 
laid myſelf ſo open to you ; do you think I do my 
Buſineſs by halves ? or that an Affair of ſuch Con- 
ſequence is to be neglected in any part? No, the 
Devil himſelf can't find her where I intend to carry 
her ; and if ſhe willnot immediately comply to mar- 
ry one of us, ſhe will at leaſt come to terms for her li- 
berty : you know we cannot ſtay long in England, 
unleſs we have a mind to rotin a 1 and if we can 
but ſcrew out each of us a thouſand Pound, we will 
away to the Czar, and let the Law hang us when it 
can catch us. 

Why Faith, ſaid Froth, I believe ſuch a Proje& 
might be brought to bear, but how ſhou'd we get 
the Money brought to us ? She ſhall draw a Bill up- 
on her Banker, ſaid Callid, for as much as we can get 
out of her, then we'll ride poſt to London and receive 
it. And when, ſaid Froth, are we to go about this 


Work ? for methinks I wou'd fain have it over; I 


have ſtill a fancy Amoranda will be mine, and if ſhe 
be willing to marry me, will you promiſe not to op- 
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poſe it? Nay, ſaid Callid, if ſhe will marry cither 
- 
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of us, I do not ſee why it may not be me as well as 
you; I will not make a Deed of Gift of the Lady 
neither, but if it comes to that, ſhe ſhall e'en draw 
cuts for us, and the lucky Loon take her. 

What an unhappy Creature is a beautiful young 
Girl left to her own Management, who is ſo fond 
Adoration, that Reaſon and Prudence are thruſt out 
to make way for it; till ſhe becomes a prey to every 
deſigning Raſcal, and her own ridiculous Qualities 
are her greateſt Enemies ! 'Thus it might have fared 
with poor Amoranda, had not a lucky hit prevented 


it, which the Reader ſhall know by and by. While 


this Contrivance was carrying on in the Summer- 
Houſe, my Lord was employ'd in another of a diffe- 
rent kind: he thought his Quality ſufficient to juſtify 
all his Actions, and never feared a Conqueſt, where- 
ever he vouchſafed an Attempt. Madam, ſaid be, 
why are we to ſpend our time in this Garden, where 
ſo many Interruptions may break in upon our Priva- 
cies ? I deſire an Audience where none but Love 
may be admitted. 

My Lord, ſaid Amoranda, did you ever ſeea finer 
Goldfinch in your Life than that Cock in the Pear- 
Tree? That very Cock, my Lord, is Grand- ſire to 
all my little warbling Company within doors; I re- 
member him, and know him by a little uncommon 
Spot over his Eye: Oh *ris a charming Bird, I have 
ſet a Trap-Cage for him a thouſand times, but the 
dear Creature is ſo cunning Well, every thing loves 
Liberty, and ſo do 1; don't you, my Lord? Yes, 
Madam, ſaid he, I lov'd it, and always had it till I 
knew you; but I am fo intangled now in your 
Charms, I never expect to diſengage my ſelf a- 


- 
Well, I'll ſwear, my Lord, ſaid Amoranda, that's 


a pity ; methinks a Man of your Gallantry ſhould ne- 


ver marry. Marry! ſaid my Lord in great ſurprize, no, 
I hope I ſhall never have,ſo little love for any Lady as 
to 
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to marry her: Oons! the very Word has put me 

into a Sweat, the Marriage-Bed is to Love, what a1 
cold Bed is to Melon-Seed, it ſtarves it to death in- 
fallibly. Aye, I believe it does, my Lord, ſaid A- 
moranda ; however, one thing I have often obſery'd, * 
when once a Woman's married, no body cares for 

her but her Husband ; and if your Lordſhip's Re- 
marks be true, not he neither: ſo that, my Lord, 1 
think we mult live fingle in our own defence. But, 
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ſaid my Lord, this is trifling with my Paſſion, I can- 
not live upon ſuch Uſage; either eaſe my Suffer- 
ings, or take my Life. I'll ſwear, my Lord, ſaid 
Amoranda, you are a bewitching Man ; what a | 
Breach have I made in good Manners by your agree- | 
able Converſation! I left poor Mr. Froth, and | 
Mr. Callid, in the Summer-Houſe two hours ago, |. 
and had quite forgot they were there: ſure the poor | 
'Toads are not there ſtill. Damn the Toads, ſaid Lord |: 
Lofty, are they a Subject fit for your Thoughts? No, 
my Lord, ſaid ſhe, you ſee I forgot em; but pray let 


us go in, we ſhall have the Owls about our Ears, if 
we ſtay here any longer, *tis juſt dark. Lord Lofty 37 n 
was ſtrangely ruffled at this Bahaviour ; and tho' he - e 
ſtill hoped for a pleaſing end of his Amour, he plain= |? 74 
ly ſaw it would not be ſo eaſily attained as he at firſt } dai 
vainly imagined : he therefore took his leave for that | 
Night, and hoped the next Interview would prove ny 
more favourable. Amoranda was very glad when ſhe |: ha 
found herſelf alone, that ſhe might have time to exa- gie 
mine the Glove which came ſo oddly into the Sum- |: fh:; 
mer-Houſe Window. Jenm, ſaid be call for Can- |} ny 


dles, and come here. When ſhe was fate, and on 
had got Lights, ſhe took out the Glove; Oh me 
Jenny, ſaid ſhe, what a ſad afternoon has my Cu- | 
rioſity had, and how much have I longed to ſee 
what I have got here? She opened the top of it, 
and found a Letter : So, ſaid ſhe, here is ſome 8 

n- 
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Conqueſt, but the ſtrangeſt way of letting me know 
it that ever was invented. She opened it, and found 
theſe Words ; | 


HIS Letter, Madam, does not come to tell you 1 

love you, fince that would only increaſe the ſurfeit 

you muſt have taken with ſo many hundred Declarations of 
that kind already ; but if I tell you I am in pain for your 
Conduct, and ſpend ſome Hours in pitying your preſent Cun- 
dition, it will, I dare ſay, be intirely new to you ; fince 
(tho many have the ſame opinion of your Behaviaur) none 
have Courage or Honeſty enough to tell you ſo. Conſider, 
Madam, how unhappy that Woman is, who finds herſelf 
daily hedg'd in with ſelf-ended Flatterers, who make it 
their buſineſs to keep up a Vanity in you, which may one 
day prove your Ruin. Is it poſſible for any Fop to tell you 
more than you know already ? or does not your Looking- 
Glaſs diſplay every one of your fine Features with much 
more exactneſs, than the baſe, the fawning Raſcal, who 
pretends to die at your Feet ? Spurn him from you, Amo- 
randa, as you would the worſt Infection, and believe me 
rather than him, when I tell you, you are neither Angel, 
nor Goddeſs, but a Woman, a fine Woman, and there are 
in this Nation ten thouſand ſuch. If this little Admonition 
meets with a favourable Reception, you will, upon the firſt 
reading of it, diſcard three Fourths of your daily Atten- 
dants, who like ſo many Locuſts are ſtriving to devour you. 


Why Jemy, ſaid Amoranda, did you ever hear a- 
ny thing ſo impudent in your Life? Oh Lud, I 
have not patience with the familiar Brute, I would 
give a thouſand Pounds to know the Author ; what 
ſhall I do to be revenged ? Truly Madam, ſaid Jen- 
ny, I muſt own if this be a Conqueſt, *ris made up- 
on a very inſulting ſaucy Lover; and yet I believe he 
means well too. e 

Mean well ! ſaid Amoranda ; what good meaning 
can he have, who perſuades me to baniſh the Bees, 
and live in the Hive by my ſelf? No Madam, ſaid 


Jenny, 


* 
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Jen, your Ladyſhip miſtakes him, tis the Waſps 
he would have you diſcard, who come to ſting and 
ſteal from thoſe who have a better Title to the Sweets 


him ? 


flung in the Glove before I knew any body was near 
and had he not rid away in a Cloud of Duſt, I 


none. 

Here the Houſe-keeper came in to ſpeak with her 
Lady, and put a ſtop to their preſent Diſcourſe, by 
dam, 


Prithee then, ſaid Amoranda, let us have it, perhaps 


Said ſhe, I went this Afternoon into my little Room 
over the Summer-houſe, where you know I dry my 


Winter-Herbs, and while I was turning them, your ( 
Ladyſhip came in with Mr. Froth, and Callid came to | 


| you. You may pleaſe to remember, Lord Lofty gave 
1 you an opportunity of leaving them, which you had 
no ſooner done, than they began to lay a moſt dange- 
[ih rous Plot againſt you; — (fo told her Lady what the 
Reader has heard already) But, continu d ſhe, as ſoon 
as they had laid their Scheme, Mr. Callid ſaid he 
would go and provide a Coach, and two or three 
Villains (like himſelf) to aſſiſt. As ſoon as he was 
gone, Mr. Froth began to conſider with himſelf what 
was beſt to do, ſtick to the firſt Deſign, or diſcover 
all to your Ladyſhip. Now, ſaid he, have I a fair 
Opportunity of turning Callid's Knavery to _, own 
| Jadvan- 


of your Favours: But, Madam, continued ſhe, do you | 
think you ſhould know him again, if you ſee [ 


Not-I, ſaid Amoranda, I never ſaw his Face, he ] 


ſhould have thought it had been a Challenge to ſome F 
of the Gentlemen in the Summer-Houſe: but what 
vexes me moſt, ſaid ſhe, is his Pity ; I always thought | 
a Woman of Youth, Beauty, and ſuch a Fortune as | 
mine is, might raiſe Envy in many, but Pity in | 


making way for ſomething of greater moment. Ma- 
ſaid ſhe, if your Ladyſhip be at leiſure, I have | 
a Secret of great Importance to communicate to you. 


it may put ſomething elſe out of my head. Madam, | 
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advantage, by diſcovering all to Amoranda ; fo fig- 
nal a Service can be attended with nothing leſs than 
her dear ſelf, and then I have her without any Ha- 
zard or Partner. But then, ſaid he again, as my 
Friend has well obſerv'd, the Devil can't fix a Wo- 
man of her Levity ; perhaps when I have ruined his 
Deſign, by telling her the Danger ſheis in, my Re- 
ward may be a Court' ſy, and I thank you Mr. Froth, 
and when it lies in my power I'll ſerve you again: 
there's an end of his hopes and my own too. No, 


ſaid he, without I were ſure of making Sport, I am 


reſolv'd I will ſpoil none, and good Luck aſſiſt our 
Undertaking ; while yonder Lord is ſo much at her 
Service, we need expect no Favours but what we 
force, ſo Callid J follow thee to provide for them. 
Saying thus, he went out of the Garden thro" the 
Back-Door. Oh the impudent Rogues! ſaid Amo- 
randa: Well, and when, Brown, (for that was the 
Houſe-keeper's Name) is this fine Project to be put 
in execution? 'To-morrow night, Madam, ſaid ſhe. 
What, ſaid Amoranda, whether I am there or no? 
tho* I ſpend a good deal of time there, I am not al- 

ways there. No, Madam, ſaid Brown, I forgot to 
tell your Ladyſhip that part of the Contrivance ; you 
are to be entertain'd with a Dance of Shepherds and 
Shepherdefles in the High-way by Moon-light, juſt 
at the Summer-houſe Window, and if you happen to 
have any Company, *tis to be pur off till next Night, 
under pretence of one of the Dancers being not well. 
Very fine, ſaid Amoranda ; Well, fince the worthy 
Gentlemen have begun a Scheme, I'll throw in my 


9 among them, and ſee who will come 
eſt off. 

Amoranda made her Houſe-keeper a Preſent of ſome 
Guinea's, and diſmiſs'd her. As ſhe went out, a 
Footman came in, and told his Lady, an old Gen- 
tleman was juſt alighted at the Gate, who brought 
her a Letter, but muſt deliver it into her own hand. 


An 
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I hope, Sir, you will remember I am gay and young, 


An old Gentleman ! ſaid Amoranda ; wait upon 
him in however. The Stranger enter'd, and gave 
the young Lady a Letter from her Uncle, in which, 
when ſhe had open'd it, ſhe found the following 


words: | 


1 Have at laſt, my deareſt Amoranda ! fixed upon 


Such a Perſon as I think fit to entruſt you with ; he 
is one for whom I have the greateſt Value, or, to ſum up 
all in one word, he is my Friend, and at ſuch I deſire 
Jou l uſe him; let him in my flead intereſt himſelf in all 
your Affairs. I have fo good an Opinion of your Pru- 
dence, as to believe you will not often want his Advice; 
neither will he offer it, unleſs he finds it neceſſary : for 
tho” he is an old Man, he is neither impertinent, poſitive, 
or ſour. Tou will, I hope, from my paſt Behaviour to- 
wards you, believe you are very dear to me; and I have 
no better way of ſhewing it for the future, than by putting 
you into ſuch hands as Formator's, which is the Name of 
the Bearer ; and if you would oblige me, ſhow it by your 
Eſteem to him, which will confirm me | 


Tour moſt Affectionate Uncle, 
E. TRAFFICK. 


When Amorana had read the Letter; ſhe look*d 
a little earneſtly at Formator, poſſibly not very well 
pleas d with a Guardian of ſuch an Age; bur ſhe 
conſider d ſhe had a Father and Mother to pleaſe 
in the Perſon of her Uncle, and he ſuch a one as 
made up the loſs of both to her: for which Rea- 
ſons ſhe reſolved to uſe him as directed in that Let- 
ter, and ſaid to him, with a Smile, I find, Sir, I am 
no longer.my own Miſtreſs, but am now to live un- 
der your Reſtrictions ; I promiſe you I will always li- 
ſten to your Advice, and take it as often as I can; but 


you 


. 
| 


kd 
well 


eaſe 
> as 
Lea- 
Let- 
am 
un- 
8 li- 
but 


ung, 
you 
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you grave and old, and that the Diſparity in our 
Years may make as great a one in our Tempers: I'll 
therefore make a bargain with you, if you will bear 
with a little of my youthful Folly, I will bear with a 
great deal of your aged Sagacity, and we will be as 
agreeable to one another, as tis poſlible for Age and 
Youth to be. a. 
Madam, ſaid Formator, I agree to all your Pro- 
poſals, and ſhall be very cautious how I preſume to 
adviſe; and if I ever do ſo, it ſhall be when your 
own Reaſon mult fide with me; and TI ſee alread 
you have too much Senſe to act againſt that, unle 
by Inadvertency. All young People, Madam, are 
fond of Pleaſure, and every Thought that oppoſes 
it, is thruſt out with diſgrace ; but O Lud! 
ſaid Amoranda, I believe you are to be the Chaplain 
too, if you talk thus much longer, you'll argue me 
out of my Senſes ; I told you I could not come into 
your grave Meaſures of a ſudden. Come, Sir, there's 
nothing in't, an innocent Chearfulneſs is much more 
acceptable both to God and Man, than a crabbed 
ſour Temper, that gives every body the Gripes to 
look at it. Madam, ſaid Formator, you quite mi- 
ſtake me : I am not of that diſagreeable 'Temper you 
have deſcribed ; I would have both Young and Old 
act with that very innocent Freedom you ſpeak of: 
but what I inveigh againſt, is an immoderate Love 
of Pleaſure, which generally follows the Young, and 
too often leads them to Deſtruction. | 
Pray, Sir, ſaid Amoranda, what is it you call 
Pleaſure ? | 
Madam, ſaid he, I call every thing Pleaſure that 
pleaſes us, and I dare ſay you will own a great many 
things may and do pleaſe us, which are in them- 
ſelves very faulty : as for example, ſuppoſe a fine 
young Lady of a ſuperiour Beauty ſhould ſpread het 
Purlieus to catch all Mankind, I doubt not but it 
would give ſuch a one exquiſite Pleaſure ; but it is 
| | at 
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at the ſame time a great fault to give other Pedple ex- 
uiſite Pain, as the reſt of the Sex muſt certainly 
eel, when they ſee one Monopolizer engroſs the 
whole Male World to herſelf. Nay, ſaid Amoranda, 
there never was any ſuch thing in nature, as one 
Woman engroſſing the whole contrary Sex; believe 
me, Sir, you all love Variety too well for that, and 
your Affections, like your Money, circulates all the 
Nation over ; ſo that it is only who can keep their 
Lovers longeſt we ſtrive for, not who can keep them 
always, for that we none of us expect. But come 
Formator, ſaid ſhe, I muſt own you are come at a ve- 
ry critical Jun&ure, and fince my Uncle has en- 
join'd me to uſe you as I would him, after Supper 
will give you an early Proof of my Duty to him, 
and my Confidence in you. 

Supper ended, Amoranda told Formator the whole 
Story of Froth and Callid, their baſe Deſigns, as well 
as beggarly Circumſtances. Formator's Cheeks glow d 
with Anger, and, in the higheſt Lowe 20-4 of Rage, 
cry'd out, How can ſuch a Woman, ſuch a lovely 
Woman as you are, ſubje& yourſelf ro ſuch Compa- 
ny? Is it poſſible that fine Senſe, which breaks 
from thoſe lovely Lips with every word you ſpeak, 
can find agreeable Returns from ſuch Vermine ? Can 
a Man mingle his Wine with Mud, then drink it with 
pleaſure ? | | 
Pardon me, dear Madam, continu d he, if my Zeal 
for ſo good an Uncle to you, and ſo good a Friend 
to me, hurries me a little too far ; tis not poſſible for 
me to ſee any thing, ſo deſervedly beloved by him, 
run iftto the leaſt Weakneſs; beſide, you ſeem to 
have too true a Notion of our Sex to be ſo groſly im- 

ed upon by them. Say no more, good Formator, 
aid Amoranda, I now promiſe to be governed. in a 
great meaſure by you; and ſince my Uncle has ſent 
you to ſupply his Place, I will uſe you with defe- 
rence, and bring myſelf to comply with your mw 
| res 


fires as far as 
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poſſible. This Promiſe gave the old 
Gentleman ten thouſand Joys, which ſat triumphant 
on his pleaſed Countenance; and Amoranda could 
not forbear being pleaſed herſelf, to ſee how much 
he was ſo. But, Madam, ſaid Formator, methinks 
I long to know how you intend to uſe thoſe Villains. 
That, ſaid ſbe, you ſhall do preſently. When 
the hour 1s come 9 the execution of their intended 
Project, I deſign to place two ſturdy Footmen, dreſ- 
ſed in mine and Jenny's Clothes, in the Summer- 
houſe; the hour they have appointed, will favour 
my Deſign as well as theirs, for ten a-clock's the time, 
and the Moon to be our Light: ſo that they will 
not eaſily diſtinguiſh betwixt the Fellows and us, 
till their Senſe of feeling lets them into the ſecret ; 
for the Footmen don't want Courage, and I hope 
my deſign'd Injuries will give them reſentment to it: 
I dare ſay they will give them love for love, and pay 
them in their own coin. What do you think, For- 
mator, ſaid ſhe, will not my Contrivance do better 
than theirs? I hope ſo, Madam, ſaid he; but I have 
one earneſt requeſt to make to you, and as it is the 
firſt, I hope you will not deny me. No, ſaid Amo- 
randa, I am ſure you will ask nothing I ought to re- 
fuſe, and therefore I promiſe. Then, Madam, ſaid 
be, give me leave to perſonate you in the Summer- 
houſe to-morrow night. | 

Alas! ſaid ſhe, what can your feeble Arm do with 
ſuch robuſt Raſcals ? they will make no more of you 
than they wou'd of me myſelf, and methinks I wou'd 
not have 'em go off without a good drubbing. Fear 
not, Madam, ſaid Formator, this Arm can ſtill do 
wonders in ſo good a Cauſe ; a Vindication of Amo- 
randa's Honour fills my Veins with young Blood, 
that glows to revenge her Wrongs. Well, ſaid A- 
moranda, I find I have the Remains of a brave Man 
to take my part; and ſince you have ſo great a 
mind to ſhow your Proweſs, pray do: if you hap- 
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n to be worſted, we'll invert the Cuſtom, and ins 
ſtead of your delivering the diſtreſs'd Damſel, ſhe 
ſhall come and reſcue you. This made Formator ve- 
ry merry, in ſpite of all his Gravity : but it was 
now Bed-time, and he was conducted to his Cham- 
ber by the Servants, who were order'd to uſe him 


with great reſpect. The next morning Jenny came to 


her Lady's Bed-ſide, and told her ſhe had been in 
the Garden, and had found a filver Box ; I fancy, 
by the bigneſs of it, *tis Lord Lofty's Snuff-box, 
ſaid ſhe, but there is nothing in it but a Paper. 
Draw the Curtains, ſaid Amoranda, and let me ſee 
it; Jenny gave her the Box, and when ſhe had o- 
pen'd the Paper, ſhe found it was a Contract be- 


twixt Lord Lofty and a Lady, of whom ſhe had of- 


ten heard, but never ſaw her; and if Lord Lofty re- 
ceded from his Promiſe of marrying the Lady, he 
ſhou'd then forfeit Ten Thouſand Pounds, as an 
Addition to her Fortune. This Contract nettled A- 
moranda to the very heart: How! ſaid ſhe, does my 
Lord come here to affront me with his Declarations 
againſt Marriage, and at the ſame time is going to en- 
gage himſelf ſo firmly to another? Baſe as he is, 
ſaid ſhe, am I a Perſon fit only to divert thoſe Hours, 
in which he cannot gain admittance to one he likes 


S "os TW 


better? Give me my Clothes, ſaid ſhe, I'll be re- 


venged of him, or loſe my Life in the Attempt. 


Poor Jenny, who never ſaw her Lady angry in her 
life before, began to repent ſhe had ſaid any thing 
of the Box, and was now afraid her Lady loved | 


Lord Lofty. 
your Ladyſhip in ſuch a paſſion, for by the Date of 
this Contract, one wou'd believe my Lord never in- 
tended to give it the Lady at all; it has been ſign'd 
and ſeal'd above a month, if it was dated at the 
ſame time. Jenny, ſaid Amoranda, recovering herſelf, 
and ſmiling ; I fancy by your Looks, you are afraid 


I have an inward private Inclination for this were 
le 


Madam, ſaid ſhe, I wou'd not have | 
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leſs Peer : but as thou haſt always been a faithful, 
honeſt Servant, I will contribute fo far towards thy 
eaſe, as to aſſure thee he is upon the ſame foot with 
the reſt of his Sex, and I know none upon earth I 
have a ſuperior value for; but I own I have ſo juſt 
a reſentment againſt his Behaviour to me, thar if the 
Lady this Paper was deſign'd for, will accept of it, 
I will certainly make her a preſent of it to-morrow. 
Bur, Madam, ſaid Jenny, may-be my Lord may 
come and enquire for it. If he comes to-day, ſaid 
Amoranda, tell him I ſee no Company, and to-mor- 
row I will put it out of his reach——if my mind 
does not alter, Jen, as I believe it will; for upon 
ſecond thoughts, tis a matter of very great Conſe- 
quence, and I wou'd not contrribute to a Man's cons 


* tinual Uneaſineſs neither; however, I am reſolved 
to ſee no Company to-day, except Callid and Froth, 
ſo pray give orders gy below ſtairs. 


Jenny was very glad to ſee her Lady recover her 


N Temper ſo ſoon, and when ſhe had obey'd her Com- 
2} mands, ſhe return'd to dreſs her, and then Amoran- 


da went down to Formator ; they paid each other the 
common Compliment of a Good-morrow, and then 
went to breakfaſt in Amoranda's Cloſet, for fear of a 
Viſit from Lord Lofty, who came before they had 
well begun, But his Errand was different from what 
uy expected, for he neither enquired for, nor had 
miſs'd his Box : but when they told him, Amoranda 
ſaw no Company that day; I know it, Child, ſaid 


he, ſhe told me yeſterday ſhe wou'd ſee nobody but me; 


Where is ſhe? then without ſtaying for an Anſwer, 
he ran from Room to Room till he found her. Amo- 
randa thought his ill-manner'd Freedom proceeded 
from his Concern for his Box, and was once going 
to return it, in order to get rid of him, but a better 
Genius twitch'd her by the ear, and bid her keep it. 
Madam, ſaid he with his wonted Aſſurance, how will 
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you anſwer this Behaviour to Good-nature ? and 


what have I done to deſerve Baniſhment ? 
My Lord, ſaid Amoranda, I retire ſometimes from 


Company, to make it more acceptable to me when | 


I come into it again; and this I think, I may do as 
often as I pleaſe, without a Breach in either Good- 


nature or Good-manners. 'T'rue, Madam, ſaid my | 


Lord, but I wou'd fain be acceptable always. Amo- 
randa found by this Anſwer he had not miſs'd his 
Box, or at leaſt did not ſuſpect ſhe had it, and there- 


fore told him, ſhe was ſurprized to hear him ſay F 
he wou'd be always acceptable, after having declared | 
ſo heartily againſt Matrimony. - I fancy, my Lord, F 
ſaid ſhe, you will find a Miſtreſs a little given to Va- 


Tiety, and will hardly like you always as much as 
you may think you deſerve. Formator, who colour'd 


at this Diſcourſe, began to take up the Cudgels. 


My Lord, ſaid he, I am ſent here by very good Au- 
thority, and have a Commiſſion to enquire every 
Man's Buſineſs that comes into this Houſe ; I there- 
fore deſire to know, if, as the Lady ſays, you de- 
clare againſt Matrimony, what your deſigns are in 


coming here ? Prithee, Child, ſaid my Lord to Amo- | 
randa, what queer old Prig is this? Hark-ye, Friend, 
ſaid he to Formator, your Buſineſs now is in the other 
World, and 'you wou'd do well to go and prepare | 


for't, without envying us the Pleaſures you are p 


yourſelf. My Lord, ſaid Formator, I am ſtill very : 
capable of Pleaſure, and the greateſt I can poſſibly | 
have, is to preſerve the lovely Charge committed to | 


my Care, which I will do to the-utmoſt extremity of 
my power; and do here promiſe you, till you give 
a better account of your Intentions, you ſhall never 
ſee her more. Amoranda was not very well pleaſed 
with what Formator ſaid ; for tho' ſhe was perfectly 
inſenſible of any Paſſion for my Lord, and knew his 
diſhonourable Defigns, ſhe cou'd not think of loſing 
a Lover of his Title and Figure without ſome Emo- 
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tion: and ſaid to Formator, with a little warmth, I 
think, Sir, you aſſume a Power too great for ſo ſhort 
a time, and I ſhou'd take it kindly if you wou'd 
give me leave to diſmiſs my Viſiters myſelf. This 
gave my Lord a new ſupply of Hope, and he asked 
Amoranda leave to pull him by the Noſe. No, my 
Lord, ſaid ſhe, whoever lays a finger upon him, has 
ſeen his laſt of me. Madam, ſaid Formator, if I 
have been ſo unhappy as to ſay any thing to diſoblige 
you, I do here in the humbleſt manner ask your par- 
don; but if I am not to take notice of ſuch Behavi- 
our as Lord Lofty's, I have no buſineſs here, but may 
2 forthwith return to him that ſent me: for your part, 
my Lord, you dare not pull me by the Noſe. Say- 
ing thus, he left the Cloſet, but ſent Jenny directly 
up to her Lady, with a charge to ſtay with her till 


my Lord was gone, unleſs ſhe commanded her other- 


* wiſe, and then he knew what he had to fear. 
Amoranda, on the other hand, found ſhe had vex'd 
2? Formator, which ſhe began to be ſorry for, becauſe 
3 ſhe knew it wou'd highly diſoblige one of the beſt 
3 Uncles in the World, and therefore begg'd my Lord 
to leave her for that time. He told her he wou'd 
do ten thouſand Things to oblige her, and deſired 
but one in return of all. When I underſtand you, 
my Lord, ſaid ſhe, I ſhall know what Anſwer to 
make; in the mean time, I repeat the Requeſt I 
have already made you, to leave me now. My Lord, 
3 with a little too much freedom, ſnatch'd her to his 
arms, took a Kiſs, and vaniſh'd. As ſoon as he was 
gone, ſhe went down to Formator, and found him in 
the Parlor, in a very thoughtful, melancholy Poſture; 
2 Formator, ſaid ſbe, I am come to tell you, I am un- 
der ſome Concern for what has happen d to-day : I 
have, to oblige you, ſent my Lord away, and do here 
fairhfully promiſe you, I will never come into his 
pany more, without your Approbation. I own 
I have the greateſt Inclination in the world to pleaſe 
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you, and as I believe you fincerely to be my Friend, 
as ſuch I will always uſe you, and let this little ear- 
ly Quarrel rivet our future Amity. Formator was ſo 
tranſported at her good-natur'd Condeſcenſion, that 
he cou'd hardly forbear throwing himſelf at her Feet; 
but he conſider d, Raptures were unſuitable to his 
Age, ſo contented himſelf with ſaying, Madam, of 
what uſe is our Reaſon, if we chain it up when we 
moſt want it? had your's had its liberty, it wou'd 
have ſhown you the villainous Deſigns of your Noble 


Lover, it wou'd have told you how much he deſires 


your Ruin, that all the Love he has for you, is to 
ſatisfy his own beaſtial Deſires, rob you of your In- 
nocence and Honour, then leave you to the World, 
to finiſh the Miſery he begun, by being pity'd and 
deſpis'd as longas you live: *Tis true, Madam, con- 
tinu d he, you have a Fortune that ſets you above the 
World ; but when I was a young Fellow, we uſed to 
value a Lady for Virtue, Modeſty, and innate Love 
to Honour, I confeſs, Madam, ſaid he, thoſe are 


unfaſhionable Qualities, but they are ſtill the chief | 
Ornaments of your Sex, and ours never think a Wo- | 


man compleat without *em. 


Give me leave, Madam, ſaid he, to go a little far- | 


ther, and tell you how great your misfortune has 
been, in being left ſo long to the Choice of your own 


which, (pardon me, Madam) is a Weaknels atten- 
ding the whole Sex, has encourag'd ſuch a heap of 
Vermin about you, as Providence wou'd not ſuffer 
to live, were it not to give us a better taſte for the 
brave, the juſt, rhe honourable and the honeſt Man. 
Amoranda was fo touch'd with what Formator ſaid, 
that the Tears ſtood in her Eyes, and ſhe was juſt 
going to beg he wou'd have done, when the Bell 
rung for Dinner, and put a ſtop to what re- 
main d; ſhe was never ſo leQur'd in her Life 1 


Company; your Good- nature, and want of Experi- 
ence, together with a greedy Deſire of Flattery, | 
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however ſhe told herſelf in her own Breaſt, that e- 
very Word he ſaid was true. As ſoon as Dinner 
was over, my Friend Froth came in, with a deſign to 
ſift Amoranda's Inclinations once more; and if he 
found her leaning to his Side, as much as he deſir d, 
then to diſcover all; if not, to ſtay till Callid came, 
and join with him, in the Invitation to the Enter- 
tainment at night. Formator, who was told before 
he came in who he was, left Amoranda and him to- 
gether, and having a fair Opportunity of trying his 
Fortune once more, he thus began : Madam, I have 
often look'd with envious Eyes on the Favours you 
confer on Mr. Callid, but, Madam, as you cannot 
have us both, I wiſh you wou'd (for the eaſe of one 


of us at leaſt) declare in favour of him you like, 


and let the other travel. Mr. Froth, ſaid ſhe, your 
Friend and you, are endow'd with ſuch equal Merit, 
tis hardly poſſible to ſay which I like beſt ; beſide, 
it I ſhou'd declare in favour of you, Mr. Callid 
wou'd not believe I was in earneſt; and if I ſhou'd 
ſay I like him beſt, you are too conſcious of your 
own Worth, to think I ſpeak from my Heart. In 
ſhort, every thing we do, you conſtrue to your own 
advantage: if we look eaſy and pleas'd in your Com- 
pany, we are certainly in Love; if grave and re- 
ſerv'd, tis to hide our Love; thus you all imagine we 
are fond of gaining a Conqueſt over a Heart, which 
when we have got it, is perhaps ſo very trifling, that 
we diſpoſe of it at laſt, as we do of our old Gowns, 
give it away to our Chamber-Maid. But, Madam, 
ſaid Froth, if you pleaſe we will lay by general Com- 
pariſons, and come to particulars betwixt Callid and 
myſelf ; and if I, from undeniable Reaſons, prove I 
deſerve beſt from you, will you promiſe accordingly 


'to reward me? 


I faithfully promiſe, ſaid Amoranda, to reward 
you both as you deſerve; but here's Mr. Callid com- 
ing, I'll warrant he has as much to ſay for himfelf as 
5 Tr nn RS 
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vou have. (Mr. Callid came to em, and ſaid to A- 
moranda) I have provided a little Country Enter- 
tainment for you, Madam, if you will do me the ho- 
nour to ſee it anon. You are always ſo very obliging, 
ſaid Amoranda,—but you know, Mr. Callid, J ne- 
ver go far from home. No farther than your own 


Summer-Houſe, Madam, ſaid he; I have engaged 


a few of my Tenants to appear in a rural*Dreſs, and 
give you a Shepherds Dance; they have been practi- 
ſing this Fortnight, and I am in hopes they may 
prove perfect enough to give you ſome diverſion ; I 
have order'd them to be there exactly at Ten o' clock, 
by which time the Road will be quiet, and the 
Moon up; and Madam, ſaid Froth, a Dance of 
Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes, looks ſo Natural by 
Moon-light.—Yes ſaid Amoranda, fo it does, and I 
promiſe myſelf already a great deal of Pleaſure from 
the Hour you ſpeak of; but I wiſh I had known in 
the Morning, I wou'd have engag'd Lord Lofty to 
come himſelf, and have brought ſome Ladies 
with him. No matter, ſaid ſhe, we'll have it to our 
ſelves, and Gentlemen, I deſire you will not ſup be- 
fore you come, for I ſhall take care of a ſmall repaſt 
for you, and we will ſup in the Summer-Houſe, 
that we may be near our Diverſion. Come then, 
Freth, ſaid Callid, we will go and ſee them do it 
once more before they perform in the Lady's View; 


for nothing cou'd be ſo great a Baulk to me, as to 


have any thing wrong where ſhe is to be a Spectator. 
As ſoon as they were gone, Amoranda called Forma- 
zor, and bid him chuſe a Companion for the Exploit 
in hand, for ſhe told him, ſhe had promis'd the two 
Gentlemen a Supper in the Summer-Houſe, and ſhe 
wou'd fain have them have a Belly-full. 

Formator took the young Lady's advice, and went 
to chuſe a good ſturdy Fellow, to perſonate Jenny, 


while he did as much by Amoranda ; and when the 


appointed time was come, they took their Places 0 
| the 
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the Summer -Houſe, with each a good Crab- tree 
Cudgel by him, and after a little expectation, the 
two impudent Varlets came, ask'd for Amoranda with 
their wonted ſaucineſs, and being told ſhe was in 
the Garden, flew to their hop'd-for Prize. Callid 
ran as he thought to Amoranda, and catching her in 
his Arms, cry'd, No Reſiſtance, Madam, by Jove 
you mult along with me. Froth did the ſame by the 
ſuppoſed Jenny, and juſt as they were going to gag 
them, and call their Aſſociates, who waited in the 
Lane for the Sign, to their Aſſiſtance, the two La- 
dies began to handle their Cudgels, and laid about 
them with ſuch dexterity, that the Raviſhers were 
almoſt knock*d on the head, before they cou'd be- 
lieve they were beaten ; ſo great was their ſurprize, 
and fo little did they expect to meet with ſuch reſiſ- 
trance : but when they found the blows come faſter 
on, without regard to either Sex or Quality, they 
began to draw their Swords; Formator {truck Callid's 
out of his hand, and the Foot-Man trip d up Froth's 
heels, before he cou'd get his out of the Scabbard, 
which he wou'd not have attempred to do, but that 
he thought his Antagoniſt a Woman. All this while 
the two Ladies laid on ſo unmercifully, that they be- 
gan to cry Quarter and beg for Mercy, when the 
Noiſe reach'd the Houſe, and they ſaw Amoranda, 
with Lights before her, coming in a great ſurprize, 
to ſee what the matter was. Callid, when he ſaw 
her and Jenny, cou'd hardly believe his half beaten- 
out Eyes, but ſtood ſtaring, firſt at the real Lady, 
and then at the feign'd one ; but when he found 
how matters went, he cry'd, Froth, thou Villain, 
thou haſt betray'd me. If I have, ſaid Froth, I am 


ill rewarded for't, and believe I ſhall never ſtir either 


hand or foot again. Well, Gentlemen, ſaid Amoranda 
are the Shepherds come? When does the Dance be- 
gin? *Tis over, Madam, ſaid Formator, theſe Gen- 
tlemen have been cutting capers this half-hour, — a 

or- 
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ſhe ? I hope you have not hurt em. 


Nothing, Madam, ſaid Formator, but Harry and | 
I took a frolick to fit here this Evening in Maſque- | 
rade, and thoſe two Beaus had a mind to raviſh us, 
I think, for they were going to gag us. I am ſor- 
ry Sir, (ſaid he to Callid,) that I was forc'd to ex- 
erciſe my Cudgel upon you, I hope you will excuſe © 
it; had I been in another dreſs, I wou'd have uſed 
another Weapon. I think, ſaid Amoranda, he did 
not ſtand upon ſo much Ceremony with you, for I ſee 
he has drawn his Sword, tho' he took you for a Wo- 


man. Yes, ſaid Callid, ready to choak with rage, 


deſpair, and diſappointment, I took him for you, on 
whom I wou'd have had a glorious revenge, had it 


provd ſo. Oh Death and Fury, ſaid he, what ma- 
licious Devil interpos'd ? but it is ſome Satisfaction 


to tell you how I wou'd have uſed you, had Fortune 
been ſo kind as to have put you in my power; know | 
I know already | 
(ſaid Amoranda, interrupting him) as much of your 


then, proud Beauty, I wou'd 


deſigns, as you can tell me; but Gentlemen, ſaid ſbe, 


if the Czar ſhou'd not take you into his Service, 
when you have received the Money from my Banker, 


pray let me know, and I'll make a better Proviſion 


for you. I have an Uncle going to the Indies who 
wants Slaves, and I believe at my requeſt, he wou'd | 


take you into his Service : in the mean time, do me 


the favour to leave this Place, for I have had juſt as 
much of your Company as I can diſpenſe with. 1 
hope, Madam, ſaid Froth, (whoſe Tongue was the only | 
Part about him he cou d ſtir without Pain) you have more 
_ Hoſpitality in you, than to turn us out of your 
Houſe in this Condition; you had more need ſend ' 
for a Surgeon, to ſet our diſlocated Joints in order, | 


and wrap us up in Seer-Cloth, I don't believe I ſhall 


live a Week. That, ſaid Amoranda, wou'd be a | 


great pity, the world wou'd have a ſad loſs of ſo 
Vorth 


ſorrowful new Tune. Why what is the matter, ſaid | 


P 
n 


ph 
. 


& 


rder, | 
' ſhall 
be a 
of ſo 
vorth 


Memoirs of Amotanda- 43 
worthy a Man; but I hear you have a Coach hard by, 
I ſhall order two of my Servants to load each of em 
wich a Knave, and convey you both to it. I 
you will own I have been as good as my Word, I 
promis'd you a Supper and Deſert, and believe you 
have had both. Upon which, ſhe and her Retinue 
went away, leaving the two batter'd Beaus in the 
Summer-Houſe, till a couple of luſty Fellows came, 
to take them up and ſhoot the rubbiſh into the 
Coach. The Servants who carried them away, left 
them, and return'd home ; and as ſoon as they were 
gone, Callid accus'd Froth of treachery, and laid the 
whole diſcovery to his charge. Froth declar'd his 
Innocence, and urg'd his own ſhare of the Sufferin 
as a proof he was ſo; but Callid's diſapointment h 
ſour'd his temper, as well as made him deſperate, 
and he was reſolv'd to be deaf to all Froth cou'd fa 
in his own Vindication : and tho' they were both ſo 
bruis'd they cou'd hardly ſtand, he made t'other 
draw, who was innocent in Fact, tho*nor Intention; 
and tho* they liv'd like Scoundrels, they went off 
like Gentlemen, and the firſt Paſs they made, took 
each other's Life. 

This News ſoon reach'd Amoranda's ear, whoſe 
tender Heart felt a great deal of pity for the tragical 
Cataſtrophe. But Formator told her, he thought ſhe 
ought rather to rejoice, if ſhe had a true ſenſe of a 
Fellow-Caeature's Sufferings; for, ſaid he, when 
once a Man has out-lived his Fortune, and his Friends, 
his next Relief is the Grave. He had now pretty 
well cleared the Houſe of the Catterpillars that in- 
feſted it, and began to take the greateſt delight in 
his Charge ; his conſtant Care was to divert her 
from all the Follies of Life, and as ſhe had a Soul 
capable of Improvement, and a flexible good Tem- 
per to be dealt with, he made no doubt but one day 
he ſhou'd ſee her the moſt accompliſh'd of her Sex : 
in order to which, he provided a choice 2 -d 
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Books for her, ipent moſt of his time with her, di- 
verted her with a thouſand pleaſant Stories, poſſibly of 
his own making, and every moment was loſt to For- 
mator, that was not ſpent with Amoranda.  _.; 

Lord Lofty had made two Viſits during this time, 
but Formator wou'd not admit him, and by Amoranda's 
Conſent told him ſhe was engaged; which nettled the 
Peer ſo much, that he writ to her, in the bitterneſs 
of his Soul, the following words: 


MADAM, | 

7 F it were poſſible for me to unriddle a Woman's Be- 

* haviour, I ſbou d immediately try my Skill upon your s; 
but as I believe Men of deeper Penetration than I, have 
been baffled, 1 muſt &en (with the reſt) leave you to your 
own wild Maxzes : One day careſs'd, the next caſhier*d, a 
third receiv'd again, and a fourth quite baniſh'd. How- 
ever, tho this be a common Treatment from moſt of your 
Sex, I never had cauſe to mind it ſo much in you, till 
this old whimſical Fellow came, to give you ridiculous Advice, 
and your Adorers endleſs Torment: What the Devil have 
our Tears to do with his? or why muſt his pernicious Coun- 
fel diſturb our Pleaſures ? If you have that value for me 
ſtill, which you ouce gave me reaſon to hope you had, you 
will meet me in the little Grove at the end of -your own 
Garden, about nine a-clock, where I will acquaint you 
with ſome Secrets you never knew before : I have contrived 
a way to it without coming near the Houſe, and your old 
Argus will never ſuſpect you, if you come alone to the 
Arms of | 


Your Faithful Admirer, 
LOFTY. 


Before Amoranda had done reading this Letter, a 


Servant came and told her, a Gentleman on horſeback 
at the Gate deſired to know if he might be admitted 
to her Preſence for a quarter of an hour; his Buſineſs 
was a little urgent, but it wou'd be ſoon over. 

Poor 


11 
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Poor Amoranda had been ſo lately in jeopardy, that 
ſhe was now afraid of every body, and durſt do no- 
thing without Formator, who went to know the Gen- 
tleman's Name; but when he came to the Gate, he 
ſaw a poor, thin, pale, meagre young Creature, 
hardly able to fit his Horſe, who look'd as if he want- 
ed a Doctor more than a Miſtreſs : when he had 
view'd him well, he was aſhamed to ask him any 
queſtions, thinking he might as well be afraid of a 
Shadow as ſuch a Skeleton as he was, and therefore 
defired him to alight, which with the help of two 


2? Servants he had with him, he did. Formator con- 
2 ducted him in, and left him with Amoranda ; when 
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the Stranger was ſate, (for he was very ill able to 
* ſtand) he firſt begg'd Amoranda to ſhut the Door, 
that none might be witneſs to his wretched Tale bur 
: herſelf, and then with a flood of Tears began thus: 


It is the way of the Damn'd, Madam, to deſire 


| all Mankind ſhou'd be in their own miſerable State ; 


bur tho” I am as wretched as they, I am not ſo en- 


2? vious: and it is to prevent your Fate, and receive 
: your Pity, that I am come at this time to you. Sir, 


ſaid Amoranda, your Looks without your Tale, call 
for Pity ; and I intreat you to drink a Glaſs of ſome- 
thing ro comfort you, before you ſpend the few re- 
maining Spirits you have left, in a Story which, I 
foreſee, will give you pain in the repeating. Alas ! 
Madam, ſaid he, Food and I are become Strangers to 
each other; but tis all the Pleaſure I have to repeat 
my Wrongs, and my tortur'd Heart is never capa- 
ble of a moment's eaſe, but when I am complaining. 
Amoranda was in the utmoſt perplexity to find out 
what whining romantick Lover ſhe had got, and 
cou'd not imagine where the Adventure wou'd end, 


or how her Fate came to be concern'd in the matter: 


but the poor Afflicted ſoon let her into a Secret, 

which ſhe began to be impatient to know. Madam, 

ſaid the Stranger, I am now going to tell you a —_— 
whic 


, 
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which will melt you into the greateſt pity ; but be- 
fore I proceed, intreat you will not be too ſevere up- 
on my Conduct, or ſay when I have done, I have 
reaped the Deſert of my own Folly. Amoranda pro- 
miſed her beſt Attention, without any Reflection at 
all; and the Stranger thus began: ; 
The firſt thing I am to inform you of, Madam, is 
my Sex, which is not what it appears to be: lama | 
Woman, a wretched, miſerable, unhappy Woman : 
my Father was the eldeſt Son of an ancient Family, 


born to a very plentiful Eſtate, and when he died, 


left only one Son and myſelf; my Mother died F 
ſoon after I was born, and my Father left me wholly F 
to the care of my Brother, who was at Age when 
he died, and my Fortune, which was five thous |* 
ſand Pounds, was to be paid me when I married, 
or was of age, and to be kept in my Brother's hands till 


then. I was then about fourteen Years old, and my 


Brother, who was Father too, uſed me with all the 
Tenderneſs that cou'd be expected from ſo near a Re- 


lation; and had he kept within the Bounds of Ho- 
nour, and loved me only as a Siſter, I might have rec- | 


kon'd myſelf in the number of the Happy. A whole |? 


Year paſs'd over with the greateſt Innocence, and my | 
Brother's Love ſeem'd faultleſs and natural ; but | 
when I was turn'd of fifteen, in the height of my | 
Bloom and Pride of Beauty, I was one day dreſs'd | 
to the moſt advantage for a Ball in the neighbour- | 
hood, when my Brother came in, and looking ſted- 
faſtly at me, Altemira, ſaid he, Oh Altemira ! you | 
are too lovely. Then ſnatching me to his Boſom, | 
preſs'd me with a Warmth which a little ſurprized | 
me. I broke looſe from his Embraces, and ask'd | 
him what he meant; he ſeem'd a little confounded, | 
and left the Room. TI confeſs I was under ſome ap- 
prehenſion of an approaching Misfortune, but was | 
loth to harbour any Thought to the diſadvantage of | 
ſo dear a Brother, and therefore imputed the * 

rather 


| 


rather to Chance than Deſign. 
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He came to the Ball, 


but wou'd neither dance nor ſpeak, nay, nor ſo much 


as look at any thing but me, which only I took no- 
tice ol. When the Company broke up, he convey*d 


me home, and as we were going, he ſigh'd, and ſaid, 
1 had made him very wretched. How, Brother, 


3 ſaid I, not willing to underſtand him, by what Behavi- 


aid be, ceaſe to talk, 
had they been worſe ; 


nnn 


our am I ſo wretched to make you ſo? Oh Altemira! 
＋ Actions had been better, 
or who can ſee ſo much Perfec- 
tion without Love, without Adoration? Oh Altemira ! 
I muſt, I will enjoy you. It is not poſſible for me 
to tell you, Madam, how ſhocking this was to me, 


I cou'd hardly keep from ſwooning in the Coach; 


but my Paſſion found vent at my Eyes, and with ten 
* thouſand Tears I begg'd him to recall his ſcatter'd 
* Senſes, to arm his Reaſon for his own Defence, to 
conſider I was a Siſter, nay, a Siſter who was left 
23 wholly to his Care, and one who had none to fly to 
for redreſs of Injuries but him; and am I fo entire- 
ly miſerable, as to find my Ruin where I ſeek my 
Sanctuary? ſaid I: Oh !. by the Aſhes of our dead 
Father and Mother, by all the Ties of natural Aﬀec- 
tion, of Honour, Virtue, and every thing we hold 


e * 


dear in this Life, if * have any regard to my Wel- 
fare or your own, ſtifle this guilty Flame, and let 
me quench it with my Tears. 

I wiſh, Altemira, ſaid he, I cou'd quench it with 
my own 3 but 'tis grown too fierce to be extinguiſh- 
ed; I have kept it under a great while, and with 
my utmoſt Care endeavour'd to ſuppreſs it: but alas! 
my Attempts were vain, it was too powerful for me, 
and 1s now broken out with ſuch violence, that un- 


leſs you ſtop its force, I muſt conſume to Aſhes in 


the midſt ont. My Heart at thoſe words ſunk, both 
with Horror and Pity; I faw an only Brother, 
hom I dearly and tenderly lov'd, a black Criminal 


entangled in a guilty lawleſs Love, while I, who on- 


ly 
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ly had the power of relieving him, lay under an in- ¶ coo 
diſpenſible Duty of refuſing to do ſo. As ſoon as 5,6 
we alighted out of the Coach, we went to our difle- 
rent Aparments; how my poor Brother ſpent his ¶ hou 
Night, I know not, but mine went on with a hea- Her 
vy Pace; I counted every dull Hour as it came, and you 
bathed in Tears, lay thinking how to extricate my- you 
ſelf, from the miſerable Condition I was in. I found hap 
my unfortunate Brother was too far gone, to be and 
brought to reaſon, and had often heard, a deſperate | hi 
Diſeaſe mult have a deſperate Cure: I therefore re- ¶ gy 
ſolv'd to end his pain, by abſence, and go where he owe 
ſhou'd never ſee me, till I was ſatisfy'd he had got wh 
the better of his own Folly. mne 
In order to this, I got up when the Clock ſtruck Þ cy, 
four, and calling up my Maid, who lay in a Cloſet She 
Juſt by me, I made her pack up ſome Clothes for me] ic 
and herſelf, and taking all my Mother's Jewels | 
which were now mine, and what ready Money IF 
had, we went down unheard or obſerv*d by any bo- yi 
dy, and took the Road to a Wood hard by: I well] 
knew as ſoon as my Brother was up, he would as] 
uſual come to enquire after my health, and when he 
miſs'd me, make ſtrict enquiry after me; I therefore 
thought it moſt adviſable to ſtay a day or two where 
we were, till the ſearch was a little over, and then g 
purſue my intended Journey. My Maid favour'd my 
deſign, tho* ſhe knew it not, by ſtepping into the | 
Buttery before ſhe came out, and filling her Pocket 
with ſomething for her Breakfaſt, which we liv'd up- 
on two days. In a Thicket in the Wood we found a | 
Shepherd's Hut, deſerted by the owner, where we 
lay that night ; and the next day towards evening, | 
we ventur'd to a Farmer's Houſe, where for a} 
Guinea to the Man, who was newly come, and | 
knew neither of us, he undertook to carry us both 
where I directed him. When I was about eleven 


Years of Age, we had a Female Servant, who was 
Cook, 


wels, 
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Cook, and had liv'd in the Family many Years. She 
juſt then married away, and to her I went: ſhe 
was exceedingly ſurpriz'd to ſee me at ſuch an early 
hour, (for we rid all night) and no better attended. 
Here, (ſaid I to the Man that brought us,) there's 
your Hire, and a Crown to drink, make the beſt of 
your way home again. I now thought my ſelf the 
happieſt Creature upon earth, for I ſaw my ſelf ſafe, 
and had one to whom I durſt intruſt my Secret, 
which I never did to my Maid Kitty, becauſe I 


© wou'd not expoſe my Brother, and for which ſhe 
2 owed me, and paid me a Grudge. 
Z whoſe H ouſe we were come, was always call'd when 
2 ſhe liv'd with my Father by the name of her Place, 
truck cok x 
g N : 
loſet Þ 
Dr me 


The Woman, to 


and ſo I ſhall call her for the future : 
She married a Gardiner, who liv'd ſome time 
with Lord Lofty : I preſume, Madam, ſaid ſhe, you 
know the Man, and ſo do I too well. It was, no 
doubt, decreed, thar I ſhould never have reſt, other- 
wiſe I ſhou'd have miſs'd his fatal acquaintance. 
Pray, Madam, ſaid Amoranda, give me leave to in- 
terrupt you ſo long, as while I ask you whether 
ou ever favour'd me with a Letter in your Life ? 
hat Madam, ſaid Altemira, you ſhall know pre- 
ſently. I had not been three days at Cook's, before 
my Lord came that way a hunting, and juſt at din- 
ner-time, being very hungry, he popp'd in upon us, 
before we were aware of him. Tis poſſible you will 
not readily believe I ever had a face worth looking 


There I interrupt you again, ſaid Amoranda ; for 
tho' you have now, a livid, pale Complexion, your 
Features are ſtill fine, and a little quiet of Mind, 
wou'd raiſe thoſe fallen Cheeks to their uſual 
plumpneſs. Be that as it will, ſaid Altemira, Lord 
Lofty ſaw ſomerhing in it, which he thought worth 
his notice, and he no ſooner caſt an eye upon me, 
than he vow'd an everlaſting Love: he took Cock a- 
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ſide, and found out who I was, but not the occaſi- 
on which brought me there. He ſpent the remain- 
ing part of the day with us, and moſt of the night, 
before he cou'd be perſuaded to leave us; and next 
day he came again, and ſaid ten thouſand things to 
win a fooliſh Heart, and I muſt own, I began to 
be too well pleas'd with every Word that fell from 
his bewitching Tongue; he ſoon perceiv'd it, and 
as ſoon took the advantage of my Weakneſs. One 
day as we were alone, he began to take ſome Liber- 
ties which I was not very well pleas'd with, and 
ſaid, My Lord, you abuſe the freedom I have given 
you, I have hitherto believ'd your intentions honou- 
rable, you know beſt whether they are ſo or no; if 
they are not, be aflur'd your Quality will ſtand for 


very little in my eſteem, and till I am better ſatisfy'dÞ 


in that point, your Lordſhip muſt excuſe me if I ſee 
you no more. Saying thus, I left the room and 


went to my own, Where I lock'd my ſelf up, and 


came no more out while my Lord ſtay'd, which was 
ſome hours. The next Morning before my Eyes 


were well open'd to read it, a Letter came from him, 


fill'd with ten thouſand proteſtations of his Sincerity, 
and if I wou'd but give him leave once more to 
throw himſelf at my feet, he wou'd ſoon convince 
me of his reality. I have already own'd his oily 
Tongue had made an impreſſion on my Heart, and! 
took a ſecret pleaſure in hoping all he ſaid was true; 
I ſent no anſwer back by the Meſſenger, which was 
giving a tacit Conſent to another Interview, and I 
ſaw him at my feet before I thought the Meſſenger 
cou'd have return'd. Oh! what an aſſiduous Crea- 
ture is Man, before enjoyment, and what a careleſs, 
negligent Wretch after it. Dear Altemira, ſaid my 
Lord, why do you uſe me with ſuch contempr ? 
what ſhall I do to convince you of the real value 
I have for you? is there one Oath left, wy 
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I have not ſworn to confirm my Love to you ? or can 
my Actions diſplay themſelves with greater ardency 
than I have already ſhown ? Yes my Lord, ſaid J, 
there is one Action yet remains, which muſt autho- 
riſe all the reſt ; that once done, I am yours for e- 
ver, but till then, you know what you have to truſt 
to. I underſtand you, Madam, ſaid the baſe Decei- 
ver, and I greatly approve your cautious Proceed- 
ings; you ſhall ſoon be ſatisfy'd in every point, and 
I will break through all my own meaſures to make 
you eaſy ; to-morrow 's Sun ſhall ſee us one. After 
this promiſe he ſtaid not long, but left me in the 
greateſt, the higheſt tranquillity I ever knew. When 
my Lord was gone, Cock came to me, and told me 
ſhe was afraid there was ſome juggle betwixt my 
| Lord and Kitty; for I have ſeen him whiſpering 
with her twice, ſaid ſhe, and beg you will have a care 
what you do, and how you truſt her; ſhe is very 
| ſullen at ſomething, and has been out of humour e- 
ver ſince ſhe came here. 
I know it, ſaid 1, and the reaſon is, becauſe I have 
not let her into the Secret of leaving my Brother's 
{ Houſe. I wiſh, ſaid Cook, you wou'd part with 
her, I do not like her, I can recommend one to you 
juſt now, who will, I am ſure, be very juſt to you. 
No, ſaid 1, I will firſt be convinc'd of her behavi- 
our, I hate a ſtrange face. Well, Madam, ſaid 
Cook, I wiſh you may not repent it. For my part, 
I was ſo full of ſatisfaction at the Promiſe my Lord 
had made me, that I cou'd find room for no other 
thought, and went to bed that night two hours ſoon- 
er than uſual, that I might indulge it without inter- 
ruption. As ſoon as day appear'd, my poor unwa- 
ry Heart gave a freſh alarm to Love and Joy, and 
when J heard the Family ſtirring, I got up and 
dreſs'd me to the beſt advantage, expecting every 
hour to ſee my Lord attended by his Chaplain. At 
laſt I aw wy Lord enter, but no Chaplain ; he 
2 2 came 
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came to me and ſaid, My Altemira, Tam now come 


to remove all your doubts, take this, ſaid he, (pul- 


ling out a Paper) and let it convince you how much} 
I love. I open'd the Paper, and found it a promiſe 
to marry me, With a Bond of ten thouſand Pound, 
it ever he receded from his Word. I own I was} 
pleas'd with the Paper which he gave me in great] 
form, as his Act and Deed, before Cook and her Hus-PÞ 
band, who were both Witneſſes to it: But I cou'dÞ 
not find out the meaning of it, and ſaid, My Lord, 
If you defign to marry me, what occaſion is there 


for all this formality and ſtuff? I preſume you are 


your own Maſter ; what then retards your deſign? 
Til tell you, my deareſt Altemira, ſaid he, when you 
and Lare alone. Well, ſaid 1, let me go and lay by 
this Paper, and I'll wait upon you again: I went 
up to my Chamber, and lock'd it up in a Scrutore 
which ſtood in the room, and of which I had the Key, 
and then return'd to my Lord, whom I found all 
alone: Well my Lord, ſaid I, with a much freer f 
air than uſual, now we are alone, pray let me hear 


this Secret. 


Altemira, (ſaid this baſe Impoſtor) I now look up- | 
on you with a Husband's Eyes, you are in Fo 
Conſcientiæ my Wife, and as ſuch I will entruſt you] 


with all I know : About nine Months ago, I ſaw a 
Lady whom I'admir'd then, as I do you now, and 
after I had made my addrefles to her ſome time, ſhe 
conſented to crown my wiſhes, and we were to be 


married in a Month's time; but before it was ex* 


pir'd (with the true Spirit of inconſtancy which 
reigns in molt of your Sex) ſhe jilted me, and ad- 
mitted another, to whom ſhe is to be married next 
Week. Now, my Dear, ſaid he, ſhou'd I marry 
firit, ſhe will fling all her own Levity at my door, 
end {ay the Falſhood was mine; for which reaſon, 
ſince the is ſo near marriage, I will deny myſelt 
the pleaſure of thy dear Arms a few days, 5 
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than undergo the Scandal of doing an ill Action to a 
fine Woman. Here was a gloſs ſer upon as baſe a 


all he ſaid as from an Oracle, gave a pleaſing 
ear to it. He ſiay'd not late that Night, but came 
again early next day, for he liv'd within three little 
Miles of Cook's Houſe, and every time he came, 
grew more familiar with me : Imuſt confeſs to you, 
Madam, I lov'd this Ingrate to diſtraction, 
and after ſuch a firm ſubſtantial proof of his, as I 
had lock'd up, I thought myſelf exceedingly ſecure; 
my fear and caution which uted to attend me con- 
ſtantly, now left me, and I had no other deſires than 
to pleaſe my undoer. Three or four days after he 
had given me the above-mention'd Paper, he came, 


and faid, My Altemira, you have never ſeen my 
| Houſe, I deſire you will go with me to-day, and 
dine there; I hope I have given you too many de- 
monſtrations of my Love, to leave you any room for 
fear. My Lord, ſaid I, "tis now my Intereſt to be- 
lieve every thing that's good of you, and I have no 
fear of any thing, but a want of Power to pleaſe 
| you always. After ſome other diſcourſe I went up 
to dreſs, and you may be ſure I left no charm be- 
hind me, which I cou'd poſſibly take with me. Ock 
was not willing I ſhou'd go, but durſt not be known 
to perſuade me from it, becauſe my Lord was a good 
friend to her Husband ; however I ventur'd to go, 
and met with all the civil Treatment in the World, 
I now thought myſelf at home, and was pleas'd to 
think how ſoon I ſhou'd give my Brother an account 
of my good Fortune from thence : but alas! my 
m was near, my eternal Deſtruction juſt at hand. 
When we were at dinner, a Letter came for my 
Lord, which he read, and gave it to me, it was an 
account of the Lady being married, whom he had 
ſome days bcfore told me of. Now Altemira, ſaid 


E 3 be, 


54 The Reform d Coquet ; or, 


he, *tis our turn, to-morrow you and I will join our 
hands. When dinner was over, he ſent his Chap- 
lain for a Licence, who accordingly brought one 
which he ſhew'd me ; the afternoon we ſpent in dit- 
ferent Diverſions, and at Night, when I wou'd have 
gone to Cook's, my Lord ſaid I ſhou'd never leave the 
Houſe till it was my own, and begg'd I wou'd be 
ſatisfy'd to ſtay all Night: he told me I ſhou'd 
have a room to myſelt and Maid, and in the 
Morning Hymen ſhou'd crown our Wiſhes. I 
own I was not long perſuading to comply ; but 
ſoon conſented to my own undoing, for about One 
a-clock, when all the Houſe was gone to bed, I 
heard a little knocking at my Chamber-door ; Kitty 
immediately roſe, without ſaying any thing to me, 


and open'd the Door, my Lord enter'd, and came 


to my Bed-ſide. Kitty, the treacherous Kitty, put 


on her Clothes, and left the Room, as ſhe had Þ 


been inſtructed. My deareſt Altemira, ſaid my Lord, 


it is impoſſible for me to reſt, while you are fo near 
me; give me a Eridegroom's privilege, and let me 
I tound myſelf under ſome con- Þ 
cern at his Propoſal, bur conſider'd, a few hours 


he cown by you. 


wou'd give him a juſt title to all I had in my poſſeſſi- 


on: I call'd every circumſtance to my memory; the 


firm Engagement I had under his hand; the Letter 
from Londin of the Lady's Marriage; the Licence 
and Preparations which were made; and the Mil- 
lions of Oaths and Vows which I had receiv'd from 
a perjur'd tongue, of an eternal Love; all theſe, in 
conjunction with an unguarded hour, made me a 
prey to the baſeſt of Men. In ſhort, Madam, he 
gaind his ends, and after ſome hours Enjoyment, 
got up and left me. Kitty, when he went out, came 
in again; but I was ſo little apprehenſive of my own 
Fate, that I ſaid not much to her, but got up and 
re aſſum'd all my Charms. When we were at Break- 
fait, my Lord ſaid with a ſort of raillery; Ir ſhall 

never 
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55 
never be ſaid, Madam, that you come to me to be 
marry'd ; if you think fit, we'll confirm our Vows 


at Cook's, as you call her. With all my heart, 
my Lord, ſaid 1, ſhe is Witneſs to our Con- 
tract, let her alſo ſee our Nuptials. When we had 
done, the Coach was crder'd to the door, and Lord 
Lofty put me into it, and accompany 'd me to Cook" s; 


Now, Madam, ſaid he, I will leave you for an hour, 


and then return with my Chaplain : In the mean 
time, ſaid he to Cook, ſend for what Proviſions you 
think fit, for dinner to my Houſe, and do you dreſs 
it well, and I will help to eat it. This was no ſoon- 
er ſaid, than my Lord whipt into the Coach and 
drove away. As ſoon as he was gone, my Maid 
came to me, and ſaid, Madam, I have heard by chance 


my Mother is not well; I beg you will give me 
leave to go and ſee her: It ſhe recovers, I will re- 
turn; if not, you may be pleas'd to provide yourſelf 
of another, I ſhall give you an early account. Kitty, 
| ſaid J, it falls out unluckily for you, but who can 
help misfortune? 
* and if you can return in a month's time, ſo long 1 
will ſtay for you. The Jade thank'd me, and went 
away. 


I am not willing to part with you, 


I was now left alone with honeſt Cook, then 


* ſhe asked me if I was married? I told her, No, 


but very near it. She ſhaked her head, and ſaid, 
ſhe hoped I had brought the ſame Treaſure back 
with me, which I took tomy Lord's, for he was go» 
ing this Morning to Loudon. How do you know? 
ſaid I, in a diſtracted Tone. I went, ſaid ſhe, to en- 
quire for you laſt night, when I found you came riot 
back, but was not admitted to ſee you ; and I then 
heard orders given for the beſt Horſes to be gotten 
ready for London in the morning. Good Heaven ! 
ſaid I, can this be true? Is there no ſuch thing as 


* in Man? No Faith in their Oaths and 


Vows ? Oh Cook ! ſaid I, if you are ſtill my Friend, 
E 4 as 
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as I hope you are, ſend thither this minute to know ; 
the Truth of what you tell me: But I fear, conti- 


nued I, there is too much in't, both by his bringing 


me here again, and by Kirty's going away, that ; 
Wench has certainly fold me to him, and I am un- 


done; for Oh! ſaid J, all is gone. While Cook was 
preparing to ſend to my Lord's, a Footman came 


with a Letter for me; he juſt deliver'd it, and went 


off, which I open'd, and read, as follows: 


MADAM, | 
N unlucky Accident has forced me away to Lon- 


don ; it is ſo very ſudden, that I have not time p 
to excuſe my going. I hope, at my return, I ſhall find Þ 


you where I leave yu ; and you ſhall find me 
Tour moſt Obedient, 


all the hopes I had left; I fully deſign'd, if he refu- 
ſed to marry me at his return, to ſue his Bond, re- 
cover the ten thouſand Pounds, and chuſe a quiet 
Retirement from the World, where I might end 
my days in peace; but Oh! what Tongue can tell 
my Surprize, Confuſion and Deſpair, when I miſs'd 
the Paper which I had put into a ſilver Box, and both 
were gone together. f 


LOFT 


As ſoon as J had read this Letter, my Spirits ſunk, Þ 
and I remain'd breathleſs in my Chair; when Cook 
came in to know what News, ſhe ſaw the Paper 
dropt at my foot, and gueſs'd ſomething of the Con- 
tents. I was convey'd to my Bed, where I lay for Þ 
ſome days in a moſt miſerable Condition; tho? in the 
, midſt of all my cruel Reflections, I found my Con- 

ſcience clear'd myſelf, and I was in hopes my Lord's 
Bond would in ſome meaſure juſtify my Actions to 
the World. With this little Satisfaction I got up, 
and went to the Scrutore to take out, and look at 
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I call'd Cook with a feeble Voice, who came to me, 
to hear my new Complaints. Oh Cook! ſaid I, my 
Miſery is now compleat, I have loſt my Lord's Bond, 
and Promiſe of Marriage; it was in a ſilver Box in 


this Scrutore. A ſilver Box ! ſaid Cook ; I ſaw Kitty 
put one in her Pocket the fatal Day you went to my 
Lord's, and ask'd her what was in it: ſhe ſaid, her 
Lady's Patches: You would truſt that wicked 
* Quean, ſaid ſhe, whom I always diſliked, and 
now 


Ay, ſaid I, and now ſhe has undone me 
for ever ; may her Perfidy to me meer with a juſt 


! Reward. Nature was ſo far ſpent in me by my 


previous Trouble, that I ſunk under this new Ad- 


: dition, paſt all hope of ever riſing more; I was ſome 
Weeks before I had the uſe of my Reaſon, bur lay 
| like a ſtupid Log, taking what Suſtenance they gave 


me, becauſe I knew not what I did. At laſt, by 
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degrees I recover'd my Senſes, but was infinitely 


leſs happy, than when I had none, becauſe I was 
then free from Reflection; my cruel Diſquiet of 
Mind made fo great an alteration in my Face, that 
when I came to look at it, I could not believe I 
was Altemira. After J had been in this condition 
four Months, I heard Lord Lofty was returned from 
Loudon; I immediately writto him in the moſt ſup- 
plicating Terms, but he would not vouchſafe me an 
Anſwer : I writ again, and he ſent it back uno» 
pen'd. I had once a mind to go to him, but I 
thought his Behaviour to myſelf would be of a piece 
with that to my Letters, and I ſhould only expoſe 
myſelf to his Servants, and pick up new matter for 
freſh Grief : but I ſoon found why I was uſed with 
ſo much Contempt, and heard he made his Addreſ- 
ſes to the rich, young, beauteous Amoranda. I own, 
Madam, your Perſon and Fortune have an infinite ad- 
vantage over mine; but a Man, who is reſolved to 
be a Libertine, has no true value for a Woman's good 
Qualities; the beſt ſhe can ſhow to pleaſe him, is to 
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give into all his brutal Pleaſures: and as I was ſure 
you would ſhun ſuch a Lover, TI ownI did write 
a Line to let you into the temper of the Man. Bur 
now, Madam, that I have told you my Wrongs, I 
hope I have engaged your Juſtice, Goodneſs, and 
Pity, and you will no longer encourage his Addreſ- 
ſes, but look upon them with the ſame Contempt, 
as from a married Man. Madam, ſaid Amoranda, 
your Caſe I own is very deplorable, and what 
would give me a ſenſible Affliction, were it not in 
my power to do you ſome ſervice ; but I believe I 
can make you a very acceptable Preſent, and will 
contrive a way of ſerving you beſide. Ar thoſe 
words, Amoranda left Altemira, and return'd with 
the Box and Bond; This, Madam, ſaid ſbe, is, I 
preſume, the Loſs you have ſo much lamented, and 
I do aſſure you, Lord Lofty has not been at London 
fince his Injuries to you, but at a Seat he has juſt 
by this Houſe, and there he is now: that Box which 
I have now given you, he accidentally dropt in my 
Garden, nor does he know I have it; and till I ſee 
you as firmly his, as he has promiſed you ſhould be, 
I will never leave contriving. 

The fight of Lord Lofty's Bond, gave poor Alte- 
mira a ſatisfaction not to be expreſs d; the Blood 
which had ſo long forſaken her Cheeks, began to run 
again in its wonted Channels, and Joy diffus'd itſelf 
in every Feature of her Face: Is it poſſible, ſaid 
Pe, that I am ſo happy as to recover this teſtimony 
of his Villany ! *tis fome little ſatisfaction for my 
loft honour, that I have this ſmall juſtification of 
myſelf. *Tis a very great one to me, ſaid Amoran- 
da, that I can contribute towards it, and if I can 
but gain one Point I have in my head, I hope I ſhall 
ſee you perfectly eaſy ; but I have an old Gentleman 
in the Houſe, who muſt be let into the Secret, or 
nothing can be done. 

7 Madam, 
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Madam, ſaid Altemira, my Secrets are too well 
known to the World ; engage who you pleaſe in the 
Scheme, bur ſpare me the contuſion of hearing it. 
Then, ſaid Amoranda, I will leave you employ*d 
while I go to my Guardian, and delire you will 
write a Letter to Lord Lofty, to let him know 
you have recover'd the Bond and Contra& which 
your perfidious Servant return'd to him, and that 
you expect all the ſatistaction the Law can give you; 
then leave the reſt to me. Here ſhe left Altemira, 
and ſent Jenny with Pen and Ink to her, while ſhe 


told Formator the whole Story; he needed no Addi- 


tion to Lord Lofty's Character, to confirm him *twas 


a very bad one: however, his Indignation was rea- 
dy to boil over, and he expreſs'd himſelf as every 
Man of Honour would do upon ſuch an occaſion. 
* Formator, ſaid Amoranda, I have this poor Crea- 


ture's Wrongs ſo much at heart, that I ſhall never 
reſt till I recover her Quiet ; but you muſt give me 
leave, becauſe I have promiſed never to ſee Lord 
Lofty more, unleſs I have your Conſent for ir, and 
without ſeeing him nothing can be done. 

Madam, ſaid Formator, I applaud your juſt and 
generous Deſign, and am ſo far from deſiring to hin- 
der it, that I will be your Aſſiſtant to the utmoſt of 
my power. Then, ſaid Amoranda, give me leave to 
ſend for my Lord this minute, and do you abſcond. 
Formator conſented to her Propoſal ; and ſhe writ 
the following Lines to my Lord, and ſent them by a 
Footman juſt then. 


My LORD, 

1 Do not want Inclination to meet you where you defired 
at Nine; but my Argus, as you have ſome time 
calPd him, is gone abroad for this Night, ſo that we may 
have an Interview within doors. Tom know the Hand ſo 
well, that this Paper needs no other Subſcription, but 

that 
JT am Yours As 
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As ſoon as ſhe had diſpatched this Letter, ſhe 
went to ſee how Altemira went on with hers, and 
found ſhe had juſt finiſh'd it. I am before-hand 
with you, ſaid Amoranda, for I have writ to my 
Lord fince I ſaw you, and ſent it. *Tis an Invita- 
tion to a Man, I now hate, and if I can but gain 
my ends upon him Come, tet me fee what you 


have writ. She took the Letter from her trembling 
hand, and read : 


F Prayers and Tears could mollify an unrelenting ob- 
durate Heart, yours had long ago been ſoften'd into 
Juſtice aud Pity : but as they have failed me fo often, 
1 think it needleſs to try them any more. To tell you, my 
Lord, of Heaven and Conſcience, would only ſerve to 
make you ſport; but methinks you ſhould have ſome little 
regard to your bleeding Honour, which lies ſtabbd and 
mangled in a thouſand places by your own Barba- 
Fities. 

However, my Lord, I am now to tell you, a fortunate 
bit has put you into my power, and the Contract you gave 
me, and corrupted my Servant to ſteal from me, is once 
more fallen into my hands. I dare ſay you will eaſily be- 
lieve I intend to carry it as far as the Law will bear, but 
am ſtill forced to wiſh you would do a voluntary piece of 
Juſtice to 
Tour Injured 


ALTEMIRA. 
This Letter was ſealed, and directed for Lord 


Lay; and the Summons Amoranda had ſent him, 
ſoon brought him to receive her Commands. In the 
mean time, neither Altemira or Formazor knew any 
thing of her Deſign ; but as ſhe hoped it would be 
attended with good Succeſs, ſhe was reſolved to 
haye the Merit of it wholly to herſelf. 


Altemira's 


al —— = e LT », „ 


Py 
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ſhe Altemira's Letter ſhe gave to one of her Footmen, 
and IF yith an order to bring it in when ſhe call'd for Tea; 
and. and to ſay (if any queſtions were asked) a Man on 
my Þ horſeback enquired for my Lord, deſired that it 
ita- might be deliver'd to him, and rode away. 


ain © Amoranda, delir d Formator and Altemira to go up 
ou into the Room over the Summer-Houſe, where 
ing | Brows heard all Callid's and Froth's Contrivance, and 
| where they might hear what ſhe ſaid to my Lord; 
for in the Summer-Houſe ſhe intended to entertain 
%- him. They were no ſooner plac'd in their different 
unto © Poſts, than they heard the Viſiting-knock, and my 
en, Lord enter'd, and enquir'd for Amoranda, whom he 
my | found in the Summer-Houſe : he ran to her with 
to IF eager tranſport, and finding her alone, thought op- 
ttle FF portunity had join'd itſelf to his Deſires, and he 
nd had nothing to do, but reap a Crop he never in- 
ba- FF tended to make a title to. My deareſt Amoranda, 
| ſaid be, how ſhall I return this favour ? with what 
ate joy did I receive your obliging Letter, and with 
ve what delight am I come to die at your feet? My 
uce IF Lord, ſaid Amoranda, you ſeem'd ſo very earneſt in 
A | your Letter for an interview, I was reſolv'd to give 
mt 


you an opportunity, and ſhall now be glad to hear 
| what you have to ſay. To ſay, my Angel! ſaid he, 
can any Man want a Theme, that has ſo glorious a 


—— — — — — 


— — + 


— — 


Subject as Amoranda? Come to my arms, my love- b 

A h Charmer, and let me whiſper out my very Soul 
4 upon thy lovely Boſom. Hold, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, | 
1 before you run into thoſe violent raptures, let me | 
k know your deſigns a little; I confeſs you have often | 
P rally'd a married State, but that I rather take to | 
. be a ſort of a Compliance to a debauch'd, wicked 
wy Age, than any real inclination of your own 3 | 
24 come, my Lord, confeſs you have a mind to mar- | 
10 ry. To tell you, Madam, I have a mind to mar- | 
s ry, is, to tell you I have not a mind to love | 
$ you ; why ſhou'd you deſire to ſubje& yourſelf | 


to 
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to one, whom you may for ever make your Slave 
The very thoughts of being bound to love, wou'd 
make me hate; and take it from me, as a very great 
truth, Every Man breathing, makes a better Lover 
than Husband. Pray, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, from 


whence do you prove your Aſſertion? I muſt own 


my experience and obſervations are but young, and 


yet I know ſeveral marry'd People, who in all ap- 


pearance love one another exceedingly well.. 


Yes, Madam, ſaid he, in all appearance, I grant 
you; but appearances are often falſe. Why then, 
ſaid Amoranda, by the ſame rule, we may believe 
the love of one of you to your Miſtreſs, as forc'd 


and empty, as that of a marry'd Man to his Wite; 


we have no way to know either, but by their 


Words and Actions, and thoſe that think contrary to 


both, we look upon with ſo much contempt, that 
we ſhun their Converſation, and think it a fault to 


be ſeen in their Company. 


What a pity 'tis, ſaid my Lord, ſo many good 
things ſhould be ſaid upon ſo bad a Subject. I won- 
der, ſaid Amoranda, your Lordſhip does not get the 


Houſe of Lords to endeavour to repeal the Law o 
Marriage: Why ſhou'd you Lawgivers impoſe upon 


yourſelves ? 
politick reaſons for what we do; but if you wou'd 
ever oblige me in any thing, let us have no more of 
Marriage. Why really, my Lord, ſaid Amoranda, 
I am not yet at my laſt Prayers, ſo that I hope you 
will not think Deſpair has any hand in what I have 
ſaid; and to divert the diſcourſe, we will have a 
Diſh of Tea. Here ſhe rung a Bell, and call'd for 
the 'Tea-table, which was immediately brought, and 
follow'd by a Servant, with a Letter for Lord Lofty ; 
who no ſooner caſt an eye upon the Superſcription, 
than he knew the hand to be Altemira's. The ef- 
fe&ts of a conſcious Guilt immediately any BY 

whole 


While 


other People, what c you think improper to follow ‚ Op * 


Oh ! Madam, ſaid the Peer, there are [or 


but b 
pen'd 
: but t. 
ſo, 4 
alters 


C 


when 
had r. 
ſtamp 


moran 


not v 


ſaid, 
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whole Man, his tongue faulter'd, his cheeks glow'd, 
his hand trembled, and his eyes darted a wild 
horror; when ſtriving to recover himſelf, he put 
the Letter into his pocket, and with a forc'd ſmile, 
faid, A Man had better have a Wife it-ſelf, than a 


| troubleſome Miſtreſs, Nay, my Lord, ſaid Amo- 
randa, if that Letter be from a Miſtreſt, I am ſure 
| you are impatient to read it, I will readily diſpenſe 
vith all Ceremony, and beg you will do ſo. Ma- 
dam, ſaid be, the fooliſh Girl from whom this 
comes, I own, I once had an intrigue with, but 
I don't know how it was, ſhe had a better knack 
at getting a Heart, than keeping it; beſides, ſhe 
gave me ſuch a conſumed deal of trouble, that I was 
| almoſt weary of her, before I had her. 
| Charmer, ſaid he, Amoranda, and only Amoranda 
commands my heart; I own no Miſtreſs but her; 
nor Will I ever wear any other Fetters, than thoſe 
ſhe puts me on. 
| ſaid ſhe, that you have ſaid as much, a thouſand times, 
to the very Lady, whoſe Letter you have in your 
Pocket: Come my Lord, ſaid (ſhe, either read it 
while I am by, or I will go away to give you an 
Opportunity. | 


No, my 


Now do I moſt ſtedfaſtly believe, 


Madam, ſaid he, rather than loſe one Minute of 


your Company, I will do Penance for three or four ; 
but be aſſur'd, I intended to have return'd it uno- 
| pen'd, as I have done ſeveral from the ſame hand: 
but to oblige you, Vl read it. 
Eo, Amoranda watch'd his Looks, and found a freſh 
alteration in his Face at every line he read; 


While he was doing 


but 
when he came to that part which told him, Altemira 
had recover'd his Contract, he turn'd pale as Death, 
ſtamp'd, and cry'd Zouns —— Bleſs me, ſaid A- 
moranda, what's the matter, my Lord? is the Lady 
not well? My Lord, after he had paus'd a while, 
laid, he was miſtaken in the Hand, that Letter 2 
rom 
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from his Steward, with an account of a very conſis 
derable Loſs he had had ? : | 

Pugh! ſaid Amoranda, is that all? you know, 
my Lord, there are Misfortunes in all Families, as 
Sir Roger de Coverly ſays ; come, come, drink a Diſh 
of Tea, and waſh away Sorrow. My Lord fat ve- 
ry moody for ſome time, conſidering that ſince Al- 
temira had recover d his Bond and Contract, ſhe 
would, if only to revenge his Ill-uſage of her, be 
very troubleſome : and again, he thought if once 
the World ſhould come to ſee them, every body 
would ſay he was a Villain if he did not marry her, 
He therefore reſolved to put a ſtop to her Expe&a- 
tions, by marrying of Amoranda, and then ſhe would 
be glad to come to his Terms, and for her own 
Credit ſmother the matter. This was juſt as Am- 
randa expected, and hoped for; ſhe wiſely imagined 
that if my Lord once ſaw himſelf under a ſort of ne- 
ceſſity of marrying, he would be for chuſing the 
leaſt evil (as he thought all Wives were) and rather 
marry a Woman he had not enjoy'd with as fine an 
Eſtate as he could expect, than take one with an in- 
ferior Fortune, and of whom he could expect no more 
than what he had had already. Amoranda ſaw the 
Struggles of his Soul in his Looks, how unwilling he 
was to come to a Reſolution ſo much againſt his In- 
clinations ; but he had juſt promiſed her, he would 
wear no Fetters but what ſhe put him on, and ſhe 
was as firmly reſolved to fit him with a Pair. 

My Lord, ſaid Amoranda, your Tea will be 
cold; I wiſh I were worthy to know what weighty 
Affair imploys your Thoughts? 

A weighty Affair indeed, Madam ! ſaid he; for I am 
now bringing myſelf to a reſolution of doing what! 
have often thought no Woman upon Earth cou'd 

have had the power of perſuading me to: But your 
Charms have diſſolv'd every deſign, and I now offer 
you a Heart for Life. My Lord, (ſaid 1 

al 
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Man of your Eſtate and Quality, leaves a Woman no 
room for ObjeRion ; but it I ſhou'd comply too ſoon, 
you'll think Iam too cheaply won, and value me accor- 
dingly. Madam, ſaid he, I am one of thoſe who hate 


trouble, and the leſs you give me, infinitely the more 


you'll engage me to you: Come, my Amoranda, ſaid he, 
your old, crabbed Guardian is now from home, and 


there is no time like that preſent ; I will ſend juſt 


now for my Chaplain, and we will do in half an 
hour, what I hope we ſhall never repent of. Bur 
my Lord, ſaid ſhe, the Canonical Hour is paſt, and 
you have no Licence, The Canonical Hours, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, are betwixt eight and twelve, and not 
a farthing matter whether Morning or Night ; and 
for a Licence, I'll tep home myſelf, and take care 
of one. My Lord juſt temember'd he had one by 
him, which he had purchas'd to bamboozle poor 
Altemira, and ſince he was in ſuch haſte, twas no 
more than ſcratching out one Name, and interlining 
another; whip'd into his Coach, bid his Coachinan be 
at home in half an hour, and told the Lady, in another 
he wou'd be back. Amoranda, call'd down her two Pri- 
ſoners, who had been within hearing all this while, 
and leaving them in the Summer-Houſe, ſhe ran in, 


call'd for a Pen and Ink, and wrote thus ro my 
Lord: 


Am, my Lord, in ſuch Confuſion, I have hardly time 
to Write to uu. Formator is juſt come home; 1 know 
be bates you, and will certainly prevent our defigns, till 
be has writ to my Uncle, I therefore deſire you will, 
with your Chaplain, come, as you once propos d, into the 
Grove your own way; and when it is dark, I will come 
to you : 1 doubt not but your Chaplain has the Matrimo- 


ay by heart; if not, pray let him con his leſſon before 


he comes, 


* 


Tours in great haſte, 
AMORAN DA 
| When 


Vol. IL F 


66 


* 


66 The Reform d Coquet ; or, 

When ſhe had ſent this Letter whip and ſpur af- 
ter my Lord, ſhe return'd to the Summer-Houſe, 
and deſir d Aliemira to come in and dreſs her in the 
ſame Gown ſhe had on; for tho* it was now paſt 
nine o'clock, it was light enough to diſtinguiſh co- 
lours. As ſoon as they had got ready, they went to 
the Grove, and Amoranda plac'd Altemira juſt where 


my Lord was to enter, and bid her whiſper, under 


pretence of Formator's being in the Garden, as well 
to diſguiſe her Voice, as to pronounce her own Name 
withour being fairly heard ; and when you are mar- 
ried, (ſaid Amoranda) tell my Lord you will go in, 
and go to ſupper, and as ſoon as you can conveniently, 
get to Bed, and ſend Jenm to conduct him to you, 
She here told them, ſhe had writ to retard his re- 
turn till it was dark; and now Altemira, ſaid ſhe, 
I hope you are near that happineſs you have ſo long 
wiſh'd for: I think I hear the Coach. Furmator 
(who was all this while with em) and I, will place 
ourſelves where we ſhall hear you if you ſpeak ne- 


ver ſo low; but you ſhall ſee no more of us, till my 


Lord is in bed with you, and then we will come in and 


wiſh you Joy. As ſoon as Amoranda had done ſpeak - 


ing, my Lord came, and found Altemira ready, 
whom he took for Amoranda ; the Chaplain ſoon did 
the work, and made them one, to the unſpeakable 
joy of the Bride. She obſerv'd all Amoranda's Or- 
ders, and whiſpering, told him ſhe wou'd go in, 


and ſend Jenny for him, as ſoon as ſhe had an op- 


portunity. My Lord ſent away his Coach and 


Chaplain, and waited with the greateſt impatience Þ 


for Jenny, who came after ſome time, and convey'd 
him in the dark to Altemira. 
was gone out of the Grove, Formator and Amoranda 
came out too, who durſt not ſtir till he was gone, 


for fear of being heard; when they thought he was Þ1 


in Bed, they went into the Chamber, with each of 
them a light in their hand, to wiſh the Bride and 
Bride- 


As ſoon as my Lord Þ 


| fir up and let's 
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Bridegroom Joy. Formator went in firſt ; and when 
my Lord ſaw him, he thought he was come to take 
away his Spouſe, and cry'd out, Be gone, Sir, ſhe's 
my Wife. Fear not, my Lord, (ſaid Amoranda, 
behind) no body ſhall diſturb you, only we are come 
to wiſh you joy. How, Madam, (ſaid my Lord, 


- when he ſaw and heard Amoranda) are you there ? 


To whom have you diſpos'd of me? your Chamber- 


| Maid ! No, my Lord, ſaid Amoranda, I ſcorn fo 


baſe an Action, but I have given you to one, who 

has the beſt right to you; come Altemira, ſaid ſhe, 

throw the Stocking : beſides, you 

are both gone ſupperleſs to Bed, and I have a Sack- 
Poſſet coming up ſtairs. 

When my Lord had look'd ſufficiently round, and 

ſaw how matters went, he found it was a folly to 


| complain, and was reſolv'd to turn the Scale, and 


ſhow himſelf a Man of Honour at laſt ; in order to 


which, he turn'd to Altemira, and ſaid, Can you 
| forgive the Injuries I have done you, Madam ? 
Lord, ſaid Amoranda, I dare anſwer for Altemira's 


pardon ; but who muſt anſwer for yours? Ma- 


dam, ſaid my Lord, I am at age, and will anſwer 


for myſelf, and do upon honour declare, I am pleas'd 
with what you have done; there is certainly a ſe- 
cret pleaſure in doing Juſtice, tho* we often evade 


it, and a ſecret horror in doing ill, tho* we often 


comply with the temptation. I own my deſign was 
to wrong this innocent Lady, but I had an inward 
remorſe, for what I was about, and I wou'd not 


part with the preſent quiet and ſatisfaction that fills 
my breaſt, to be Lord of the whole Creation. How 


preat a truth is it, ſaid Formator, that Virtue is its 
own reward ; and who that knows the pleaſure of a 
good Action, wou'd ever torment himſelf with do- 


ing an ill one? My Lord, ſaid he, this happy turn 


of temper, has made you a Friend, which you may 
one day think worth your Notice: and now, Ma- 
F 2 dam, 
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dam, (ſaid he to Amoranda) let us leave the happy 
Pair, and Altemira to tell her Lord every Incident, 
that help'd to bring her wretched Circumſtances to 
ſuch a joyful concluſion. 

The next Morning, my Lord ſent for his whole 
Equipage, and carry'd his Lady home, as became 
his Wite. Formator and Amoranda accompany'd 
them to the Houſe, where my Lord had firſt de- 
coy 'd his Altemira ; and as they went by, call'd at 
Cook's, who was ſoon inform*d of all the good for- 
tune that attended her young Lady, and told her ſhe 
had a Letter for her, from her Brother, which ſhe 
gave her. Amoranda told her Ladyſhip, there was 
no body in Company, but who knew the ſtory of 


her Brother; and deſir d ſhe wou'd read ir, which 


ſhe did thus: 


F I burnt in an unlauful Flame for my deareſt Siſter, if 
1 T have guench'd it with my Blood, I no ſooner miſs'l 
you, than ten thouſand torments cis d my guilty Mind ; I 


ſent three days in ſearch of you, but every Meſſenger re- 


turn d without any News : I fear'd the worſt, and fel 
WWhat have I done! ſaid I, 
ruin d an only Siſter, left to my Care, who is now, if a- 
live, deſtitute and a wanderer, and all this by an un- 
lawful Love Thoſe thoughts diſtracted me ſo, that IF 
zook up a Sword which lay by me, and ſtruck it into m 
Breaſt; my Wound proud not mortal, and a few dau] 


into the higheft deſpair. 


brought me a healing Balſam, for I was told where you 
were: I was reſolv'd to drive out one extreme by am- 
ther, and ſee you no more, till I had try'd my Succeſs ou « 
Creature, ſuperior in every Charm to her whole Sex; ſ#! 
lifined to my Love, and I purſu'd it, till I made the Fair- 
one mine. And if Altemira will but forgive what i 
paſt, I may call myſelf the happieſt Man in the World. 
Tou will, doubtleſs, be defirous to know my Choice; and 1 
let you ſee I have not I fſſen'd my Family by it, know tht 
Lady is Siſter to Lord Lofty, who lives ſo near Ly 

a tha 


' neſs, but with a deſign to ſee one another often. 
they were going home, their way lay between two 


nc 
A 
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that you muſt have heard of him. I hope you will now 
return to the arms of your Wo 

Repenting Happy Brother. 


Here was a new occaſion of Joy for Lady Lofty, 
and my Lord was very well fatisfied : they went all 


together to his Houſe, and ſpent a few days with 


them, till Colonel Charge em came from London to vi- 
fit his Lordſhip ; who no ſooner ſaw Amoranda, than 
he began to attack, nor ſhe him, than ſhe began to 
parly : which, when Formator ſaw, (whoſe Eyes 
were always open to Amoranda's actions) he told her, 
if ſhe pleas'd they wou'd go home in the morning. 
She conſented, becauſe ſhe thought it in vain to de- 
ny ; otherways, ſhe had no diſlike to a Feather, nor 


| did ſhe think alace'd Coat a diſagreeable Dreſs, and 
' ſhe cou'd have diſpens'd with a little more of the 
Man of War's Company; but her truſty Guardian 
put a ſtop to all farther Commerce betwixt them, 
| by ordering the Coach to be ready early in the Mor- 


ning, ſo that they were almoſt half-way home before 


the Colonel was up, who very probably wou'd have 
been for waiting upon the young Lady home. Lady 
| Lofty and Amoranda, after a mutual promiſe of an 


everlaſting Friendſhip, parted with much unwilli 


ſteep Hills, where they met a couple of Men mask d. 
Amoranda was exceedingly frighted, and ſaid, ihe 
was ſure they ſhou'd be robb'd ; but Formator bid 
her have a good heart, and call'd to the Coachman 
to ſtop. He got out of the Coach, and raking a 
Piſtol from one of the Footmen, ſtood at the Coach; 
door on one ſide, while two of the Servants, by his 
order, did the ſame at t' other, and waited till the 
two Masks came to em. But they ſoon found Mo- 
ney was not their Errand, it was the Lady they 
wanted, who had no other guard than Formator, her 

F 3 ' Coach» 
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Coachman, and two Footmen. One of em rid np, 
and ſhot the poor Coachman, who fell out , the 
Coach- Box, wounded, but not dead; the ſame reſo- 
lute Rogue rode up to the two Footmen on one ſide 
of the Coach, while the other engag'd Formator, 
who hid his Piſtol, till he had his Enemy pretty near 
him, and then let fly a brace of Bullets at him, which 
kindly ſaluted his brain, and down he dropp'd. 'The 
other, who had beat back the Footmen, ſeeing Forma- 
tor an old Man, rode round, to diſpatch him, and 
then get into the Coach-Box, and away with the La- 
dy ; but he found the old Man pretty tough, for be- 
fore the Servants cou'd come to him, who were both 
diſarm'd, he had clos'd in with the Rogue, wrench'd 
an empty Piſtol out of his hand, which he had diſ- 
charg'd at one of the Servants, but miſs'd him, and 
with it knock'd him down : he was only ſtunn'd 
with the blow, but Formator ſtay'd not for his reco- 
very ; he orderd the two Footmen, to get the 
wounded Coachman into the Coach, and one of em 
to get into the Coach-Box, and drive home with all 
ſpeed. Amoranda, when the Coachen was ſhort, fell 
into a ſwoon, and continu'd in it, till Formator got 
into the Coach; he laid her head in his boſm, 
and chafed her temples, till ſhe recover'd. Her 
Reaſon no ſooner return'd, than ſhe enquir'd after 
his ſafety : Do you live, Formator, ſaid ſhe, and have 
you no Wounds? No, my lovely Charge, ſaid he, 
(tranſported beyond himſelf, that he had her ſafe) I have 
no Wounds, but what the fear of loſing you gave 
me; the dreadful apprehenſion of ſuch a misfortune, 
ſtabb'd me in a thouſand places. Well, ſaid ſbe, I 
am glad you are not hurt, but I wiſh we were at 
home. 
That, Madam, ſaid he, we ſhall be preſently ; we 
have not above three Miles to your own Houſe. As 
| ſoon as they got home, a Surgeon was ſent for, to 
dreſs the Coachman's Wounds, who was ſhot they 
the 
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the arm; and Amoranda was ſome days before ſhe 
recover d her Fright. Three Weeks were now paſt, 
ſince they left Lord Lofty's, in which time, Formator 
had, by a daily application, endeavour'd to form A- 
moranda's mind to his own liking ; he try'd to bring 
her to a true taſte of that Behaviour, which makes 


every Woman agreeable to every Man of Senſe. A 
Man, ſaid he, of true Judgment and a good Under- 
' ſanding, has the greateſt contempt in the World, 


for one of thoſe Creatures we commonly call a Co- 


PE: Levity, and a light Carriage, is ſo very de- 


picable in a Woman, that it is not poſſible for the 
reſt of her qualities, tho'ꝰ never ſo good, to atone 
for them; how much more does it raiſe a young La- 


* dy's Character, to have one Man of Senſe vindicate 
her Conduct, than to hear a thouſand Coxcombs 


cry Gad ſhe's a fine Woman, ſhe's a Woman 


of Fire and Spirit? The Commendations of ſuch 
Men, Madam, ſaid he, are like the Compliment of a 
Dog juſt come out of the dirt, while he fawns upon 
you, he defiles your Clothes. Nature when it form'd 
you, ſhew'd its greateſt skill, and ſent you into the 
World ſo very complete, that even Envy itſelf can- 


not charge you with one ſingle blemiſh ; your beau- 


teous Form is all Angelick, and your Underſtandi 


no way inferior to it; a Temper mild and eaſy, an 


a Fortune great enough to ſatisfy the avarice of the 
| greateſt Miſer: and why, lovely Amoranda, mult all 


theſe fine accompliſhments be eclips'd, by that Foi- 
ble of your Sex, Vanity? Why have you ſuch a 
greedy thirſt after that Praiſe, which every Man 
that has his eyes and ears, muſt give you of courſe? 
For Heaven's ſake, dear Madam, ſaid he, diſguiſe at 
leaſt the pleaſure you rake in it, and receive it- with a 
modeſt, careleſs Indifference : a Man who once ſees 
a Woman pleas'd with flattery, has gain'd more than 
half his point, and can never deſpair of ſucceſs, 
While he has ſo good, ſo * an Advocate * 
4 t 


— 
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the Heart he aims at. Formator, ſaid Amoranda, were 
you never flatter'd when you were a young Man ? 

fancy you don't know the peaſure of it; but I 
am reſolved I will never think it a pleaſure again, 
becauſe you diſlike it in me; for it muſt be a diſa- 
greeable quality, or you wou'd never argue fo ſtrenu- 
ouſly againſt it. Nay, and there's another thing 
which will make me leave it, and that i Huſh, 
ſaid ſhe, I hear a Coach ſtop at the door, let's go and 
ſee who's come. She ran into the entry, and was 
moſt agreeably ſurpriz'd, to ſee two young Ladies a- 
lighting, one of whom was a particular Favourite, 
and had been her Companion when a Child; the o- 
ther young Lady was a perfect Stranger, but ſhe 
came with Amoranda's Friend, and for that reaſon 
was equally welcome : they came in a litrle before 
Supper, and Amoranda was exceedingly pleas'd ſhe 
had got a Female Companion or two. When they 
were at Supper, and ſaw Formator fit at Table; A- 
rentia (for that was the young Lady's name) ask'd IF 
if he was a Relation of Amoranda's. She ſaid he 
was better than a Relation, he was a Friend, and 
one to whoſe Care her Uncle had committed her. 
As ſoon as Supper was over, Formator left the La- 
dies to themſelves, and he was no ſooner gone, than 
Arentia ask'd how long he had been in the Family. 
Amoranda ſaid, about ſix Months: he is, ſaid ſhe, a 
very good ſort of an old Man, if he were not ſo ve- 
ry wiſe; but the truth is, we fooliſh Girls are not 
to be truſted with our-ſelves, and he has taught me 
to believe we are the worſt Guardians we can poſſi- 
bly have. Madam, (ſaid the ſtrange Lady, whom 
we muſt call Berintha) if we young People give into 
all the whims of the old, we ſhall be ſo too, before 


we have liv'd out half our days; I hope, Madam, we 


ſhall not have much of his Company, for of all 
things I hate an old Man. Oh ! ſaid Amoranda, 
you will like him better when you are W 


now, Madam, declar'd 
I ſhou'd be half afraid you had a mind to rob me 
of my Guardian. After ſome other diſcourſe it 
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with him, and will find him a very agreeable Com- 
panion ; for all his Age, Formator has a Sprightlineſs 
in his Converſation, which Men of younger Years 
might be proud of. This Encomium of Amoranda's, 
rais'd a bluſh in Berintha's Cheeks, which ſhe took 
notice of, and laughing ſaid, If you had not juſt 
your averſion to old Men, 


grew late, and Amoranda ask'd the Ladies, if they 
wou'd lie together, or have ſeparate Beds ? Berintha 
ſaid, ſhe always lay alone, which accordingly ſhe 
did. Next Morning, after Breakfaſt, Amoranda 
took them into the Garden, and there entertain'd 


them with the Story of Fr9th and Callid's contrivance, 
| with every thing elſe which ſhe thought wou'd di- 
vert them; but while they were in the midſt of 


mirth and gaiety, Formator came into the dining- 


room, and withdiſcompos'd looks, walk'd a few turns 
about it, ſaying to himſelf, From whence proceeds 
this ſtrange uneaſineſs? why is my Heart and Spirits 
in ſuch an agitation ? I never was ſuperſtitious, and 
yet I cannot forbear thinking Amoranda in ſome new 
Danger; there muſt be ſomething in it, and Heaven, 
in pity to her, gives me warning: Then after a lit- 
* tle pauſe 
ly Charmer: I know not why, but methinks I trem- 


I'll take it, ſaid he, and watch the love- 


ble at the thoughts of thoſe two Women, and fancy 


{ I ſee her more expos'd to ruin now, than when ſhe 


was ſurrounded with Fools and Fops. Saying thus, 
he went into the Garden, and walk'd at a diſtance 
from the Ladies, but kept his eye upog them; he 
perceiv'd the new-come Berintha cloſe to Amoranda, 


one hand lock'd in her's, and t'other round her waiſt : 


This fight increas'd his doubts, and rais'd his in- 
dignation. At dinner he watch'd her looks, and 
found her eyes almoſt upon Amoranda: The ſight 
was death to him, his Soul was rack'd and — 
an 


5 
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and while he flung diflatisfy'd looks at Berintha, ſhe 
darted hoſtile glances at him; his ſuſpicions grew e- 
very day ſtronger, yet was he in ſuch a ſtate of un- 
certainty, that he thought it not convenient to ſay 
any thing to Amoranda, till one Morning ſhe came 
down before the two Ladies were ſtirring, and ſaw 
Farmator walking in the Hall. She was glad of 
ſo good an opportunity, for ſhe had for ſeveral days 
taken notice of an unuſual melancholy in his Looks. 
Formator, ſaid ſhe, what is the matter with you? 
what new trouble has taken poſſeſſion of your breaſt ? 
I ſee a Cloud upon your brow, and cannot be eaſy 
till I know the occaſion of it. Madam, ſaid he, the 
ſource of my trouble proceeds from the real concern 
I have for your Welfare, which I have ſo much at 
heart, that the leaſt appearance of Danger, gives it 
a freſh alarm. I confeſs myſelf extremely uneaſy, 
but fear you will think me a very whimſical old Fel- 
low, if I tell you, I ſuſpe& Berintha's Sex, and can- 
not but fancy he is a Man. 
I ſhall always, ſaid Amoranda, acknowledge my- 
ſelf obliged to you for your great Care and Caution, 
but beg, my good Formator, that you will not carry 


it too far: What in the name of Wonder cou'd pur 


ſuch a 'Thought into your Head ? 

Madam, ſaid he, Obſervation puts a great'many 
things into our heads ; you may pleaſe to remember, 
firſt, ſhe would lie alone. Pugh! ſaid Amoranda, 
that's what I love myſelf, and ſo may ten thouſand 
more. rue, Madam, ſaid he, and had my Reaſons 
ſtopp'd there, that wou'd have dropp'd of courſe ; 
but why ſo many kind Glances? ſo many rapturous 
Embraces? Yuch loving Squeezes by the hand, an 
eager Deſire, to pleaſe you? Eyes ready to run over 
with Pleaſure at every word you ſpeak? Are theſe 
the common Marks of Reſpe& betwixt one Lady 
and another ? | 


Con- 
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Conſider, Madam, you have Youth, Beauty, 
Senſe, and Fortune enough to bring our Sex to you 
in as many Shapes as ever Jove himſelf aſſumed, and 
ve are always ſooneſt ſurprized, when we are leaſt 
apprehenſive of Danger. 
Furmator, ſaid ſhe, every thing you ſay pleaſes me, 
becauſe I know it comes from an honeſt Heart ; but 
you are too full of Fears, and your Zeal and Care 
for my Safety, makes you look at things in a falſe 
light : I cannot give into your opinion for ſeveral 
Reaſons ; firſt, I think it highly improbable a Per- 
ſon of Berintha's Senſe, ſhould undertake ſo ridicu- 
lous a Project; next, I can never believe Arentia, 
who mult be privy to it, would be ſo baſe as to be- 
tray me. No, no, Formator, ſaid ſhe, there can be 
nothing in it, and I beg you will lay by your Fears. 
Saying thus, ſhe left him, and went away to the La- 
dies, who, ſhe heard, were both up. Berintha met 
her wit han Air of Gallantry, and led her a Minuet ; 
then catching her in her Arms, kiſs'd her with ſome 
my- If <agerneſs. Hold, Berintha, ſaid Amoranda, Kiſſes 
ion, from ougwwn Sex and other Womens Husbands, are 
arry the moſt inſipid things in nature; I had rather ſee 
pur Jou dance, I fancy you do it very well, but can't be 
ſo good a Judge while I dance with you myſelf : you 
any will oblige me if you take a turn or two about the 
ber, Room. This ſhe propoſed on purpoſe to mind her 
da, I ſtep, which ſhe found ſomewhat maſculine, and be- 
and ] gan to fear Firmatoy was in the right. Good Hea- 
ſons ren! ſaid ſhe to herſelf, can this be true ? Is it poſſi- 
iſe; ¶ ble Arentia can be ſo treacherous ? Is there no Juſ- 
ous tice, no Honour, no Friendſhip to be depended on 


an in this vile World ? Methinks I cou'd almoſt hate 


wer || it, and every thing in it, unleſs honeſt Formator. 
jeſe While ſhe was thus muſing, Berintha ran to her, 


ady and taking her again in her Arms, ſaid, My dear A- 


morauda, what are you thinking of? Her dear Amo- 


randa began now to diſreliſh her Embraces, and 
on- break- 
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breaking from her a little abruptly, ſaid, Madam, I 
was thinking of Treachery, Falſhood, broken 
Friendſhip, and a thouſand other things, which 
this bad World can furniſh us with. This An- 
ſwer made both the Ladies colour, and they 
look'd at one another with the utmoſt confuſion ; 
which Amoranda took notice of, and applying her- 
ſelf to Arentia, ſaid, Why, Madam, do you bluſh ? 
Your Youth and Innocence are doubtleſs Strangers to 
all thoſe black things I accidentally named. Axen. 
tia, willing to extricate herſelf from her Confuſion, 
ſaid it was a Vapour. O ! ſaid Amoranda, is that 
all ? then here's my Bottle of Salts for you ; and 
yours, Madam, ſaid ſhe to Berintha, is a Vapour 
too, I preſume: I'Il call for another for you, ſince 
your Diſtemper is the ſame, your Cure ought to be 


ſo too. But come, Ladies, ſaid ſhe, (being reſolved Þ 
to try them a little farther) I will divert your Spleen Þ 
She then 


with a fight I have not yet ſhown you. 
led them up two pair of Stairs, where there was a 


large old-faſhioned wrought Bed. This Bed, La- 


dies, ſaid ſhe, was the Work of my Grandfnother, 
and I dare ſay you will believe there was no want of 


either Time or Stuff when it was made. No, ſaid Aren- Þþ 


tia, they had doubtleſs plenty of both, or it had never 


got to ſuch a ſize ; I don't believe it wants much of 


the great Bed of Ware. Methinks, ſaid Amoranda, 
they ſhould bring up this faſhion again, now that 
Men and their Wivgs keep ſo great a diſtance, they 
might lie in ſuch a one with ſo much Good-manners. 
I dare ſay, continu d ſhe, we three might lie in it, 
and never touch one another. What think you, 


Ladies, ſhall we try to-night ? No, .ſaid Berintha, 
for my part, I never loved one Bedfellow, much 
leſs two; beſides, I never ſſeep well in a ſtrange Bed. 
The Propoſal however took off ſome Apprehenſi- 
ons from the two Ladies, but confirmed the third 
in her Fears. , 


Madam, 
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Madam, ſaid Arentia, I ventured to promiſe my 
Friend here, before we came from home, a great 
deal of pleaſure upon your fine River ; here's a cool 
Day, and if it be conſiſtent with your inclination, 
we'll take a turn upon the Water this afternoon, for 
to-morrow we muſt think of going home. Amoran- 
da was not ſorry to hear that, but told them ſhe 
cou'd not anſwer them of a ſudden; for ſhe knew 
they did not care to have Formator's Company, and 
whether he wou'd conſent ſhe ſhou'd go without 
him, ſhe knew not. 

I confeſs to you, Madam, ſaid Berintha, I had 
much rather want the pleaſure of the Water, than 
have the Plague of the Man ; but hope you will pre- 


| vail with him to ſtay at home, and let us go without 
him. Come, Madam, ſaid Arentia, tis our laſt 
| requeſt, gratify us in this ſmall matter, and com- 
| 755 the favours we have already receiv'd. Well, 


adies, ſaid Amoranda, if you will excuſe the 


| rudeneſs of leaving you a minute, I'll go and try 
my Guardian's good-nature. She conducted the 
Ladies down again, and went to Formator, I am 
| come, ſaid ſhe, to tell you ſomething, which will, I 
| dare ſay, be very grateful to your ears; my two 
Ladies talk of 
have a great mind to take a little recreation this af- 
ternoon in the Barge, and I deſire your Opinion of 


oing home to-morrow, but the 


the matter. Madam, ſaid he, I am ſtrangely ſur- 
priz'd at your having an inclination to go abroad 


* with a Perſon you are utterly a ſtranger to; you 
| know the Water, for ſome Miles, runs by nothing 


on one fide but Woods and Deſarts, and has on the 
other, but one ſmall Town; ſuppoſe there ſhou'd 
be a trap laid for you, and you ſhou'd fall into it, 
what account can I give your Uncle, either of your 
Safety, or my own Care? I am ſure, Formator, 
ſaid ſhe, you do not think ſo indifferently of me, as 
to believe I have a mind to be trapan'd, or that 4 
ä wou 
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By px 


won'd not carefully avoid all danger; but I canny 
fee how it is poſſible, for me to be in any at this time 
becauſe I ſhall have all my own Servants about me 
and if a hundred baits were laid, they cou'd ng 
Teach me, unleſs I were to land ; which I faithfully 
promiſe you, I will not do: and ſuppoſing the ver 
worlt you fear, to be true, and Berintha ſhou'{ 
prove a Man, he is neither a Devil nor a Monſter, u 
devour all before him, I wiſh you were to go with 


us yourſelf. No, Madam, ſaid he, I perceive my- 


ſelf a perfect Bugbear to em both, and wou'd ng 
make your Company uneaſy : May Heaven hate 
you always under its kind Protection; I ſhall be 
tranſported at Night, when I ſee you ſafe at home 
again. Fear not, Formator, ſaid ſhe, that Providence 
which knows my innocent Intentions, will I hope 
conduct me back again. Here ſhe left Formator, and 
went to order the Barge to be got ready, and then 
return'd to the Ladies. Well, ſaid ſhe, I have order'd 
all things for our long Voyage, and as ſoon as we 
have dined we will embark. Nay, ſaid Berintha, 
let us take a bit of any thing along with us, and 
not ſtay for dinner, we ſhall not have half pleaſure 
enough before Night elſe. Amoranda, willing to 
gratify them this once, ſent freſh Orders to the 


Barge-Men, who were ready in half an hour, and 


when Jenny, by her Lady's Command, had laid in 
Wine and cold Viands, they ſail'd down the Water 
with a pleaſant gale. The three Ladies were ſet at 
one end of the Barge, and Amoranda's Servants, fix 
in number, at the other; ſhe herſelf was ſet be- 
tween Berintha and Arentia, when Arentia thus be- 


gan. Madam, ſaid ſbe, Fortune did me an early 


piece of Service, in making me your acquaintance, 
when I was yet but a Child; I have ever ſince done 
my endeavour to keep up amity and a good under- 
ſtanding betwixt us, and it ſhall be wholly your 


fault if ever there be a breach in our rn 
ut 
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but Madam, our time is ſhort, and there is a ſtory 
ripe for your ear, which I muſt beg you will liſten 
to, and hope you will contribute ſo much to your 
own Happineſs, as to comply with the Propoſals we 
are about to make to you; tis neither my Couſin's 
inclination nor mine to uſe force, but ſomething 
muſt be reſov'd upon in a very ſhort ſpace: Nay, 
Madam, continued ſhe, don't look ſurpriz'd, what I 
ſay is fact, and ſo you'll find it, Amoranda gave a 
ſcoxnful ſmile at what Arentia ſaid, and ask'd her, 
if ſhe thought her a Woman of ſo litte Courage, as 
to be bullied into any Compliance in the midſt of 
her own Servants. No, Madam, ſaid Berintha, A- 
rentia has gone a little too far, give me leave to tell the 
ungrateful Tale, for ſo I fear it will prove. Why, then 
ſaid Amoranda, do you tell it ? a fault committed 
by chance or miſtake, ought to be forgiven ; but a 
wilful one we cannot ſo eaſily overlook. The poor 
Lady began now to wiſh ſhe had taken Formator's 
advice, and had ſtaid at home, for ſhe ſaw nothing, 
either on her right-hand or her left, but a reſolute 
Arrogance in both their Countenances ; howe- 
rer they kept within the bounds of Civility, and 
Arentia once more began: Know, Madam, ſaid ſbe, 
| am not going to tell you any thing, but what you 


night be very well pleas'd to hear; I have a near 


Relation, who is a Man of the greateſt merit, a 
Man of fortune and honour ; he had the misfortune, 
(as I fear I may call it) of feeing you once at the 
Bath, and tho' it be more than a twelve-month 
ſince, he ſtill ſtruggles with a Paſſion that will ma- 
ſter him, in ſpite of all Oppoſition : Oh ! turn 
to your left ſhoulder, Amoranda, and behold the 
Wretch. 

Amoranda , who gueſs'd where it would end, 


look'd very ſerene and unſurprized, ſaying, Arentia, 


it your Friend Berintha be a Man of Fortune and 


Honour, as you ſay he is, why has he uſed _ 
ine 
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ſtine means to get into my Company ? Do 

think, Sir, ſaid ſhe, turning to him, I am fo fond a 
my own Sex, that I can like nothing but what ap. 
pears in Petticoats? Had you come like a Gentle 
man, as ſuch I would have received you; but a diſ- 
guiſed Lover is always conſcious of ſome Demerit, 
and dares not truſt to his right Form, till by a fall: 
appearance he tries the Lady : if he finds her weak 
and yielding, the day's his own, and he goes off in 
triumph ; but if ſhe has Courage to baffle the Fool, 
he ſneaks away with his diſappointment, and thinks 
nobody will know any thing of the matter. Biras 
thus, (for that was his true Name,) was ſtung to the 
very Soul to hear Amoranda ſo ſmart upon him; but 
was yet reſolved to diſguiſe his Mind as well a 
his Body, and ſaid, You are very ſevere, Madan, 
upon a Slave who dies for you ; but if I have done 
fooliſhly in this Action, Arentia ſhould anſwer for 
it, the Frolick was hers, and it was deſign'd for no- 
thing elſe. But, Madam, ſaid he, Time flies away, 
and every Minute is precious to a Man, whoſe Life 
lies at ſtake; it is now time to know my Doom, 
ſhall I live or die? Believe me, Sir, ſaid Amoran 
da, it is perfectly indifferent to me which you do; 
and if nothing will ſave your Life but my Ruin, you 
will not find me very ready to preſerve it at ſo deu 
a Price, If, ſaid Biranthus, you give me caule to 
accuſe you of Ill-nature, you half juſtify my De 
fign upon you. Pray, ſaid Amoranda, what is yout 
Deſign > To force a compliance with my Wiſhes, 
ſaid he, if you refuſe a voluntary one. How, ſai 
Amoranda, with a ſcornful Laugh, will you pre- 


tend to Force, while I am in the midſt of my owt 


Servants ? 

Biranthus, now grown deſperate, told her ſhe ws 
too merry, and too ſecure; for know, Madan, 
ſaid he, thoſe Servants of whom you boaſt, are mol: 
of them my Creatures; the Slaves have ſold 5 

uty 
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Duty to me, which they owed to you, and there- 
fore Compliance will be your wiſeſt Courſe. Nay, 
then, ſaid Amoranda, I am wretched indeed: Oh 
Formator ! —Formator, ſaid Biranthus, is not ſo near 
you now, as he was when you were attack'd in your 
Coach ſome weeks ago ; I owe the old Dog a 
Grudge for his Uſage of me then, and would have 
paid him now, but I had try'd the Strength of his 
Arm, and found it too powerful for me, otherwiſe 
ou had had his Company this once, in order to ſee 
kim no more; but you have taken your leave of him, 
as it is. And are you, ſaid Amoranda, one of the 
Villains that (here ſhe fainted away.) Biranthus was 
glad of ſo good an opportunity of getting her aſhore, 
and calling ſome of the Men to his aſliſtance, they clap'd 
Piſtols to the Breaſts of the two Bargemen, who were 
all Amoranda had on her fide, and made them row to 
Land, juſt at the fide of a great thick Wood. Biranthus 
and one of the Men took Amorandaup berwixt them, 
and carried her into it; which the Bargemen ſeeing, pre- 
par'd to follow-and bring her back, but were pre- 
vented by the reſt of the Rogues, two of which they 
knock'd over-board with their Oars, and the other 
they tied neck and heels in the Barge, then went in 
ſearch of their Lady: but Biranthus had carried her 
ſuch intricate Ways, and ſo far up in the Wood, 
that the poor Bargemen thought there had been Horſes 
ready for them, and they had carried her quite away z 
however they were reſolv'd to ſtay till night, in 
hopes of her Return. In the mean time, the Devils 
that carried her off, had convey'd her into the moſt 
unfrequented part of the Wood, and laid her on 
the Graſs to recover herſelf ; but who can expreſs 
the Rage, Deſpair, and Grief, which appear'd in 
her lovely Eyes, when they open'd to ſuch a Scene 
of Sorrow, when ſhe ſaw herſelf in the full power of 
a threatning Raviſher, her own Servants aiding and 
aſſiſting him, in the midſt of a wild Deſart, where 
nothing but Air and Beaſts could receive her Cries? 
Vor. II. G Oh 
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Oh Amoranda, ſaid ſhe, wretched Amoranda ! what 
ſullen Star had power when thou wer't born? Why 
has Nature denied us Strength to revenge our own 
Wrongs > And why does Heaven abandon and for- 
ſake the Innocent? But Oh 1 it hears not my Com- 
plaints. Oh Formator ! did you but know my 
Diſtreſs, you would come to my Relief, and once 
more chaſtiſe this odious impudent Raviſher. Oh 
wretched me ! what ſhall I do? Arentia, who had 
been a long time filent, and confounded at her own 
Baſeneſs, went to her, and ſaid, Why Amoranda, do 
you think yourſelf wretched ? It is in your own 
power to be very happy, if you will but hearken to 
your Friends, and be Peace, Screech-Owl, ſaid 
Amoranda, thy Advice carries Poiſon and Infection 
in it; the very Sound of thy Words raiſes Bliſters on 
me, ſo venomous is the Air of thy Breath. Oh 
Madam ! ſaid Arentia, we ſhall find a way to hum- 
ble your Pride ; and fince you are reſolved to make 
your Friends your Enemies, take the Reward of 
your Folly. Saying thus, ſhe went away, leaving 
Biranthus and her own Man with her, to execute 
their abominable Deſigns againſt her. When ſhe 
was gone, the hated Biranthus came to her, and 
faid, Madam, if you will yet hear my Propoſals, I 
am now ina humour to make you very good ones; 
but if you refuſe 'em, you may expe& the worſt u- 
ſage that can fall to your ſhare, and I ſhall pleaſe 
myſelf, without any manner of regard to your Qua- 
lity or Complaints. Tis true, my Eſtate is not a 
great one, but your's join'd to it, will make it ſo; 
and you ſhall find me in every thing ſuch a Hus- 
band=——As I, ſaid ſhe, no doubt, ſhall ſoon have 
reaſon to wiſh hang'd: No, baſe Birantbus, it 
Providence had delign'd me a Prey for ſuch a Vil- 
lain, I ſhould have fallen into your firſt Snare; but I 
was deliver'd from you then, and ſo I ſhall be a- 
gain, Before I would conſent to be a Wife to ſuch 
. | a 
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a Monſter, I would tear out the Tongue by the 
roots that was willing to pronounce my Doom. 

would ſuffer theſe Arms to be extended on a Rack, 
till every Sinew, every Vein and Nerve ſhould 
crack, rather than embrace, or ſo much as touch a 
Viper like thyſelf. Then hear, ſaid he, and tremble 
at thy approaching Fate. This minute, by the help 
of thy own Servant, I will enjoy thee; and then, by 
the aſſiſtance of my Arm, he ſhall do ſo too. Thou 
lyeſt, falſe 'Traitor, ſaid ſhe, Heaven will never ſuf- 
fer ſuch Wickedneſs. Juſt as ſhe ſpoke theſe laſt 
words, they heard a dreadful Shriek at a little di- 
ſtance ; the Voice they knew to be Arentia's, and 
Biranthus, who had taken hold of Amoranda, let her 
go again, and run to find out his Partner in Iniqui- 
ty, Who he ſaw juſt expiring of a Sting from an 
Adder. He then cry'd out as loud as ſhe had done, 
when the other Rogue ran to him, and left Amoran- 
da to ſhift for herſelf. She was no ſooner rid of 
them, than ſhe heard the ſound of Horſes pretty 
near her, and began to run towards them. Good 
Heaven, ſaid ſhe, has at laſt ſeen my Wrongs, heard 
my Complaints, and pities my Diſtreſs : The Horſes 
were now within ſight of her, and ſhe ſaw a grace- 
ful, fine, well-ſhaped Man upon one of them, at- 
tended by two Servants ; ro whom ſhe thus apply d 
herſelf: Stranger, ſaid ſhe, for ſuch you are to me, 
tho” not to Humanity, I hope; take a poor forſa- 
ken Wretch into your kind Protection, and deliver 


her from the rude hands of a cruel Raviſher. The 


Stranger looking at her, ſaid, I preſume, Ma- 
dam, you are Gove ſelf-will'd, head-ſtrong Lady, 
who, reſolved to follow your own Inventions, have 
left the Care of a tender Father, to ramble with 
you know not who. Oh Sir ! ſaid ſhe, ſome part of 
your gueſs is true ; but Father I have none. Nor 
Mother? ſaid the Stranger; nor Guardian 2 Nor 
Mother, ſaid ſhe, but a i a good one tco, 
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I have; and were I but once again in his poſſeſſion, 
I wou'd never leave him while I live. 

Well, Madam, ſaid the Gentleman, I am ſorry for 
you, but am no Knight-Errant, nor do I ride in 
queſt of Adventures; I wiſh you a good Deliverance, 
and am your humble Servant. Saying thus, he and 
his Servants rode away. Poor Amoranda follow'd 
them as faſt as ſhe cou'd, and ſtill with Prayers and 
Tears implor'd their Pity ; but they were ſoon out 
of ſight, and the loathed Biranthus again appear'd, 
coming in full ſearch after her, and deſigning to 
drag her to Aventia's Corps, there ſatisfy his beaſtly 
Appetite, and ſacrifice her to her Ghoſt. He 
found the poor Forlorn half drowned in her own 
Tears, pulling off her Hair, and wringing her love- 
ly Hands, calling, Formator, Oh Formator ! where 
are you? Biranthus rudely ſeized her on one fide, and 
her own Man on the other, and was dragging her 
along, when her ſhrill Cries filled the Air, and reached 
the ears of the Gentleman, who had juſt left her, 
and now returned again. Villain, ſaid he to Amoran- 
da*'s Man, unhand the two Ladies. Sir, ſaid Biran- 
thus, there is no harm deſign'd againſt her; but the 
cauſe of this Lady's Cries proceeds from her Concern 
for the Death of her Siſter, who is juſt now ſtung 
to death by an Adder. ; 

Oh ! gentle Stranger, ſaid Amoranda, believe him 


leave me not. Sir, ſaid Biranthus, her trouble has 
diſtracted her, do but ride forty Paces farther, and 
you ſhall ſee the poor Lady lie dead. Lead on 
then, ſaid the Stranger. When they came to tht 


Place where Arentia lay dead, the Gentleman look'd 
at her and ſhaked his head, ſaying, how does Vice, as 
well as Virtue reward itſelf ! But Madam, ſaid h 


to Biranthus, if thoſe two Ladies were Siſters, m_ 
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Relation are you to em? None, none, ſaid Amo- 
randa, I have already told you he is a Man, a Mon- 
ſter, a Villain and a Murderer ; this very Man, Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, ſet upon my Coach about a Month ago, ſhot my 
Coachman, and wou'd have carried me away then, 
but I had my Guardian with me, my Guardian An- 
gel I may call him, and he preſerv'd me that time : 
the Rogue when he thought he had me ſure, con- 


feſs d he was a Man, and therefore, for Heaven's 


dear ſake take me from him, tho' you throw me in- 
to the River when you have done. No, Madam, 
ſaid the Stranger, you look as if you deſerv'd a bet- 
ter Fate than that; here, ſaid he to his Servants, 
light, and ſet this Lady behind me: but Biranthus 
ſteppd between, and pulling out a pocket Piſtol, 
diſcharg'd it at the Stranger, but miſs'd him; which 
exaſperated his Men ſo much, that one of 'em ran 
him quite thro' the Body. When Amoranda's Man 
aw him fall, he ran away as faſt as he cou'd; but 


vas ſoon overtaken and brought back. Amoranda's 


Good-narure, as well as Gratitude, put her upon 
making ten thouſand acknowledgements to her kind 


| Deliverer, and begg'd of him to finiſh the Obliga- 
tion, by conveying her ſafe to her Barge. Madam, 
| ſaid he, I will wait upon you wherever you pleaſe to 
command me, but how ſhall we find the way out 
of this Wood ? Sir, ſaid one of his Men, I know the 

way to the Water-ſide. Upon which, he and his 


Companion went before, with Amoranda's Man 


bound with a Saddle-girth, till they came to the 
{ Barge : as ſoon as the two Barge-Men ſaw their La- 


dy come again, they ſet up a loud acclamation of 
joy, and ſhe got in again with the Stranger, 
who gave his Horſe to his Servants, and they rid 


by the Barge till it was juſt at home. When Amo» 


randa was ſet down, at her firſt coming into the 


| Large, ſhe ask'd the Barge-Men what that was that 
lay in a lump at the other end. That Madam, ſaid 
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the Men, is one of our Rogues, who we have ty'd 
neck and heels; and where, ſaid ſbe, are t'other 
two ? Why, Madam, ſaid they, Me cou'd nor per- 
ſuade em to be quiet, but they wou'd needs go 
and help to carry your Ladyſhip away, ſo we knock'd 
*em down with our Oars, and they fell plum into 
the Water; we ne'er thought em worth diving for, 
but e' en let em go down to the Bottom, they will 
ſerve to fatten the Salmon. Well, ſaid Amoranda, 
take this other Rogue, and tie them back to back, 
bur ſet his neck at liberty, that part will have e- 
nough of the Halter, when he comes to be hang'd. 
As they were going home, the Stranger ask'd Amoran- 
da how ſhe came into the Wood, and in ſuch Company. 
She briefly told him the whole Story ; and Sir, ſaid 
ſhe, if you will bur land and go in with me, you ſhall 
receive ten thouſand thanks, from as good an old 
Man, as you ever ſaw in your Life. Madam, ſaid 
the Stranger, I have had your thanks, which is more 
than a double recompence for the ſmall ſervice I have 
done you; and after that, all other will be inſipid. 
Pray Sir, ſaid Amoranda, will you ſatisfy me in one 
point ? You leem now to be a very good-natur'd 
Man, why were you fo cruel to me, when I firlt 
made my application to you in the Wood ? Madam, 
ſaid he, there is a Myſtery in that part of my Beha- 
viour, Which you may one day know, for I hope this 
will not be the laſt time I ſhall ſee you; however, to 
mend your opinion of me, I will tell you, 1 left you 
with a deſign to return, and went no farther than 
behind ſome Trees, from whence I ſaw you all the 
time. They now began to draw near home, and at- 
ter ſome other diſcourſe, perceiv'd the Houſe: When 
they were almoſt at the landing-ſtairs, the Stranger 
deſir d Amoranda, to let her Men touch the ſhore, Þ 
that he might again take Horſe, his Servants being 
juſt by; but ſhe preſs'd him very much to go in 
with her, which he modeſtly refus'd, but promis'd 

to 
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to do himſelf the Honour of ſeeing her in a little 
time. When the Barge-Men had landed him, he 
gave each of 'em five Guineas, for their Fidelity to 
their Lady, and ſtanding on the ſhore, till he ſaw 
the Lady land, with a graceful Bow to her at part- 
ing, he mounted his Horſe ; and ſhe, to return his 


_ Compliments, ſtood and look'd after him, as far as 


her eye cou'd reach him : when he was quite out of 
fight, ſhe went in, calling to Formator, But Jenny 
came to her Lady, and told her he went to walk in 
the fields, juſt when ſhe went upon the Water, and 
they had not ſeen him fince : But Madam, ſaid Jen- 
ny, Where are the Ladies? Oh Jenm, ſaid Amoran- 
da, my Spirits are too much worn out with Fatigue 
and Fear, to anſwer you any queſtion ; I muſt re- 
poſe myſelf a little, and when Formator comes in, let 
me know, for I have a long tale to tell that good 
old Man ; in the mean time, bid the two Barge-Men, 
Saunders and Robert, take care of their Charge. Here 


me went to her Chamber, and with a grateful Heart 


thank'd Heaven for her deliverance ; but the Agent 
it had employ d, run ſtrangely in her head. From 
whence, ſaid ſhe to herſelf, cou'd he come? he is a 
perfect ſtranger here-about, and how he came into 
that Wood, which is no road, and at ſuch a needful 
time, I can't imagine: ſure, Providence dropp'd 
him down for my ſafety, and he is again return'd, 
for he is too God-like to be an Inhabitant of this 
World, ſomething ſo very foreign to what I have 
obſervꝰd in the reſt of his Sex, a Je-ne-ſcay-quoy in every 
Word, every Action he is maſter of. But what 
did he mean when he ſaid his Behaviour had a Myſ- 
tery in't ?—will he come again ?——he ſaid he 
wou'd, and tell me this mighty Secret; I wiſh he 
may keep his Word, methinks I long to ſee him a- 
gain; but then, Formator ?——what of Formator ? 
he will not find a fault where there is none: Forma- 
or 1s ſtrict, but then he's juſt, and will not take a- 
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way Merit, where he ſees there is a title to it. 
I wonder what Love is, if ever I felt either its plea- 
ſure or its pain, *tis now. Thoſe Reflections, and 
her wearied Spirits lull'd her to ſleep, and her diſ- 
turb'd Mind had an hour's Reſt, When Jenny had 
laid her down, and obſerv'd ſomething very extra- 
ordinary in her Looks, ſhe made all the haſte ſhe 
cou'd, to go to the Barge, for Information from 
thence ; but as ſhe was a going, ſhe met Saunders and 
Robert at the back-door, dragging in two more of her 
Fellow-Servants, pinion'd down with Cords. Mer- 
cy upon us, ſaid Jenny, what's the matter? 

Aye, quoth Robert, Mercy's a fine word, but an 
there be any ſhewn here, I think we deſerve none 
our-ſelves. Why don't you tell me, ſaid Jenny, 
what the matter is? Matter! ſaid Saunders; aye, 
aye, if ſuch Rogues muſt go unpuniſh'd, for my 
part I'll never take five Guineas again for being ho- 
neſt, Why, what the Devil have they done, ſaid 
Jenny? Done, ſaid Robert, nay, nay, they have 
done, and had like to have undone ; but the Man 
has his Mare again, and ſo there's nothing done to 
any purpoſe, thank Fortune. Pox take you both, 
ſaid Jenny, if I don't fir you for this, may I always 
long in vain, as I do now; you couple of amphi- 
bious Rats, I'll make you tipple in the Element you 
are beſt uſed to, till you burſt your ugly guts, be- 
fore you ſhall ever wet your Whiſtles with any thing 
under my Care. Say you ſo, Mrs. Jane, ſaid Saun- 
ders, then you ſhall ſwim in a Dike of your own 
making, before you ever come into my Barge again : 
you think, Forſooth, becauſe the Butler's your Sweet- 
heart, no body muſt come within ſmell of the Ale- 
Cellar, without your leave; but I-cod your flat Bot- 
tom ſhall grow to the Cricket in the Pantry, before 
it ſhall ever be ſet on a Cuſhion in my Barge again. 
You may go, ſaid Jenny, and hang yourſelf in your 
Barge, tis as good there as any where elſe, you 

| great 


Formator, 
very pale, and yet I think we have had no high 
Winds to-day; but where, continu d he, are the La- 
dies? Ladies, ſaid Amoranda, the Monſters, the 
Fiends, you ſhou'd have ſaid ; but they have receiv'd 
the juſt reward of their Wickedneſs, and are now no 
more. What, ſaid Formator, are they drown'd? 
No, ſaid ſhe, I'll tell you their Cataſtrophe ; ſo ſhe 
began, and told him the whole ſtory, but when ſhe 
came to that part, where the ſtranger was concern'd, 
* ſhe bluſh'd and figh'd, ſaying, Oh Furmator, had 
you ſeen the fine Man, how graceful, how charming, 
how handſome— 
* ſbe, T mean how genteel he was; I'll ſwear Formator, 
* ſaid ſhe, now I look at you again, I think the upper 
part of your Face like his, and there is ſome reſem- 
blance in your Voices too, but that you ſpeak {lower 
and have a little Liſp. | 
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great Flounder-mouth'd Sea-Calf. While they were 
in this warm diſcourſe, Formator came in, and ask'd 
Jenny if the Ladies were yet return'd? My Lady, 
Sir, ſaid Jenny, is return'd, but no body is come 
with her, but the two Barge-Men, and a couple of 
the Footmen, with Ropes about em, in the wrong 
place I ſuppoſe, Where, ſaid Formator, is your La- 
dy? Gone to bed, Sir, ſaid Jenny, but order'd me 
to let her know when you came in; I hear her ring 
juſt now. Amoranda, was not long coming down, 
when ſhe heard Formator was come in, but meeting 
him with the greateſt pleaſure, ſaid —— Oh ! For- 
motor, I'm glad we are met again, I will always allow 
you a Man of deep Penetration, and a diſcerning 
Judgement ; come, ſaid ſhe, let us go and fit down 


in the Parlour, and I will tell you ſuch a ſtory—— 


you little think what a fiery tryal I have gone through 
ſince I ſaw you. When they were ſet, Madam, [cid 
fear you have been frighted, you look 


Pugh, I think I'm mad, ſaid 


Madam, ſaid Formator, I propheſy, I ſhall not be 
iik'd worſe for having a reſemblance to this fine * ; 
| ut 


p * 
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but beg you will have a care, he is a ſtranger as well 
as Biranthus was, and for ought you know, may be a 
great a Villain. Oh! "tis impoſſible, ſaid Amoran- 
da ; if he be bad, the whole Race of Mankind are 
ſo: No, Formator, Probity, Juſtice, Honour and 
good Senſe, fit triumphant on his fine Face. 

Madam, ſaid Formator, ſmiling, tis well if this 
Gentleman has not made a greater Conqueſt than 
that over your Raviſher; but how can you forgive 
his cruelty, in riding away from you when you 
were in ſuch diſtreſs ? I told him of it, ſaid ſhe, in the 
Barge, and he ſaid it was a myſterious action, which 
I ſhou'd know more of another time. Whar, then, 
ſaid Formator, he intends to viſit you, I find? He 
ſaid he wou'd, do you think he will keep his word, 
Formator ? ſaid ſhe. No doubt on'te, Madam, ſaid 
he, a Man of ſo much Honour as you ſay he is, will 
never make a Forfeiture of it, by breach of promiſe 
to a fine Lady. I remember, Formator, ſaid ſhe, you 
told me ſome time ago, that a Woman's conduct, 
vindicated by one fingle Man of Senſe, was infinite- 
ly preferable to a thouſand Elogiums, from as many 
Coxcombs, I have now brought myſelf to an utter Þ 
Contempt for all that part of our Species, and ſhall 
for the future, not only deſpiſe Flattery, but abhor 
the mouth it comes from. | | 

I own, Formator, the ground-work of this Refor- Þ 
mation in me, came from thoſe wholeſome Lectures 
you have ſo often read to me; but the finiſhing ſtroke Þ 
is given by my own inclination. I believe it, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, by your own inclination for the Stran- | 
ger, who (that he may prove worthy of you) I wiſh Þ 
may deſerve as well in the eye of the World, as he 
ſeems to do in your own. Well, Formator, ſaid ſpe, 
I find you think I am in Love, and for ought I know, 


ſo I am, for I'm ſure I feel ſomething in my heart 1 ©: 


that was never there before; but this I here pro- 
miſe you, I will never marry any Man, who has not 
you 
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your approbation, as well as mine. Why then, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, in return for your good- nature, be 
aſſur d, I will bring my Opinion as near yours, as 
I can, and doubt not, but they will meet at laſt. But, 
Madam, ſaid he, what muſt be done with the two 
Rogues yonder? I know not, ſaid ſbe, I think tis 
beſt to pay em their Wages, and turn em off, Yes, 
ſaid Formator, off a Ladder, if you pleaſe ; ſhou'd 
we take no more notice than that, of ſtealing our 
Heireſſes, every Raſcal who has twenty Guineas 
to bribe a Footman, may come when he pleaſes : 
No, Madam, they muſt ſwing for example. I own, 


ſaid Amoranda, they deſerve it, but I'm not willing 


to take their Lives, perhaps a little Clemency may re- 
claim them. Madam, ſaid he, the Mercy you wou'd 


* ſhew them, is highly becoming your Sex; but you 


forget tis doing the World, as well as yourſelf a 


| kindneſs, to rid both of a Villain; I therefore beg 
leave to ſend them to-morrow Morning to the Coun- 


ty Jail. 


Then do what you will, ſaid ſhe, I leave it 
wholly to you. Next day at dinner, Amoranda 


' look'd very grave, and Formator very gay: Madam, 


ſaid he, I begin ro fear you are really in Love; elſe, 


where are all thoſe pleaſant Airs? that Vivacity in 


your Eyes? the Smiles that uſed to fit upon that 


fine Mouth? and the ſprightly diverting Converſa- 


tures Þ 


Ma- 
rran- © 


wiſh Þ 


S he 


| foe, 


10w, | 


eartc 


pro- 


0 


not 0 


you! . 


tion, ſo agreeable to all that heard it? I think, ſaid 
he, we muſt ſend a Hue and Cry after your Deli- 
verer, 1n order to recover your Charms. 

I believe, Formator, . ſaid ſhe, what I have loſt, you 
have found, methinks you rally with a very gay 
air ; I am glad to ſee you grow ſo chearful : bur 
why ſhou'd you impute my Gravity rather to 
Love, than to the late Fright and Diſorder I have 
been in? Do you think a danger like mine, is to 


be forgotten of a ſudden ? While they were in this 


diſcourſe, a Servant came in with a Letter for his 
Lady, and ſaid the Meſſenger ſtay'd for an ow: 
or- 
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Formator, ſaid Amoranda, you ſhall give me leave to 
read it, which ſhe did, as follows. 


MADAM, 


H E Rafptures I have been in ever fince yeſterday, 

at the thoughts of having ſerv'd you, has depriv*d 
me of a whole Night's ſſeep: What pleaſure can this 
World give us, like that of obliging a fine Woman, un- 
leſs it be that of her returning it ! but as that is a Bleſſing 
I do not deſerve, it is likewiſe what I dare not hope for, 
becauſe my Wiſhes are ſuperior to any Service I have, or 
can do. Believe me, Madam, I aim at nothing leſs 
than your lovely Perſon, and wiſh for nothing more. Oblige 
me with one Line, to encourage a viſit; and if I can 
but make myſelf acceptable to you, Formator and 1 
will talk about the Eſtate. 


Yours, ALANTHUS. 


While Amoranda read this Letter, Formator 
watch'd her Eyes, in which he ſaw a pleaſing Sur- 
prize. When ſhe had read it, with a quite different 
Look from that ſhe had all Dinner-time, ſhe ſaid, I 
have ſeen this Hand before, but cannot recollect 
where: Here Formator, ſaid ſhe, I find you are to 
be a Party concern'd, pray read it, and tell me 
whether I ſhall anſwer it. When he had read it, he 
return'd it, and ſaid, I fear Madam, my Advice 
will have but little force; however, ſince you conde- 
ſcend to ask it, *tis but Good-manners to give it: 
and I think you ought to have a care how you 
converſe with a Man, for whom you ſeem to have a 
tender Concern already, till you know ſomething of 
his Circumſtances. 

Nay, Formator, ſaid ſhe, that's the part you are to 
look after, you know I have nothing to do with 
that; but I think there can be no harm in one Viſit, 
and it would be a poor return for ſaving my 1 
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and Honour, to deny him the ſatisfaction of a Line: 
but I will write but a little, and you ſhall ſee it 
when I have done. She went to her Cloſet, and 
writ the following words : 1 


Confeſs myſelf ſo greatly obliged by the generous Alan- 

thus, that it is not poſſible for the little Iuſtrument in 

my hand to make a ſuitable acknowledgment for what I 

have received ; but beg you will accept in part, of what 

it can do, and expelt the greateſt addition from a verbal 
Thanks, which is in the power of 

AMORANDA. 


As ſoon as ſhe had done, ſhe brought it to Forma- 


| tor, and when he had read it, ſhe ſealed it up, and 
| call'd for the Meſſenger, whop ſhe had a mind to 
pump a little. Friend, ſaid ſhe, I have writ a Line 


to your Maſter, but you muſt tell me how to di- 


rect it. 


Madam, ſaid he, it can never loſe its way, while 


lam its Convoy ; I'll undertake to deliver it ſafe. 
How many Miles, ſaid ſhe, have you rid to-day ? 
That, Madam, ſaid he, I cannot readily tell; for I 
called at ſeveral places wide of the Road. Was your 
Maſter born on this ſide of the Country? ſaid ſbe. 
I am very unfortunate, ſaid the Fellow, that I cannot 
| anſwer any of your Ladyſhip's Queſtions directly; 
but really, Madam, he was born before I came to 
him. May be, ſaid Amoranda, you don't know his 
Name neither. Yes, Madam, ſaid he, mighty well, 
and ſo does your Ladyſhip doubtleſs, for my Maſter 
always writes his Name, when he ſends a Billet to a 
fine Lady. I fancy, ſaid Amoranda, your Maſter's 
a Papiſt, and you are his Chaplain in diſguiſe, for 
you have all the Evaſions of a Jeſuit. No, Madam, 
| ſaid he, I have only Religion enough for one, I want 
the cunning part; but, Madam, ſaid he, my Maſter 
Vill be impatient for my return, ſo beg your Ln 
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cannot make a half Conqueſt. 


begin to take a little merit to myſelf upon your ac- 


5 
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ſhip will diſmiſs me. Here then, ſaid ſhe, take that 
Letter for your Maſter, and there's ſomething for 
yourſelf, and be gone as ſoon as you pleaſe. 

Formator ſtood all this while at a Window, leering 
at them, and laughing to hear the Dialogue betwixt 
them. Well, Madam, ſaid he, I am ſure you are 
pleaſed, your Looks are ſo much mended. Pugh 
ſaid ſhe, I think I have the fooliſheſt Eyes that ever 
were, they can't keep a ſecret ; but they can tell 
you no more than. I have done already. I have own'd 
to you, I do like this Man, who calls himſelf Alan- 
thus, much better than any J ever ſaw before, and am 
fully determin'd to die as I am, if his Circumſtan- 
ces will not admit of a Union between us. But! 
am now going to be very happy in a Female Confi- 
dant, to whom I can entruſt all my Secrets. Not 
another Arentia, I hope, ſaid Formator. No, no, 
ſaid ſhe, it is a grave Lady, the only Relation I have 
on my Mother's ſide : I expect her to-morrow ; ſhe 
will be a rare Companion for you, Formator, and I 
can aſſure you ſhe is a Woman of good Senſe, and a 
pretty Fortune: 1 know not but we may have a 
Match between you, and while I am contriving for 
a Companion for myſelf, I am perhaps getting you a 
Miſtreſs. No, Madam, ſaid Formator, I have as many 
Miſtreſſes as I intend to have already; but if ſhe comes 
to-morrow, I think I'll go and meet her. I'll aſſure 
you, ſaid Amoranda, I intend her for my Companion 
and Bedfellow all this enſuing Winter. Yes, ſaid 
Formator, if Alanthus does not take her place. Say 
no more of that, ſaid ſhe, but I defire you will not 
go out to-morrow, becauſe I fancy Alanthus will 
come, and I would fain have you ſee him. Madam, 
ſaid he, I ſhall not want an opportunity of ſeeing 
him; his firſt Viſit will not be his laſt : Amoranda 


I'll ſwear, ſaid ſhe, you are very courtly, and IF 


count 
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count; for they ſay a brisk Girl makes a young old 
Man: but I'll go and undreſs me, and by that time 
Supper will be ready. While Amoranda was undreſ- 
ſing, ſhe pulled out the pleaſing Letter; and while 
ſhe was reading it over again, Jenny, with the pry- 
ing Eyes of a Chamber-maid, look ' d at it, and ſaid, 
I wonder, Madam, what delight you can take in 
that- rude, unmannerly Letter? What do you 
mean, ſaid Amoranda, you never ſaw it in your 
life before? Why, Madam, ſaid Jenny, is it not 
that you had thrown in at the Summer-houſe Win- 
dow in the Glove? I will ſwear it is the ſame 
hand. Ay, ſaid Amoranda, and ſo will I roo, now 
you put me in mind on't ; I knew I had ſeen the 
hand before, but could not remember where. No, 
Jenny, ſaid ſhe, that Letter which you call rude, I 
now ſee with other Eyes, and have reaſon to believe 
it came from a Friend. Nay, Madam, ſaid Jen- 
ny, you know beſt how you can bear an Af- 
front z had any Fellow ſent me ſuch a one, I would 
have ſpit in his face the firſt time I ſaw him: Tell 
me I was no Angel! an impudent Block-head. I 
find, ſaid Amoranda, your Lovers muſt be ve- 
ry obſequious, Jenny ; prithee what ſort of a Hus- 
band would you have? Madam, ſaid ſbe, I would 
have one that could keep me as well as you do, one 
that would riſe to work in a morning, and let me 
le a bed, keep me a Maid to do the buſineſs of the 
Houſe, and a Nurſe to bring up his Children ; and 
then I believe I ſhould make a pretty good Wife. 
That is to ſay, Jenny, ſaid Amoranda, if you can 
get a Husband that will keep you in perfe& Idleneſs, 
you will be ſo very good, as to be very quiet; but 
find you intend to take leſs pains than I ſhould do, 
for if ever I havea Child, I will not think it a trou- 
ble to nurſe it, *tis a Work Nature requires of us. 
iye marry, Madam, ſaid Jenny, if I had follow'd 
ature, I ſhould have had Children long ago for 
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ſomebody to nurſe : But I hear the Bell for Supper 
will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to walk down ? 

When they had done Supper, Amoranda ſhow'{ 
Formator the firſt Letter, and ask'd him if he did 
not think it was the ſame hand which came ſubſcri. 
bed Alanthus ? Yes, Madam, ſaid he, I believe it 
is; and how will you excuſe ſuch Plain-dealing 
O! ſaid Amoranda, you have taught me to reliſh 
it, and I have no longer a taſte for Flattery; I ſet 
tis nothing but Self-Intereſt in your Sex, and 1 
Weakneſs in ours, to be pleaſed with it. Belieye 
me, Madam, ſaid Formator, you make my poor oll 
Heart dance with Joy, to ſee this happy Reformation 
in you ; and I ſhall give a ſpeedy account to your 
Uncle, of the advantageous Change in your Behay: 
our: As for Alanthus, I find he has made a way u 
your good opinion of him; and if I find his Eſtat 
anſwers, as he ſeems to hint it will, I will furthe: 
his Amour, and try to make you happy in the Mu 
you like. | 

Formator, ſaid the pleaſed Amoranda, do not you 
think I ought to have more than a common regard 
for the Man who ſnatch'd me from the Jaws d 
Death and Ruin? But what, ſaid ſhe, can be the 
reaſon of his concealing himſelf ? ny 

Madam, ſaid Formator, Man is a rational Cres 
ture, and you ſay Alanthus has good Senſe ; bei 
doubtleſs has his Reaſons for what he does ; but 
when I ſee him, I will give you my opinion of hin 
more at large. It now grew late, and Amoran 
went to bed, but Alanthus (whom ſhe expected 1 
ſee next day) had taken ſuch poſſeſſion of her Heal ing be 
and Heart, that poor Sleep was quite baniſhed. IH reſgly, 
Sun no ſooner got up, than Amoranda did ſo too very p 
and leaving a reſtleſs Bed, went into the Garde" travel 
to try if Variety of Objects would divert hei ver th 
Thoughts: after ſhe had ſpent ſome time among ti and fo 
Birds and Flowers, ſhe thought ſhe heard the _ you, t 
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pper, of Horſes in the Highway, and ſomebody groan ; ſhe 
an and call'd Feuny, who came, and they with the 
„oi Gardener ran to the Summer-houſe, and having o- 
e did pen'd the Shutters, they ſaw a fine young Lady on a 
bſcri-W Spaniſþ Jenner, in very rich Trappings, the Lady 
ve it herſelf in a pale Wigg, with a laced Hat and Fea- 
ling? ther, a Habit of Brocade, faced with a ſilver Stuff, 
reliſuſ and attended by three Servants in rich Liveries, and 
I fe her Woman, all well mounted; but juſt at the Sum- 
nd 1 mer-houſe Window, one of her Men fell down, and 
elieve broke his Leg. Amoranda had a juſt com paſſion for 
Yr oli the unfortunate Man, and ſaw his Lady's Journey 
"ation retarded ; but the late Attempts which had been 
your made upon her, made her afraid to deſire her to 
ehay· ¶ come in: however, Good-manners took place of 
ay uf her Fears, and ſhe ſaid, Madam, if you will honour 
Eſtat i me ſo far as to ride into the Court and alight, my 
urthe'iW Servants ſhall get you a Surgeon. The Lady ac- 
Mu cepted of the Invitation, and Amoranda met her at 
the Gate ; when ſhe had conducted her in with that 
reſpect which ſhe thought due to her Quality, ſhe 
order'd her Coach to be got ready, to carry the Ser- 
vant to the next Market-Town, within three little 
Miles, and where there was a very good Surgeon. 
Amoranda then call'd for Breakfaſt, and while they 
were drinking Tea, and eating Sweetmeats, ſhe 
W kept her eye ſo long upon the ſtrange Lady, that 
ſhe was almoſt aſhamed, and thought ſhe ſaw every 
Feature of Alanthus in her, only hers had a more ef- 
teminate Turn. | 
Madam, ſaid ſhe, if I may hope for the honour of be- 
ing better acquainted with you, and that you have not 
reſylved to make your Journey a ſecret, I ſhould be 
very proud of knowing your Family, and where you 
travel this way. Madam, Jaid the young Lady, I ne- 
ver thought any thing ſo troubleſome as a Secret, 
and for that reaſon never keep any: I can aſſure 
you, there is not one Circumſtance of my Life worth 
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knowing; but if it will oblige you to anſwer di- 
realy to the Queſtions you have asked, I will briefly 
tell you: My Father, who has been ſome years 
dead, was Marquiſs of V 7; I left a tender 
Mother yeſterday, to go in ſearch of an only Bro- 
ther, of whom I hope to hear at Lord B s: he 
has been from us above this half year, and tho' he 
writes to us often, we know not where he is. Lord 
B——s is my Mother's Brother, and lives ſo near 
you, I preſume, I need not name the Town, but 
think it isnot above twelve Miles from hence. And 
pray, Madam, ſaid Amoranda, is not the young 
Marquiſs, your Brother, call'd Alanthus ? Yes, 
ſaid the Lady; do you know him, Madam? I be- 
lieve, ſaid Amoranda, I ſaw him once on horſeback, 
when I was from home one day; he is a fine Man, 
and I think your Ladyſhip like him. By this 
time the Servants returned, who had carried their 
Companion to the Surgeon ; and the young Lady a- 
gain took horſe, after ſhe had refuſed a great many In- 
vitations from Amoranda to ſtay a day or two with 
her, bur obliged herſelf to call as ſhe return'd, and 
ſtay a week with her then. 

As ſoon as ſhe was gone, a thouſand Thoughts 
crouded themſelves. into Amoranda's Breaſt, and as 
many pleaſing Ideas danced in her Fancy; ſhe well 


knew Formator would ſhare her Joy, and therefore 


call'd for him, to communicate the whole Affair to 
him; but was told, he rid out in the morning be- 
fore ſeven a-clock, and ſaid he ſhould not return till 
night. She deſpaired of ſeeing Alanthus that day, 
thinking his Siſter would wholly engroſs him; how- 
ever, ſhe was reſolved to put on all her Charms both 
that day, and every day till he came, and call'd Jeu- 
ny to go upand dreſs her to the very beſt advantage. 
Dinner over, Alanthus, who had Love enough to leave 
all the World for Amoranda, came in a Chariot and 


two Horſes, attended only by as many n 
e 
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She was reſolved to take no notice ſhe had ſeen his 
Siſter, or knew any thing of his Quality, but leave 
him wholly to himſelf, and let him make his own diſ- 
covery when he thought fit. She received him hows 
ever with a modeſt Delight in her Countenance, and 
he approach'd her with Love and "Tranſport. Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, if my faultering Tongue does not well 


expreſs the Sentiments of my Heart, you are to im- 


pute it to that Concern, which I believe moſt Men 
have about them, when they firſt tell a Lady they 
love. But Amoranda, ſaid he, if you have well con- 
ſulted your own Charms, you may ſave me this Con- 
fuſion, and believe I love you, tho' I never tell you 
ſo ; for nothing bur Age or Stupidity can reſiſt 


them. Alanthus, ſaid ſhe, you come upon me ſo ve- 


ry ſuddenly, that I am at a loſs for an Anſwer ; but 
I don't wonder you are out of countenance at the 
Declaration you have made: Love is a Subject eve- 
ry Man of Mode is aſhamed of. It has been ſo long 
exploded, that our modern Wits would no more 
be ſeen in Cupid's Toils, than in a Church; and 
would as ſoon be perſuaded to ſay their Prayers, as 
tell a Lady they love her. 

Madam, ſaid Alanthus, you ſpeak of a Set of 
Men, who are beſt known to the World by the 


Names of Beaus and Coxcombs. I beg, Madam, 


you will not take me for one of that number, but 


believe me a Man of a regular Condu&, one that 


was never aſhamed to own his Maker, or to keep 
his Laws; and for that reaſon, whenever I take a 
Woman to my Arms, ſhe ſhall come there with the 
beſt Authority that Law we live under can give us. 
Believe me, Amoranda, you are very dear to me, and 
I know you much better than you think I do. I 
think, Sir, ſaid Amoranda, your Words are as my- 
ſterious as part of your Behaviour in the Wood 
was; I can very ſafely tell myſelf, I never ſaw your 
face till then, and if you ever ſaw mine before, I 
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ſhould be oblig*d to you, if you would tell me where: 
Madam, ſaid he, a very little time will draw up the 
Curtain, and lay all open to the naked Eye ; in the 
mean time, if you dare give yourſelf up into my 
_ you ſhall find I will ſtrive to make you very 

PPY- 

I dare ſay, ſaid Amoranda, you do not expect a- 
ny hopes from me, till I know whol give them to; 
or think I would beſtow a Heart on one, who ma 
run away with it, and I not know where to call fort 
again, No, Madam, ſaid Alanthus, I have a much 
better opinion of your good Senſe, than to expect an 
indiſcreer Action from you; bur if I convince you, 
my Family and Eſtate are equal to your own, and 
can procure your Uncle's Conſent, have you then a- 
ny objection againſt me ? Yes, ſaid Amoranda, for 
all your plauſible Pretences and Declarations of 
Love, I can produce a Letter under your own 
hand, in which you tell me you don't love me. Then, 
Madam, ſaid he, I'll renounce my Pretenſions. A 
moranda then pulled out the Letter which came in 
the Glove, and asked him if that was his hand ? he 
ſaid it was, but hoped he had not expreſs'd ſo much 
I!l-manners in it. 

Take it then, ſaid ſhe, and read it over. Which 
he did with ſome emotion ; then ſaid with a ſmile, 
I did not think, Madam, you would have thought 
this Letter worth keeping ſo long, but you have 
put a very wrong Conſtruction upon it; and I de- 
ſign'd it as a very great Mark of my eſteem : I ſent 
it to put you in mind of turning the right end of the 
Perſpective to yourſelf, that you might with more 
eaſe behold your own danger. I own the Obligati- 
on, Sir, ſaid ſhe, but as you have that commanding 
Charm of good Senſe, I defire you will employ it in 
conſidering how early an Excurſion I made into the 
World, left my Father and Mother before I under- 
ſtood any thing but Flattery, I might have * 5 
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loved any thing but it; and had not my Uncle ſent 
me as good an old Man as ever undertook ſo trou- 
bleſome a Task, I might have fallen into a thouſand 
Inconveniencies: I wiſh he would come home 
while you are here, I am ſure you would like his 
Converſation mightily. Madam, ſaid Alanthus, e- 
very thing pleaſes me, which gives you ſatisfaction; 
and if I can but find the Art of pleaſing you myſelf, 
I have no other Wiſhes. Juſt here a Footman came 
in with the Tea-Table, and turn'd the Diſcourſe ; 
Alanthus drank in Love faſter than Tea, and Amo- 
randa*'s Charms were his beſt Repaſt. She on her 
fide had not ſo great a command of her Eyes, but 
they made ſometimes a diſcovery of her Heart, to 
the unſpeakable inward Content of Alanthus. The 
Afternoon was now pretty far ſpent, and our Lover 
began to think of taking his leave; but firſt he told 
Amoranda, he would not preſs her farther at thar 
time for an Aſſurance of his Happineſs, becauſe it 
was the firſt time he had declared himſelf, but hoped 
a few Viſits more would make her forget the Ceremo- 
ny and Formality of a tedious Courtſhip, and give 
him a glimpſe of the only Satisfaction he was car 
pable of. He then went with unwilling ſteps to his 
Chariot, and Amoranda return'd in, with a pleas'd 


Countenance, and ſat down to meditate upon what 


had paſt that afternoon ; but her Soliloquies were 
interrupted, by hearing her Couſin Maria was come, 
whom ſhe had been expecting ſome hours, and went 
to meet with that chearfulneſs and good-nature, 
which ſhew'd itſelf in all her actions. 

My deareſt Maria, ſaid ſhe, (taking her in her 
arms) you have brought me what I have long wan 


ted, a Female Friend; and now I have you, we will 


not part this Winter. Madam, ſaid Maria, I don't 
want inclination to ſpend my whole Life with you, 
bur I have a ſmall Concern at home, which will 
hardly admit of ſo long an abſence ; however, tig 
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time enough to talk of that a Month hence. Nay, 
then, ſaid Amoranda, there's a Lover in the Caſe. 
I never was in a young Girl's Company in my life, 
ſaid Maria, but ſhe brought in a Lover, ſome way 
or other ; but Madam, I am neither young enough, 
nor old enough to be in Love ; that Paſſion generally 
takes place, when Women are in their firſt or ſecond 
Spring, now I am paſt one, and not come to the o- 
ther. Ah ! ſaid Amoranda, I fancy when the blind 
Boy ſhoots his random Arrows, wherever they hit 
they wound. 

The beſt on't is, (ſaid Maria, laughing) I have 
had the good fortune of eſcaping him hitherto, and 
if I thought myſelf in any danger, wou'd wear a 
Breaſt-plate ro repel his Force. Burt I have heard, 
ſaid Amoranda, Love is ſuch a ſubtle Thief, it finds 
a way to the Heart, tho' never ſo ſtrongly guarded ; 
beſides, *tis a pain we all like, tho* we often com- 
plain on't. You ſpeak, Madam, ſaid Maria, as 
if there were a good underſtanding betwixt you, but 
I defire you will never introduce me into his Compa- 
ny; for I wou'd always ſay with the old Song, I am 
free, and will be ſo. Well, well, ſaid Amoranda, I 
have ſeen as bold Champions tor Liberty as you, led 
home at laſt in Chains, to grace the Victor's Tri- 
umph: Cupid's an arbitrary Prince, and will allow 
none of his Subjects to pretend to Liberty and Pro- 
perty. But come, ſaid ſhe, we'll go up ſtairs, that 
you may pull off your Habit, and look like one ot 
the Family. After they had ſat a while, Amoranda 
heard Formator's Voice below ſtairs, and ſaid to 
Maria, there's my honeſt Guardian come home, 
we'll go down to him, he is one of the beſt Men 
upon Earth. They found him in the Parlour, to whom 
Amoranda preſented her Relation, and he, with his 
wonted good-manners, ſaluted and bid her wel- 
come; then turning to Amoranda, ſaid, Madam, 
you are dreſs'd exceeding gay to-night, I * 
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have had a Viſitor, and am ſure if you have, he's 
gone away in Fetters, for you look more than com- 
monly engaging. Yes, ſaid Amoranda, ſo I have, 
and wonder you wou'd go out, when Itold you I ex- 
ed him. I am ſorry, 2 Formator, I was not here, 

but did not think he wou'd come ſo ſoon. That, 
ſaid Amoranda, muſt be an affront either to him or 
me; for either you think my Charms are not at- 
tractive enough, or you think him an unmannerly 
Fellow, who does not know a Viſit defer'd is as bad 
as none: He told me, Formator, he knew me bet- 
ter than I thought he did, and I could have told 
him, I knew him better than he thought I did; but 
I was reſolv'd to give him his own way, and ſaid 
not a word of the matter. Why, ſaid Formator, 
what do you know of him? I know, ſaid ſhe, he 
is a Marquiſs ; that his Father is dead, that he has 
no Brother, and but one Siſter ; that How, 
Madam! ſaid Formator, in the greateſt ſurprize, do 
you know all this? did he tell you ſo ? No, Forma- 
tor, ſaid ſhe, he did not tell me ſo, but one did, 
that knows as well as himſelf : his Siſter rode by to- 
day, whom you might have ſeen, had you been at 
home; an accident happen'd juſt at our door almoſt, 
which oblig*d me to invite her in, and ſeeing her the 
very Picture of Alanthus, I enquir'd into her Fami- 
ly ; of which ſhe gave me a full account without re- 
ſerve, and told me ſhe had but one Brother, and 
his name was Alanthus. I ſee, ſaid Formator, this 
Alanthus has found the way to pleaſe you, and this 
diſcovery of his Family will countenance your 
Choice; but, Madam, as you have found out one 
Secret, I muſt now tell you another : Your Uncle, 
before I left him, had provided a Husband for you, 
a Man of Worth, of Wealth, of Quality, and my 
Bufineſs was, to take care you married nobody elle ; 
Now, Madam, if your Uncle's Choice be every 
Way as good as your own, will you ſcruple to oblige 
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him, when you cannot find one Objection againſt the 
Mau? Why, Formator, ſaid ſhe, trembling, have you 
uſed me fo cruelly, as not to tell me this ſooner ? 
Why did you let me ſee Alanthus, to whom I have 
given a Heart, which is not in my power to recall: 
No Formator, ſaid fhe, I will die to oblige my deareft 
Uncle, but I cannot ceaſe to love Alanthus. You 
yourſelf ſay, my Uncle's Choice is but as good as my 
own; and if there be an exact equality between the 
Men, why am not I to be pleaſed, who am to ſpend 
my Days with him ? and why muſt I be forc'd into 
the arms of a Man I never ſaw ? 

It wou'd be cruel indeed, ſaid Formator, to force 
you to marry a Man you never ſaw ; but Madam, 

ou have ſeen him a thouſand times, nay, and what 
s more, you love him too. 

Formator, ſaid ſhe, with tears in her eyes, T did not 
expect this uſage from you, tis falſe, by all my Love 
tis falſe; I never caſt an eye of affection towards a- 
ny of your Sex in my Life, till I ſaw Alauthus, and 
when I ceaſe to love him, may I eternally loſe him. 
And when I ceaſe to encourage that Love, ſaid For- 
mator, may I loſe your Eſteem, which, Heaven 
knows, I value more than any earthly Good ; and 
now, Madam, ſaid-he, prepare for Joy, Alanthus is 
your Uncle's Choice. Amoranda was ſo over- 


whelm'd with delight, at this happy diſcovery, that | 


ſhe ſat for ſome time both ſpeechleſs and motionleſs: 
At laſt, Formator,.faid ſbe, you have given me the moſt 
ſenſible Satisfaction I am capable of, for I now find 
myſelf in a Condition to pleaſe a moſt indulgent, 
tender, kind, generous Uncle, and can at the ſame 
time indulge my own Inclinations : But till I am at 
a loſs, for a meaning to ſome of your Words : Why 
do you ſay, if Alanthus be the Man, I have ſeen him 
a thouſand times? Madam, ſaid Formator, you 
know there has been all along, ſomething myſterious 
in that Gentleman's Behaviour ; but the next VO 

* | makes 


too much Energy in its behalf. 
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makes you, will ſet all in a clear light, and you ſhall 
be ſatisfied in every particular. 

Very well, ſaid Maria; tis no wonder, Madam, 
you have been ſtanding up for Love's Prerogative all 


| this while, I ſee you are an excellent Subje&, and 


will fight for your Maſter ; they ſay Love's a catch- 
ing Evil : I think inſtead of ſtaying all the Winter, 
I had not beſt to ſtay all the Week. What ſay you 
Sir, ſaid ſhe to Formator, is it not infectious? Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, I believe Love often creates Sympathy, 
but I never heard "twas infectious; Love is a Paſſion 
of the Mind, which moſt reſembles Heaven, and that 
Heart which is not ſuſceptible of Love, is certainly 
fill'd with more inferior Paſſions : but I am an old 
Fellow, and have now forgot both the Pleaſure, 
Pain, and Power of it. No, Sir, ſaid Maria, I am 
ſure you have not quite forgor it, you ſpeak with 
I ſhou'd laugh, ſaid 
Amoranda, to ſee you two talk yourſelves into the 
Paſſion you are ſo very buſy about; you can't ima- 
gine, Formator, with what pleaſure I ſhou'd ſee you 
both made one. Madam, ſaid Formator, the honour 
of being allied to you, is a ſufficient reaſon, for 
breaking any Reſolution I have made againſt Matri- 


| mony ; but I will certainly fee your Nuptials over, 


before I think of my own: beſide, I fear this Lady 
will think me too old for her. 


No, no, ſaid Amoranda, Maria is not very young 


herſelf, and you may have the pleaſure of going to- 


gether, and no mortal take the leaſt notice of either 


of For. Aye, ſaid Formator, there lies the burden, 


ſo heavy upon old ſhoulders; we do not only fink 


under the Infirmities of Age, but we are deſpiſed 


for being Old: Tho” the Young are very generous, 


and willing to give us our revenge, by being content 


to live till that deſpicable time themſelves. I don't 
think, ſaid Amoranda, any body deſpiſes a Perſon 
for having 60 Years on their backs; but becauſe they 
"IM then 
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then grow Sour, Moroſe, Cenſorious, and have { 
great a pique againſt the Young, that they won't ſo 
much as remember they were ever fo themſelves. 
'Tell me, Formator, ſaid ſhe, you that are free from 
the Weakneſs of Age, is not my Notion juſt ? Ma- 
dam, ſaid Formator, your Judgment runs in too 
clear a Channel, to be ſtopp'd by any ſediment : 1 
have often thought old People take the moſt pains to 
make themſelves diſagreeable. For my part, ſaid 
Maria, I fit and tremble, to hear all this, and ſhall 
do nothing to-night but ſtudy how to avoid it: ! 
once heard of a great Perſon, who had one always 
by him, to put him in mind he was a Man ; and1 
think ic wou'd be very convenient for us, to have 
ſomebody by us, to put us in mind we are growing 
old, that as he avoided Pride by one, we may Folly 
by the other. Nay, ſaid Amoranda, we live in a 
very good-natur'd World, that will tell us our 
Faults without being hir'd to it; Ill warrant, you 
may meet with ten thouſand; that will tell you for 
nothing you are an old Maid. Supper, and ſome o- 
ther Chat of this kind, put an end to the Evening, 
and two whole days were ſpent without ſeeing or 
hearing from Alanthus ; during which time, Ame- 
randa was very unealy, and Maria, who ſhou'd have 
diverted her, had ſeen ſo much in Firmator, that ſhe 
grew very dull, and wanted a comforter herſelf ; by 
which we may ſee there are Charms, even in Old 
Age, when it isdreſs'd in the Ornament of an agree- 
able 'Temper. Formator, ſaid Amoranda, you that 
are privy to all, will you tell me, what new Myſte- 
ry has introduced itſelf into the Behaviour of Alan- 
thus now ? Is there no end of his ambiguous Proceed- 
dings? And muſt I never ſee the Riddle more? 
Madam, ſaid be, if you never do, I am ſatisfied 
Alanthus will have the greateſt diſappointment ; for 
I know he loves you with a Paſſion not to be match'd 


in Man : but if we hear nothing from him by to- 
morrow 
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morrow, I will go myſelf for Intelligence. The 
Morrow came, but ſtill no News, and Formator, who 
read a great deal of uneaſineſs in Amoranda's Looks, 
told her he wou'd go juſt then, and bring her News; 
but as he was drawing on his Boots, a Servant from 
Alanthus brought Amoranda a Letter. She took the 
welcome Paper, and found theſe words : 


Do not complain, deareſt Amoranda, of an Indiſpoſi- 

tion which has confin'd me to my Bed ; but that I am 
robb*d of all my Joy, of all my Comfort, by being kept 
rom her I love, from her I adore. 

Oh that Amoranda had but Love enough her ſelf to gueſs 
at mine, ſhe wou'd then have ſome notion of thoſe Torments, 
which Abſence, cruel Abſence, creates in me: M/hen I ſhall 
be able to throw myſelf at your feet, tis impoſſible for 
me to know ; but if you wou'd haſten my Recovery, it muſt 
le by a Line from your dear Hand to 


Tour Burning 


ALANTHUS. 


Amoranda's Eyes ſoon made a diſcovery of the Sen- 
timents of her Heart, and Formator, who ſaw her 
Concern, told her he wou'd go and ſee Alanthus, and 
bring her better News. She waited with ſome im- 
patience for his Return, which was not till al- 
molt night; and then he told her, it was only a light 
Fever, which his Phyſician had aſſur d him wou'd go 
off in a few days, and in the mean time, he wou'd 
write to her every day, till he was in a condition to 
come in Perſon ; which accordingly he did, and eve- 
ty Letter gave freſh advice of his Recovery. When 
Amoranda found her loved Alanthus out of danger, 
as all his Letters aſſured her he was, ſhe began to 
rally poor Maria : Madam, ſaid ſhe, you are grown 
ſtrangely grave of late; I thought, for ſome _ 5 

a 
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had been occaſion'd by your Concern for me, bu Why, 
tho my Gaiety be return'd, yours is quite fled will £ 
I think. Come Formator, ſaid ſhe, I don't know hoy ready 
far you may be concern'd in this Metamorphoſe ; 1 Hit I ey 
aſſure you, I expect a good account of this matter gad, 
and ſhall be very well pleaſed to ſay, Here comes ſerve 

my Couſin Formator. Well, Madam, ſaid Formator wyſelt 
when I ſee you in the Arms of Alanthus, I faithfully what 

promiſe, you ſhall diſpoſe of Formator as you pleaſe, iſ Maria 
But, Madam, ſaid he, have you any Commands to fore, 
Alanthus? I left two of his Servants at the Gate. No, Neatchi. 
no, ſaid ſhe, he's well again now ; but I leave that to lain: 
you, Formator, ſend what Meſſage you pleaſe. Fu. Bride- 
mator went to diſmiſs the Men, and then Maria found Flace 


her tongue again. Madam, ſaid ſhe, how will you But 

anſwer this Behaviour of yours to your Good-nature? before 

to ſay ſo many ſhocking things to me, before the ve adit 
whic 


ry Man you fancy I have an eſteem for : I declare, 
if 1 were not one of the beſt-natur'd old Maids in N nd bt 
Europe, I ſhou'd reſent it paſt forgiveneſs. Prithee diſcov 
Child, ſaid Amoranda, don't be ſo fooliſh, why ! catch | 


can't believe there's any difference betwixt an old ly beit 
Man and an old Woman ; and I dare promiſe, in For, 
Formator's name, if ever he marries, the Woman Fire, j 


muſt ſpeak firſt. I don't know how it is, ſaid Maria, and ra 
but Formator*s Intelle&s ſeem to be perfectly ſound ; and in 
and for his Out- ſide, there is nothing old belonging into h 
to it but his Beard, and that, I confeſs, is a very * the 
queer one, as ever I ſaw in my life : for I have been than | 
here above a Fortnight, and I am ſure it has never Alant} 
been a pin's point longer or ſhorter ſince I came. Forma: 
Why really, ſaid Amoranda, I have often minded his a quel 
Beard myſelt,- and I ſometimes fancy the Man was bis hat 
born with it ; for he has never ſhaved it ſince be] tte fr. 
came here, and one wou'd think it might in char I fy b 
time have grown very well down to his Waiſt : But convey 
I am glad to ſee you ſo chearful again, prithee what Here. 


was the matter with you, to be ſo ſadly in the dumps leveral 
Why, 
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Why, ſaid Maria, if I tell you the whole truth, it 
will amount to no more than you have gueſs'd al- 
ready; and I ſhall make no great ſcruple to tell you, 
if I ever liked a Man in my life, tis Formator, I am 
glad, ſaid Amoranda, it will be in my power to 
ſerve you then, for you know when I am married 
myſelf, I am to diſpoſe of him as I pleaſe : But 
what think you of the God of Love now, Mrs. 
Maria? I think of him now, ſaid ſbe, as I did be- 
fore, that the Diſtemper he flings among Men is 
catching ; however, he has but wounded, I am not 
ſain : and if it were not for ſtaying to be your 
Bride-maid, I wou'd fly for my life, and leave the 
Place where I ſaw myſelf in ſo much danger. 

But the poor Lady found herſelf in a much greater 
before the next Morning's Dawn; for one of the 
careleſs Grooms had left a Candle in the Stables, 
which ſet the Hay on fire, conſumed the Stables, 
and burnt all the Horſes: and for want of a timely 
diſcovery, the Flames being very violent, they had 
catch'd hold of one end of the Houſe; but the Fami- 
ly being alarm'd, it was ſoon put out. 

Formator, as ſoon as he heard the dreadful Cry of 
Fire, jump'd out of Bed, ſlipp'd on his Night-gown, 
and ran to Amoranda's Chamber ; he found her up, 
and in a horrible fright, but hearing Formator come 


into her Chamber, ſhe turn'd to go with him out 


of the Houſe, and had no ſooner look'd upon him, 
than her fear gave place to her ſurprize. My Lord 
Alanthus ! ſaid ſhe, how, or when came you here ? 
Firmator was as much ſurpriz'd to hear her ask ſuch 
a queſtion, as ſhe was to ſee him there, and clapp'd 
bis hand to his mouth to feel for his Beard, which in 
the fright and hurry he had forgot. Madam, ſaid he, 
I fly by Inſtin& when you are in danger; but let me 
convey you hence, and in a ſafer place Tl tell you 
more. As they were going down ſtairs, they met 
leveral of the Servants coming to tell them the Fire 

was 
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was quite extinguiſhed ; upon which they retum d Man. 
up ſtairs, and went into the Dining-Room. It be. MW Alanth 


ing now fair Day-light, Maria, who had been all thi to belis 
while with them, and had had her ſhare of the Ter alread) 
ror which had attended the Night, ſeeing AlanthyW1 beg, 
and Amoranda look with ſome confuſion in both their @ tandin 
Faces; began to recall her ſcatter'd Senſes, and com- you ar 


pare the preſent with the paſt. This Alanthus, ſailW1ue- an 
ſhe to herſelf, is Formator in every thing but the filthy} Adviſe 
Beard, on which we have ſo lately animadverted;W for Loi 
but I confeſs, thought ſhe, it made a very great alter. the hig 
ration, and I'll try if I can find it out: ſhe left the dition⸗ 
two Lovers, and went, as ſhe pretended, to ſee the Very £ 
ruin'd Stables. When Amoranda found herſelf alone greatly 
with Alanthus ; What, Sir, ſaid ſhe, am I to think of MW Format 
your being here at ſuch an hour, in perfect Health, Will I : 
and in Formator's Gown, when I thought you ont have d 
languiſhing Bed of Sickneſs, in your own Houſe well p! 
Lodgings? Muſt I always be a Stranger to your In Wa little 
rentions? Sure you have a very low opinion of m ſhe ex 
Prudence, while you dare not truſt me ſo much xM{Wniy I | 
with your Name or Family; and if I am acquainted I give y 
with both, I owe my Intelligence to chance: you receive 
Lordſhip will pardon me if I reſent it. Saying thus Yes, 
ſhe roſe om her Seat, and was going, when Ala. not as 
thus (natch'd her hand, and ſaid, My adorable A. 4lanth 
randa, if I value myſelf for any Action of my Lite, me, pe 
it is for carrying on ſo clean a Cheat ſo long a time; ¶ Madar 
I have been theſe eight Months under your Roof, and I me ut 
have never lain one Night abroad; have been daily Preten 
converſant with you, and dined and ſupp'd at your No, /, 
Table, and yet you never ſaw me more than twice iſ but Le 
or thrice. While Amoranda was waiting for an Ex nent! 
plication of what Alanthus had ſaid, ſhe ſaw Mari: many 
come laughing in with Formator's Beard dangling at thus, t 
her fingers ends: Here, Madam, ſaid ſhe, Formator has I ſuch | 
caſt his Skin, and left it me for a Legacy; for not on 


plainly ſee, tis all that will fall to my ſhare ey tion te 
al. 
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Man. Amoranda look d at the Beard, and then at 
Alanthus ; What, ſaid ſhe, do I ſee ? Or what am I 
to believe? not my Eyes, for they have deceived me 
already ; not Alanthus, for he has deceived me too. 
beg, my Lord, you will diſentangle my Under- 
ſanding, and let me know at once who in reality 
you are; While you were Formator, I had all the va- 
lue-and eſteem for you, which was due to a good 
Adviſer, and a careful Guardian : when I took you 
for Lord Alanthus, I look'd upon you as a Man of 
the higheſt Merit, as well as Quality; and the ad- 
ditional ſervice you did me in the Wood, gave you a 
very good title to a Heart which I thought you 
greatly worthy of: But now that you are no longer 
Formator, I have done with you as a Guardian; and 
till I am better ſatisfied you are Lord Alanthus, I 
have done with you as a Lover too. Alanthus was very 
well pleaſed with her Caution, but reſolved to try her 
2 little farther, before he gave her that ſatisfaction 
ſhe expected. Madam, ſaid he, was not the Autho- 
nty I brought to introduce me ſufficient ? Did I not 
give you a Letter from your Uncle's own hand, to 
receive me as a Friend ? 
Yes, ſaid Amoranda, to receive you as a Guardian, 


not as a Lover; to receive you as Formator, not as 


Alanthus : and if you cou'd ſo dext'rouſly deceive 


me, —_ you have done the ſame by him. I fear, 


Madam, ſaid Alanthus, you wou'd be pleaſed to find 
me unworthy of you, and wou'd be glad of a fair 
Pretence to make me a Stranger to your Favour. 
No, ſaid ſbe, Heaven knows, to find you any thing 
but Lord Alanthus, wou'd be the greateſt diſappoint- 
ment I am capable of knowing ; and I have made roo 
many declarations to Formator, of my Love for Alan- 
thus, to grow indifferent to him all of a ſudden : bur 
ſuch a groſs Impoſition as this might prove, wou'd 
not only ruin my Fortune, but call my Senſe in queſ- 
tion too; tho* I confeſs, there is one Circumſtance, 

which 
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which makes me hope you are the Man I wiſh : and 
that is, the Account I had from your Siſter, of your 
Family. Nay, I have ftill another, which will croud 
in to juſtify you; a Face I own you have, which 
ſays a thouſand things in your behalf, and reproaches 
me as often for my weak ſuſpicion of you. 

Let all Diſputes for ever ceaſe betwixt us, ſaid A. 
lanthus, as I will this hour give you ſatisfa&ion, 
He went away to his own Apartment, and when he 
had dreſs'd him, return'd with a Paper in his hand, 
Here, my Amoranda, ſaid he, let this convince you, 
She took the Paper from him, which ſhe knew to be 
her Uncle's hand, and found theſe words : 


HE Man, my deareſt Niece, who ſome Monthy 

ago appear d to you as the grave, the wiſe, the ol 
Formator ; is now turn d into the gay, the young, the 
accompliſh'd Lord Marquiſs of W z and uber 
ever he thinks fit to diſcover himſelf, it is greatly my defin 
you uſe him as ſuch. He has done me the honour to accept 
of me for a Friend, and promiſed to make you the Partner 
of his Bed, if he liked you when he ſaw you, and cou l 
find a means to win your Affections; if not, you will never 
know him for what he is. 


When Amoranda had read the Paper over, ſhe re- 


aſſum'd her chearful Looks, and Pleaſure diffuſed it- | 


ſelf in every Muſcle of her Face: But my Lord, /aid 
ſhe, this diſcovery being made by chance, who can 
ſay you deſign'd it ſhou'd ever be made at all? I can, 
Jaid Maria ; for I was ſo near running away with 
Formator, that my Lord Alanthus wou d have been 
glad to have bought himſelf off at the low expence of 
a little Secret. Madam, ſaid Alanthus, if I had de- 
fign'd to have lived in maſquerade, as long as I ſtaid 
in your Houſe, you ſhou'd never have ſeen me as 4- 
lanthus at all, neither wou'd I have ſtaid ſo long with 
you. I came to you, diſguiſed like an old Man, for 

cWOo 
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two reaſons ; Firſt, I thought the ſage Advice you 
ſtood. in need of, wou'd ſound more natural, and be 
better received from an old mouth, than a young 
one; next, I thought you wou'd be more open and 
free, in declaring your real Sentiments of every thing 
to me, as I was, than as Iam. How good an eſſect 
my Project has met with, you are not, I hope, in- 
ſenſible ; and I beg you will give me leave to remind 
you of the vaſt difference there is betwixt your Be- 
haviour then, and now. My Lord, ſaid Amoranda, 
I am ſo far from derogating from your Merit, that I 
own, when you firſt took me under your Care, I 
was a giddy, thoughtleſs, inconſiderate Mortal, fit 
only for the Company of thoſe Coxcombs I too fre- 
quently converſed with : but then, my Lord, you 
ſhall own in your turn, that I received all your Lec- 
tures and Admonitions with the Spirit of a willing 
Proſelyte ; that I was ready to give into all your 
Maxims, and took your Advice as faſt, almoſt, as 
you gave it. But pray, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, (taking 
the Beard) let me once more ſee my good old Forma- 
tor, let me once more behold you in that Dreſs, 
which ſo artfully deceived me : methinks I grieve 
when I tell myſelf, I have loſt the good old Man. 
Aye, ſaid Maria, tis pity ſo good a Character ſhou'd 
be a fictitious one; but alas for me! the Loſs is 


mine, and if my Lord aſſumes the Dreſs again, I 


ſhall certainly lay ſome claim to the Man. Alanthus 
took the Beard, and dreſs'd himſelf as when Forma- 
tor, Now, my Lord, ſaid Maria, you are in the 
height of all your Charms ; the grave, ſententious, 
grey-bearded Formator, had certainly Attractives 
which the gay, ſmooth-chin'd Lord Alanthus wants. 
In your Eyes, ſaid Amoranda ; remember the Fable, 
the Fox complain'd of Acids, when he cou'd not 
reach at and yet I can't but love that Form 


myſelf, when I conſider the Advantages that ac- 


crued to me under its Government, the juſt Rebukes, 
Vor. II. I 


the 
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the friendly Perſuaſions, the kind Admonitions, the 
aſſiduous Care, to turn Amranda from Folly and 
Madneſs, to that Behaviour ſo ornamental to her Sex 
Then it chaſtiſed the inſolent Deſigns of Callid, 
and repell'd the rapid Force of Biranthus, when he 
ſhot my Coachman, and wou'd have run away with 
myſelf. Can thoſe things die in Oblivion? Can they 
be forgotten in a generous grateful Heart? No ! Fu- 
mator's Name ſhall always be dear to Amoranda, and 
ſhall for ever find a reſting-place in her Breaſt. Ma- 
dam, ſaid Maria, you'll ſpend ſo many Raptures u 
on my old Formator, that you will leave none for 
your own young Alanthus. Yes, ſaid Amoranda, I 
have one acknowledgment to make Alanthus, which 
1s equivalent to all the reſt, and that is the great De- 
liverance he brought me in the Wood: But now I 
think on't, my Lord, you promiſed to tell me why 
you left me in ſuch exquiſite Diſtreſs, when I ſued 
for your Aſſiſtance in that dreadful Place. Madam, 
ſaid he, you may pleaſe to remember, when you ſut- 
fer d yourſelf to be drawn from your own Houſe by 
thoſe two Impoſtors, it was extremely againſt my 
liking ; and I ſaid as much as Modeſty would admit 
of, to put a ſtop to your deſign : but when I found, 
by your excuſing them, you were reſolv'd to go, | 
went to my Servants, who are three Miles off, got 
on horſeback, and with two of em rid directly to the | 
Wood, where I knew the Scene wou'd be acted, it 
they had any ill deſign againſt you: I was there an 
hour before I met you, and rang'd about every part 
of it, till I heard ſome Voices, and when the baſe 
Arentia ſhriek'd for her Life, I heard the Cry, and 
thought it had been yours: I then clapp'd Spurs to 
my Horſe, and was riding towards the Sound, when 
I met you. How full of Joy my Heart was when 1 
ſaw you ſafe, I leave to every Heart, as full of Love, 
to judge; but I was reſolved, if poſſible, to cure 
you at once of rambling with Strangers : in on K 

Wnicen, 
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which, I put on an Air of Cruelty, which, Heaven 
knows ! my Heart had no hand in, and rode from 
you; I knew it wou d give you double terror, to ſee 
a Proſpe& of relief, then find yourſelf abandon'd ; 
and I likewiſe knew, the greater your fear was then, 
the greater your Care wou'd be for the future, to 
avoid ſuch Enterprizes : but I had yet a view in fa- 
your of myſelf, and had reaſon to believe, the great- 
er your deliverance was, the greater value wou'd 
you ſet upon your deliverer; and thoſe conſiderations 
carry'd me behind a tuft of trees, where I abſconded 
till I ſaw you environ'd in the utmoſt danger: Me- 
thinks I yet behold my trembling Fair, with lift-up 
Hands, and watry Eyes, imploring help, and ſtriving 
to convince me, Biranthus was a Man, tho* ſome 
hours before, I ſeem'd ridiculous to her for only ſuſ- 
pecting of it. 

I own, my Lord, ſaid Amoranda, I owe a thou- 
ſand Obligations to your generous Care, and my 
whole Life will be too little to thank you for them, 
but No more, Madam, ſaid he, interrupting her, 
I had a glorious return for all that Care, when at 
Night, as Formator, I heard the whole ſtory over a- 
gain, and ſo much in favour of the happy Stranger, 
as Jove himſelf wou'd have hiſten'd to with envy ; and 


if ever Vanity had an advantage over me, it was that 
pleaſing Minute. This call'd a bluſh into Amoranda's 


Cheeks, who ſaid ſhe little thought, when ſhe made 
a free confeſſion to Formator, that Alanthus was with- 
in hearing. Burt I have another piece of cruelty to 
lay to your charge, my Lord: Since you had by 
your diſguiſe found out my weakneſs, and knew I 
had a value for you, why did you ſend me word you 
were in a dangerous ſtate of Health, when at the 
lame time you had no indiſpoſition, but what pro- 
ceeded from your Mind, in giving me pain when you 
had none your ſelf? My deareſt Amoranda, ſaid he, 


{pardon that one tryal of your Love, it was not poſſi- 
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ble for me to deny myſelf the exquiſite pleaſure 1 
knew your kind Concern wou'd give me; but good 
Heavens ! how did my longing arms ſtrive to ſnatch 
you to my boſom when you had read that Letter, 
that I might have ſuck'd in the pleaſing tears 
which dropp'd from your lovely Eyes. Pray, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Maria, will you order your Coach to carry 
me home again; I am reſolved to go into my own 
Country, and pick up ſome ſweet Swain, to ſay a 
few of thofe fine things to me. My Lord, continu d 


_ ſhe, will you be pleas'd to oblige me with that enga- 
ging Beard of yours, that if the Man, whom Inte- 


reſt perſuades me to, ſhou'd want exterior Charms, 
I may clap it on his Face, and fancy him Formator. 
With all my heart, ſaid my Lord, there it is, and 
may 1t contribute as much towards your Happineſs, 
as it has done towards mine; but I believe you are 
the firſt Woman under Thirty that ever fell in Love 
with a grey Beard. Aye, or over it either, ſaid A- 
moranda; but pray my Lord, ſaid ſhe, now that we 
have ſet things in a little Order between ourſelves, 
give me leave to enquire after your beautiful Siſter, 
ſhe promis'd to honour me with a few days of her 
Company, as ſhe return'd from Lord B——, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Alanthus, you ſaw her ſince I did, I have 
writ to her ſeveral times, ſince you told me ſhe was 
on this ſide of the Country, but have not ſeen her yet, 
nor does ſhe know where to write to me. While 
the words were yet in their mouths, Jenny came 
running in, and ſaid, the young Lady who had been 
here ſome time ago, was come again in Lord B—'s 
Coach, and was juſt alighting. Pray, my Lord, ſaid 

Amoranda, put on your difguiſe once more, that I 
may have the pleaſure of ſeeing your own Siſter as 
much deceived as I have been. My Lord, clapp'd Þ 
on the Beard, and Amoranda went to meet Lady 


Betty, (for ſo ſhe was call'd,) and when ſhe had con- 


ducted her in, and the common Compliments had in h. 


paſs d, 


* 
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paſs d, Amoranda told Lady Betty, ſhe now claim'd 


0d ber promiſe of ſtaying a few days with her. Ma- 
ch dam, ſaid Lady Betty, it is that promiſe that has 
er, brought me here now ; and had I never made it, you 
a had ſeen no more of me, for I own it was always my 


Opinion, that a Perſon who is not in perfe& good 
humour, ſhou'd never incumber other People with 
their Chagrin, of which I am at preſent ſo very full, 
chat you muſt have an uncommon ſhare of good - na- 
ture, if you can bear with my Company. Methinks, 
'S*- W ſaid Alanthus, diguifing his Voice as uſual, it is a pity 
ſo young a Lady ſhou'd have fo early an acquaintance 
with any thing that cou'd ruffle her Temper; you 
have likely, Madam, left a Lover behind you, Pſhaw, 
and ſaid Lady Betty, you old Gentlemen always think a 
| young Girl's Mind ſo ſet upon Lovers, that they have 
room for no other thoughts: tho* he that gives 
LOve me a preſent uneaſineſs, is a Lover I hope, but he's 
A. | a Brother too. I remember, ſaid Amoranda, ſmiling, 


- VE pour Ladyſhip ſpoke of an abſent Brother laſt time I 
hay | had the honour of ſeeing you; have you never ſeen 


| him fince? No, Madam, ſaid Lady Betty, I fancy 
| he's got into Fairy-Land, he lets me hear from him, 
Ma- but will not tell me how he may hear from me; tis 
alittle odd, he ſhou'd make his own Mother and 
| Siſter ſtrangers to his abode. Madam, ſaid Maria, 
Jet, has your Ladyſhip any Faith in Aſtrology ? this old 
Vhile Gentleman here, is ſo well skill'd in the occult Sci- 
| ences, that he can in a quarter of an hour tell you 
when and where you ſhall ſee your Brother; nay, I 
dare be bold ro affirm, he can without ſtirring out 

of the room, ſhew him to you in his full health and 
| ſtrength, without ſo much as raiſing the Devil to 
help him. Madam, ſaid Lady Betty, I ſhou'd never 
have taken the Gentleman for a Conjurer, he does 
not look like one, nor do I believe any Man upon 
| Earth has a power of doing what you have promis'd 
un his name, unleſs Lord Alanthus be in ſome Cloſer 


— 7 in 


* 
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in this Room. No, Madam, ſaid Alanthus, there 
is no Man in this Room, but myſelf, and yet I be- 
lieve I cou'd make a ſhift to perform all thoſe diffi- 
culties which the Lady has told you of. Amoranda, 
who ſat next to a Window which look*d into the 
Court, ſaw a Coach and fix come in, with Servants 
in her own Livery : Bleſs me, Formator, ſaid ſhe, 
who have we got here? Alanthus ran to the Win- 
dow, and ſaw Mr. Traffick alighting. Oh ! joyful 
Day, ſaid he, Madam, here's your Uncle! They 
ran to meet him, and brought him in, to Lady Betty 
and Maria, ſo full of raptures and tender ſentiments, 
at the ſight of his beauteous Niece, that his eyes ran 
over with tears of joy; no leſs did the fight of 
his beloved Alanthus tranſport him : But how comes 
it my Lord, ſaid he, that you are ſtill Formator ? I 
thought by this time, I ſhou'd have met you, with 
the Reſpe& due to the worthy Lord Alanthus. Lady 
Betty, at thoſe words, ſtood like one aghaſt, and 
looking round her for interpretation, ſhe caſt her 
eyes on Lord Alanthus, who had pull'd off his Beard, 
and whom ſhe ſaw in her Brother's Form; but fo 
far from running to him with the kind Careſſes of a 
Siſter, that ſhe ſhriek'd our, and fell in a Swoon. 
For Amoranda being an accidental acquaintance, and 
Maria a perfect ſtranger, who had juſt been telling 


her the old Man was a Conjurer, and ſhe not ex-. 


pecting to find her Brother there, and ſeeing him all 
of a ſudden turn'd from an old Man, whom ſhe had 
never ſeen before, to a Brother whom ſhe knew not 
where to find ; ſhe thought herſelf in ſome inchanted 
Caſtle, and all about her Fiends and Goblins. The 
whole Company quickly ſurrounded her, and brought 
her to herſelf again; when Lord Alanthus took her 
in his arms, and ſaid, Why my dear Lady Betty, are 
you ſo extremely ſurpriz'd? Look round you, Ma- 
dam, with chearfulneſs, and believe yourſelf in the 


arms of your unfeigned Brother, and among yr 
re 


— 
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real Friends: This, my dear Siſter, is the Fairy- 
Land where I have ſo long liv'd Incognito; and there, 
there's the Inchantreſs, who, by a natural Magick, 
has kept me all this while in Chains of Love. 
Poor frighted Lady Betty, who had always done A- 
morauda Juſtice, in thinking greatly in her favour, 
began to hear and believe all; and when ſhe had per- 
fe&ly recover'd her Surprize, ſhe turn'd to Amoranda, 
and ſaid, From the firſt moment I ſaw you, lovely 
Amoranda, I had an inward impulſe to love you, and 
how well I'm pleas'd with that Alliance I foreſee 
will be betwixt us, my future Behaviour ſhall ſhew ; 
jn the mean time I beg I may be let into the whole 
Affair, and know why Lord Alanthus affeted the 
frightful Air of an old Man, rather than his own 
faultleſs Form. Madam, ſaid Amoranda, I hope I 
need not take much time to perſuade your Ladyſhip 
to believeI am very proud of your promis'd Friend- 
ſhip, and ſhall always, with my utmoſt induſtry, 
ſtrive to deſerve it; but for the Scheme of the Beard, 
ſince I had no hand in it, I leave it to be explain'd 
by thoſe that had: Lord Alanthus, and Mr. Traffick, 
are the fitteſt to give your Ladyſhip an account, 
which I leave them to do, while I beg leave to go 
and dreſs me. Amoranda and Maria went to their 
Dreſſing-rooms, while the two Gentlemen enter- 
tain'd Lady Betty with the Story ſhe deſir'd to hear. 
As ſoon as Amoranda and Maria return'd, Lord A- 
lanthus went to the former, and taking her by the 
hand ſaid, I hope, my deareſt Amoranda, you re- 
member what a long time of Self-denial I have had, 
and that during Formator's Reign, I never durſt ſo 
much as touch your Hand, tho' my Heart had ten 
thouſand flutters and ſtruggles to get to you; but as 
we are now barefac'd, and know one another, as we 
have determin'd to make each other happy, I beg 
you will no longer procraſtinate my Joy, but let this 
Day, this very Day, clap us into Hymen's Fetters, 
| I 4 there 
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there to remain, till Death do us part. The whole 
Company join'd in tae requeſt of Alanthus, and Mr. 
Traffick added a Command, which met with no op- 
poſition. Every thing was immediately prepared, and 
the Nuptials tolemniz'd that afternoon, to the ve 
t Satisfaction of all Parties, and after a Wee 

more ſpent where they were, they all took Coach, 
and went to London ; where the Reader, if he has 
any Buſineſs with them, may find them. 


T HE 


K . K K DU EEC? 


— — 


— —— — — WT ů —ů 
— —ẽẽ 3 


THE 


& 1 % 


T 


POPPE: P:P/PPOPPY 


THE 


LADYs TALE. 


=] I is not poſſible, ſaid the pleaſed Abali- 
* u. to tell my dear Lucy what Joy her 
Company gives her Friend; it is now 
four whole Years ſince I had the plea- 
YZ ſure of ſeeing you, during which time, 
every Circumſtance of my Life is chan- 
ged, ſaving the Friendſhip I always had for one, 
whoſe Behaviour deſerved the beſt return : you are 
doubtleſs ſo conſcious of your own Merit, as to be- 
lieve, I mean yourſelf. 

My Abaliza, ſaid Lucy, I think your Style is 
changed as well as Circumſtances : I wou'd not ex- 
clude good Manners, but methinks this way of Con- 
rerſation is a little too ſtiff for that eaſy agreeable 
thing call'd Friendſhip, in which, Ceremony ought 


to be excluded as much as Hypocriſy in Religion, 


ſince both ſpoil the fine end they were deſign'd for. 
'Tis true, ſaid Abaliza, without Friendſhip there 
can be no Love, and without Love no Religion; _ 
hat 
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what a ſtrange Girl art thou, to run into thoſe 
old-faſhion'd Notions ? Do you not know that all the 
World is Compliment, that nothing is ſo ridiculous 
as the Character of a Plain- dealer? Why, Child, you'll 
be hiſs'd off the Stage of Life, if you ſet up now for 
Sincerity. 

Then Madam, reply'd Lucy, by thoſe fine news+ 
faſhion'd Rules, I perceive, I am to take all thoſe 
civil things you have ſaid, for no more than a little 
exteriour Gloſs, which like Dutch Gold upon Dutch 
Bread, pleaſes the Eye of a Child, tho' eaten, it 
cankers the Guts. Believe me, Abaliza, I grieve to 
ſee that honeſt Heart of yours, give ſo largely into 
the way of the World; I once thought you cou'd 
have ſcorn'd the name of Sycophant. What can I 
hope from — A feign'd Behaviour, interrupted A- 
baliza; it is no more, my Lucy, you are no longer to be- 
lieve me the Perſon you ſeem to fear I am; ſince I have 
now the very ſame generous Sentiments of a ſincere 
and real Friendſhip, which I had when we laſt part- 
ed, and which I will for ever cheriſh : but what I 
ſaid, proceeded from the Bitterneſs of my Soul, 
having been very lately uſed with much Flattery, 
and much Treachery, by one, whoſe Gratitude 
might have taught her a better way of returning a 
great many Civilities; but as Womens Quarrels are 
generally too trifling to be entertaining, for that 
Reaſon I will wave it: But you deſir'd to have the 
Tale of my Amour, which J will give you at large. 


That, ſaid Lucy, will be very obliging, becauſe I 


have hitherto had only an imperſect account of it, and 
ſince a Story told by halves occaſions nothing but in- 
coherence, I beg you will go quite through with ir, 
that I may hear again as well what I know already, 

as what I donot. 2 
Then thus, ſaid Abaliza, Tbegin: You may remem- 
ber when we parted we were both very young, and 
tho' one wou'd think four Years ſhou'd make no 
great 
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great Alteration, yet it is plain ſo much Time both 
buries in Oblivion, and raiſes ſtanding Monuments of 
our Actions ; the good ones are forgot, or at leaſt 
never to be mention d, while our Trips and Miſ- 
management is regiſter'd in every buſy ſpightful 
Breaſt, to be produced in oppoſition to any little 
word ſpoke by chance in your favour : but I lay by 
all moral Reflections, and come to the Tale. When 
| had obey'd my Father's Summons, and return'd 
home from your Houſe, I was, you may remember, 
about eighteen Years of Age, and had (which is 
pretty rare) a Heart entirely diſengaged from all the 
fooliſh Incumbrances which generally attend that 
time of Life: That is to ſay, quoth Lucy, you were 
not in Love, which, conſidering your Offers, was, I 
own, a little rare, It you interrupt me, ſaid Abaliza, 
I ſhall forget where I left off, and make a Botch of 


my Story. I was no ſooner got home, than I met 


with ſuch a Reception as an only Child might ex- 
pet from the Arms of two tender Parents; my Mo- 
ther was ready to eat me, and wou'd not let me ſtir 
our of her ſight for many days; ſhe was a Woman 
of much Prudence and Goodneſs, one who had al- 
ways made it her chiefeſt care to initiate early Prin- 
ciples of Modeſty and Virtue into my Breaſt : and 
one day as we were fate alone, ſhe ſaid, Abaliza, I 
am of a weak infirm Conſtitution, and do believe 
my days are few on Earth; your Papa may marry 
again, and you may find ſome inconveniency in a 
Step-mother, you have had a great many advanta- 
geous Offers made you, and I ſhou'dface my laſt hour 


with great content, cou'd I firſt ſee you well diſpoſed - 


of; you are my only Care, and next to your Father, m 
only Comfort, for you have been my Child theſe 
eighteen Years, and to your Face I own, you never 
diſobliged me in your Life. Nor ever will, my dear 
Mamma, ſaid 1; oh! do not tell me of your Death, 
L hope, and believe you have many happy Years 2 
ife 
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on the Folly of Reſolution, which is ſeldom kept a- 
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Life to come, in which, perhaps, I may bring my- 
ſelf to a more favourable Opinion of a matrimonial 
Life, I think it is a State that requires more Sedate- 
neſs and Gravity than is uſually found in Eighteen ; ¶ with ſ 
and it is but a melancholy Reflection to a young © Mann. 
Breaſt, to ſay, it is going to give away all its Plea- 
ſure. I do aſſure you Madam, continu'd 1, it wou'd 
have been more agreeable to my temper, had you in- 
join'd me to Celibacy for Life ; but to ſhew my Du- 
ty to the laſt, give me but; leave to like the Man, 
and you ſhall command me in that roo. She took me 
to her Boſom, kiſs'd and thank*d me for my Compli- 
ance. But while I was 12 in my own Breaſt 


ny longer than till we have a ſtrong Temptation to 
break it, (Nature, my Lucy, will have its ſwing) my 
Father came to us, and with him a Something, which 
was, I fancy'd, deſign'd for a Man, tho* Nature, 
to ſhew us ſome diverſion, and to let us ſee ſhe can 
be merry over her own Compoſitions, had made the 
thing look like a Creature engender'd betwixt a 
Monkey and a Dutch Maſtiff. His Eyes were red 
and very ſmall, his Noſe-end turn'd up ſo very ered, 
that with the help of a good Perſpective, one might 
have made a ſhift to find the way to his Brains ; his 
Mouth was wide, his Teeth black, his Chaps thin 
and wrinkled, his Head hung to one Shoulder, his 
Back was crooked and ſo were his Legs, a Club- foot, 
and very ill dreſs'd. 
Heaven guard us all from Cupid's Bow, ſaid Lucy, 
I hope you came off Heart-whole ; why AÆſop was 
but a puny ſucking Monſter compared to your, (al- 
moſt) Devil. Ah my Lucy, reply'd 1, were all Ob- 
jects like this I have deſcribed, you might ſave your 
Prayers for another Occaſion; and yet he had a 
Wite, a deſerving one too. But to go on: After I had 
taken a curſory Survey of him, bleſs me, thought I, 
where has my Father pick'd up this Epitome of De- 
formity ? 
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formity ? or has he bought him to make Sport ? 


While I was thus muſing, he came forward, and 
made up to my Mother to ſalute her, which he did 


ate- 

_ . WI with ſuch an awkard Air, that had not a little good 
ung IN Manners ſtood cloſe at my Elbow, I had laugh'd in 
lea. WH his Face. I expected the next Proof of his Civilit 


ou'd you'd fall to my ſhare, as it accordingly did, and 
1 in.. MW was kiſs'd in my turn. He then commended my 
Do- MPerſon, asked my Father if I was his Daughter, and 
Man, N whether married: he told him in a jocular way, he 
me vas fore d to own me, but I was too much a Brugg 
npli- Id be diſpoſed of. Oh, ſaid the Beauty, ſhe ſhall 
reaſt beve a Husband, tho' I fetch her one myſelf, For 
pt - I part, I was half ſcared out of my Wits, for 
n to fear it was his own lovely Carcaſs he deſign'd for me, 
my {Wir I knew not then he was married. He fat a con- 
hich Naderable time with my Father, and talked much of 
ture, things abroad: I muſt confeſs, his Diſcourſe put me 
e can ¶ pon making many inward Reflections on the kindneſs 
the Mo Nature, who, often gives the greateſt Beauties to 
ixt a Wile Mind, when ſhe denies them to the Shape and 
red face. Thus it proved in the Perſon I am ſpeaking 
rect, No, who, tho' a moſt deform'd Creature in his make, 
night bad the Charms of a Cicero in his Converſation : and 
; his lad the Senſe of Seeing been loſt in his Companions, 
thin Ithe Senſe of Hearing had been doubly gratified. 
„his Aſter a great many good things ſaid, and as well 
foot, pply'd, he got up and went away; and tho? his 
great Senſe had very much atoned for his ridiculous 
cy, Out- ſide, yer I cou'd not forbear being a little merry 
upon him when he was gone. Sir, ſag I to my Fa- 


„(al- er, I have often hear:d that Monkeys can talk if 
Ob- wa pleaſe, but I never heard any of them ſpeak 
your before; I'll ſwear this was one of excellent Parts, if 
1ad a Ice whole Species co u' d but talk like him, methinks 
I had Is a thouſand piti es they ſhou'd ever be ſilent. 


tho" my Father cou'd not forbear laughing at me, 
e Was a little netzled that I had made ſo * mn 
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his Friend, and ſaid I have often told you, Mz. 
dam, the vifible part of a Man, is the molt worth. 
leſs part of him, unleſs where Reaſon and Pr. 
dence are wanting; but this Gentleman has as large 
a ſhare of both, as any body I know, and ſhou'{ 
for that Cauſe be treated after a different manner: 
beſide, Gentlewoman, continu d he, this Perſon with 
whom you make ſo bold, has a Son wou'd ſet your 
Invention on the Rack for an Engine to catch hin, 
if you ſaw him once. I found Papa ſpoke with ſome 
warmth, and was willing to cry Peccavi. I am ſorry, 
Sir, ſaid I, I have diſpleaſed you with what I ſaid d 
the old Gentleman, I was ſo fooliſh as to believe he 
was deſign'd by Nature for every body's Jeſt ; but! 
am ſure you canno t think me ſo weak; as to bein 
any danger of his Offspring, at whom, I dare (ay, 
I can look with as much Indifference as I have always 
done upon the whole Sex beſide; and I have ſee 
ſome, who have paſs'd in the World for Men with 
out blemiſh. I am glad, ſaid Papa, you are prod 
againſt Mankind, for none have more Advantages to 
boaſt of, than the Son of this Gentleman; and I ca 
aſſure you, neither your Perſon or Fortune deſerves 
him. Theſe Words, in ſpite of my Endeavours to 
hide my Reſentment, brought a Colour into my 
Cheeks, and I was not able to hinder an inward ver 
ation, at hearing my Father ſpeak ſo contempridl 
of me. I was probably then, one of thoſe fooliſh 
Girls who think their Charms irreſiſtible, and that 
it was impoſſible for a Man to ſee, and not to love. 
Full of thoſe fond thoughts, I reſolv'd, tho” it ws 
the firſt time, ro make a Conqueſt if poſſible, and in 
order to it, ſet my Mother on to find out who this 
old Gentleman was; but did it without giving he! 


the leaſt cauſe to ſuſpect the Reaſon of my Curioſity: 


ſhe. had as great a nund to know as I had; and when 
they were alone ſome time after, ſhe asked ſome 


Queſtions accordingly. My Father told her, he ws 
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a Perſon not only of great worth, but Maſter of 


being poſſeſſed of ten thouſand Pounds a Year : I 
knewhim, ſaid he, in Spain, tho he is not of that Na- 
tion, he is a Dutch Man born, and his Name is Van- 
zouch, he married a fine Engliſh Lady, who admir'd 
him for his good Senſe and extraordinary Temper ; 
by ber he bas one Son, who is his only Child, and 
one of the moſt accompliſh'd Men in Europe: his La- 
dy is now in Holland, to whom he intends to go, in a 
very little time; he is now at a Relation's Houſe 
hard by, where he ſtays to oblige his Son, who of 
all things loves the Country. This was the Account 
my Mother got, and which, the firſt Opportunity, 
ſhe communicated to me. As ſoon as I cou'd hand- 
ſomely diſengage myſelf, I got up to my Chamber, 
where I ſat down to conſult with my own thoughts, 
what Method was to be taken towards ſeeing this 
mighty Man of worth: ſometimes I hoped, the 
Husband which the old Man had promis'd tobring me, 
might prove his Son; but then I conſider'd, he was 
a Father, and as ſuch, wou'd try to make a better 
Market for him: but then I again confider'd how 
little my Father's Opinion was of me, and I knew 
not but he might prize his Son as low, as I was va- 
hed as a Daughter; tho* I knew my Father lov'd, 
nay, doated on me, but it ſtuck ſadly in my ſtomach 
that he ſhou'd think, I cou'd not deſerve the Son of 
that ugly old Man. I was ſadly at a loſs how to 
compaſs a Sight of him, and yet I fear'd to ſee him 
too, leſt it ſhou'd prove as Papa had ſaid, and I 
ſhou'd want a power to gain a Conqueſt ; and be- 
ho thstwixt the hope of his coming, and fear of his not 
ng bet king me when he did, I gave up my thoughts ſo 
rioſity entirely to that one Subject, that I grew perfectly 
1 when wopiſh, and did not care either to eat or talk. My 
d ſome Father thought I was in the dumps becauſe he had 
he wa {fronted me, but my poor Mamma was anxious for 
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my Health, and fear'd ſome growing Diſtemper; 
for which reaſon ſhe wou'd fain have ſent for Phy. 
ſicians, but I was reſolved my Pulſe ſhou'd not come 
between their Fingers; and cou'd have told her 
the Cure of the Mind was not the work of the Doc- 
tor: but I kept my own Counſel, which is more 
than ſome Women can do, and ſaid it was only a Fit 
ofthe Vapours, which wou'd go off with a little time, 
Vapours ! ſaid my Mother, what ſhou'd vapour you, 
who never had one Vexation or Diſappointment in 
your Life ? I beg, my Abaliza, continu'd ſhe, you will 
not give way to ſo much as a thought of that whim- 
ſical, tho* modiſh Diſtemper ; it borders too much up- 
on Sloth, Idleneſs, and a thouſand other impertinent 
things, which corrupt and ſpoil the Blood: No 
Child, you have no ſuch thing, *tis nought but 
Fancy, go and take a Walk in the Morning, and try 
to diſperſe thoſe melancholy Fumes that diſturb you 
thus, the Air will do you good. Next day I took 
her Advice, and calling Faddle my Maid, I went at- 
tended only by her to take a walk in the Fields: 
you know Faddle is a good merry Girl, and as ve 
were walking a ſlow Pace, ſhe thus accoſted me. — 
For the love of Fortune, Madam, what is the matter 
with you, ſure three or four days never brought 
ſuch a change with them in this World before; 
Lord, what can you ail? If we had had any young 
Viſiters in that time, I ſhou'd have thought you 
had fallen in love ; but the duce of any body hare 
we had but old Club-foot, and if you are ſick for 
him, by my troth, Madam, I beg your pardon, but! 
ſhall never pity you: tho", continu d ſhe, I fear Ma- 
dam, you have got a pain in your Tongue, which 
is a part of us as ſeldom diſorder'd, as any Mem- 
ber we have. Ir wou'd be very much for my pre- 
ſent eaſe, reph d I, if thou hadſt a pain in thine too; 
there is nothing ſo intolerably troubleſome as Im- 
pertinence, and I wiſh you wou'd learn Silence, * 
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meddle with nothing but what concerns your ſelf: 
By this Anſwer, Fadale found I had no pain in my 
Tongue, and ſhe grew very grave upon it. Madam, 
ſaid ſhe, Lam ſurprized to ſee you angry at what I 
faid, you uſed to be pleaſed with my Nonſenſe; but 
I muſt ſay, every thing that gives you pain or plea- 
ſure, has the ſame effect upon me; tis true, I have 
taken a littie more Freedom than perhaps I ought to 
have done, but the deſign was to divert, not vex 
you; I ſee you labouring under ſome lurking Diſor- 
der, and wou'd fain remove it if I cou'd; what 


then have I done to deſerve a Reprimand ? Or, did 


I ever make a Breach in that Fidelity I owe you? 
No, no, ſaid 1, it is not in my pawer to charge thee 
with any Crime, but I hate to be ask'd Queſtions 
which I cannot anſwer; whatever I ail, is a Secret 
even to myſelt ; how then ſhou'd I ſhare it with you? 
Why really Madam, ſaid the merry Wench, J have of- 
ten obſerved the beſt Expedient for keeping a Secret, 
is never to know it. With ſuch talk of no conſe- 
quence we went on, till we had inſenſibly wander'd 
almoſt three Miles; we were got into a very pleaſant 
Cloſe, at the bot om of which, was a fine clear 
Spring: Here, / id, we will fit down and reſt us; 
which we had no ſooner Cone, than a little Lap-dog 
came wagging bis Tail 2nd fawning to me. Fadale; 
ſaid I, where ue we? I was never thus far in my 
Life before; we are certainly near ſome Town or 
ſome Company by thi- pretty Dog, pray let us go 
back. I know where we are, ſaid Faddle, we are a 
good way from home, and yonder's a Gentleman 
looking very earneftly at you, over yon Hedge. 
Let us away this Minute, ſaid I, putting on my 
Mask, for Hats v.ere not then in faſhion ; and as 
we went, the litt!: Dog follow'd me, and his Maſ- 
ter him; I walked as faſt as my Legs and Strength 
wou'd carry me, and wonder'd the Stranger did not 


call his Dog, who overtook us juſt as we came to a 
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Stile. Madam, ſaid he, I know not whether 1 
ſhou'd cheriſh or chaſtiſe my Dog, for drawing me 
ſo near an Obje& worthy of Admiration ; but I ſee 
by that cruel Cloud, with which you have eclipſed 
your fine Face, you thought me too happy when I 
gazed upon it bare. How many Advantages have you 
Ladies above our Sex, who can ſcreen your Beauties 
from Sun and Sight, whilſt we are forced by Cuſ- 
tom to expoſe ours to both, tho' ſometimes, perhaps, 
we cou d be glad to hide them? Theſe Words rai- 
ſed my Eyes to the Stranger's Face, which I ſuppoſe 
he expected when he ſpoke them, and I found 
him a moſt complete fine Man. I dare ſay, Sir, ſaid 
J, were it the Faſhion for your Sex to wear Masks, 
your Vanity wou'd keep you a good while out 
on't. Madam, reply'd he, I ſhou'd keep out of it 
for ever, durſt I hope it cou'd find the means to 
pleaſe you; but till then, 'tis neither worth hiding 
or expoſing. You Men of Gallantry, anſwer'd I. 
ſhou'd never engage with us Country Girls, we 
know not how to hold diſcourſe with you, bur I 
hope you wou'd not try to perſuade me you are in 
love. Madam, ſaid he, you wrong your own 
Charms if you doubt it ; who can ſee, and hold from 
loving? And oh! forgive me, if I beg to know 
with whom I leave a Heart, always my own, till 
you by open Force have ſnatch'd it from me. That's 
hard indeed, ſaid I; but to let you ſee my Will was 
not any way concern'd in the Rapine, it moſt readi- 
ly conſents to the return of it: I aſſure you, I do not 
deſire to have the carriage of your Heart, *tis well 
if I can take care of my own. Oh ! return'd the Strau- 
ger, that you wou'd give me leave to conſtrue thoſe 
Words to my own advantage ;but Madam, you have 
promiſed more than you are able to perform, you 
cannot give me back my Heart, it ſticks where tis, 
like the Shirt of Hercules, and no power can tear it 
you. One wou'd think, anſwer'd J, you vob 
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made of Tinder or Touchwood, you catch fire ſo 
ſoon. And Madam, ſaid he, to carry on your own 
Simile a little farther, I fear I ſhall find you too 
like the Flint and Steel, which give heat, but feel 
none. I own, his ready Anſwers and good Senſe 
made me look at him once more ; and I believe had 
our Converſation laſted much longer, I ſhou'd have 
wiſhed for a Continuance of it. His Face indeed 
was faultleſs, his Shape I cou'd be no Judge of, be- 
cauſe he was in a Night-Gown, his Hand was very 
white and finely ſhaped, on a Finger of which, he 
had a very rich Diamond ; by which, and his Broca- 
ded Gown, I gueſs'd him to be a Perſon of fome 
diſtinction: but while I was ſurveying him, Fadale 
told me the Coach was coming. He then, with an 
uncommon Accent, begg'd me not to leave him in 
racking Uncertainty, bur give him ſome Hopes, tho? 
never ſo ſmall, that he ſhou'd ſee me again. I told 
him, Extremes never laſted, and he might aſſure him- 
ſelf, he wou'd find his Cure where he got his 
Wound ; for before he cou'd recover the Place where 
he firſt ſaw me, he wou'd forget he had ever ſeen 
me at all, Madam, ſaid he, *tis greater Cruelty 
to disbelieve my Love, than to return it with Con- 
tempt ; for pity's ſake —HNo more, Sir, interrup- 
ted I, when I can believe I have Charms to wound 
at the firſt ſighr, I'll fancy all you have ſaid is true; 
till then, you mult excuſe me. He was going to re- 
ply, when the Coach came up to us, into which 1 
ſtepp'd and left my Lover. My Mother, who was 

come her ſelf to look for me, was ſurpriz'd to ſee 
me with a Man, and asked me ſeveral Queſtions a- 
bout him, to which, I made her very imperfe&t An- 
iwers, tho? all I knew; and as I had told the fine 
Stranger, ſo I did myſelf: for while I was anſwering 
my Mother's Queſtions, I had almoſt forgot the Sub- 
jet, My Mother then asked me, if I cou'd give 
my better Account of myſelf than I had done of 
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my Spark, how my Walk agreed with me, and if J 
was pretty well after it? I told her I thought I was 
after my Walk juſt as I was before it ; and I was ve- 
ry well. But Abaliza, ſaid my Mother, I have a 
piece of News for you, your Father and I have been 
laughing at it this Morning: we are to have a Viſit 
this Atternoon, from the ugly old Gentleman and 
his handſome Son ; they ſent to know if your Fa- 
ther wou'd be at home, and alone: ſo if one 
does not pleaſe you, perhaps t'other may. It is not 
poſſible, my dear Lucy, to tell you how this 
News alarm'd me: my whole Fabrick was in a gene- 
ral Diſorder ; but my Heart had by much the great- 
eſt Share : Ir flutter'd about and cut Capers, as if 
it were ſeeking out new Quarters; my Cheeks 
ſometimes glow'd, then turn'd to a livid Paleneſs, 
which I wou'd fain have prevented, but *rwas not 
in my power; my Mother took notice of it, but 
cou'd not for her Soul tell what to make on't. She 
thought *rwas impoſſible I ſhould like the old Man, 
and the young one I had never ſeen; in ſhort, every 
Look was a Kiddle to her, and the more ſhe thought, 
the more ſhe was perplex'd. Faddle's Amazement 
broke out at her Eyes and Mouth, which were em- 
ploy'd in ſtaring and gaping at me; and I beliere 
the poor Girl, who had a mighty Notion of Witch- 
craft, certainly thought TI lay under the power of 
ſome of that Chimerical Fraternity. We were now 
gotten almoſt to our own Gates, when my Father 
met us, and ſaid, he ſuppoſed we had met with good 
diverſion we ſtaid fo long: he very ceremonioully 
handed us out of the Coach, and when we were 
got in, Now Abaliza, ſaid he ſmiling, now is the 
time to guard your Heart; for I can tell you, it 
will be put to its utmoſt tryal before Night, and 
all your boaſted Strength will be little enough to de- 
fend ict. So Mamma tells me, Sir, ſaid J; and if 1 


muſt encounter this Rarity, I ſhall the ſooner have 
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an Opportunity of ſhewing you how much I can 
deſpiſe one, who you yourſelf allow to have fo 
many Charms: But methinks you do not uſe your 

r Daughter well, to ſuffer her to run into ſo much 
danger ; eſpecially, when you have told her how 
ſuperior his Merit and Fortune is to hers. Suppoſe 
a Woman's Weakneſs, Sir, ſhou'd take place of her 
Reſolution, and I ſhou'd ſee this fine Man with your 
admiring Eyes; how wou'd you extricate your Child 
from ſuch a Misfortune ? Indeed Child, ſaid my Fa- 
ther, you have very juſtly accuſed me, and I do own 
it is not ſafe to truſt a Woman with her Heart: but 
as I had always a very great Opinion of your Conduct 
and Prudence, it carried me a Step beyond my own 
Diſcretion, and made me conſent to let you fee 
a Man, who, in all probability, will make an impreſ- 
ſion. But it is ſtill in my power to prevent your 
Fate; and as nothing cou'd*touch me more nearly, 
than to ſee you unhappy: in pity to us both, I lay 
my Commands upon you to keep your Chamber tul 
they are gone. Oh! my Lucy, this was what I 
did not foreſee when I was ſo very pert, and it gave 
me a freſh cauſe of Uneaſineſs: every Word I had 
ſpoke, like our greateſt Sins, brought a new Occa- 
ſion for Repentance. What a while had I been wiſh- 
ing for a Day, which no ſooner came, than I blaſted 
it by the Wind of a few Words. Nay, Sir, ſaid 1, 
if you ever had a good Opinion of my Conduct, 
do not cancel it till I give you cauſe : I beg you 
will let me ſee this young Gentleman, if it be but for 
the Novelty on't : if Imake a Conqueſt, your Daughter 
is better provided for, than you cou'd expect; and 
'f I do not, I dare venture to promiſe, the Diſap- 
pointment ſhall never hurt Alalixa. Upon that 
Condition, ſaid Mamma, I dare engage your Father's 
Conſent; but remember, whatever we feel for 
you, it is you yourſelf will be the greateſt Sufferer. 
Fear not, Madam, reph d I, there is a certain thing 
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call'd Pride, which does, or ſhou'd reign in every 
Woman's Breaſt, which will certainly ſecure both 
you and myſelf from Pain ; for I ſhou'd think myſelf 
weak indeed, ſhou'd I give a Heart to one who ne- 
ver offer'd his. 

O Abaliza! interrupted my Father, if that be 
all your Security, you are but very weakly fortify'd, 
and talk as if you were a ſtranger to your own Ar- 

uments; either you forget, or you never knew that 
33 Nature has the ſame aſcendant over Women, 
that it has over Men. "Tis true, there is a little dif- 
ference, Women's Conſtitutions being ſomewhat 
colder ; but if your Heart ſhould firſt take fire, you 
may meet with a great many Precedents of the ſame 
kind, which tho” it does not juſtify you in the ſame 
Failing, is ſtill a demonſtration that the thing is poſ- 
fible ; and for that reaſon I will think of your own 
Words, and keep you out of harm's-way. 

Sir, reply'd I, do you call the Coldneſs of our 
Conſtitution a ſmall difference? To me it ſeems the 
ultimate Cauſe of preſerving our Honour; for if 
your Aſſertion be true, that Nature has the ſame 
Aſcendant over our Sex, as it has over yours ; what 
can poſſibly be a better Guard, or Fence againſt Na- 
ture, than a Conſtitution hedged in by a Wall of 
Ice? Believe me, Sir, I reckon mine my ' chiefeſt 
Happineſs, but you have commanded me to my 
Chamber, and thither I'll go ; come Faddle, let us 
go up. When I was got to my Chamber, I order'd 
Faddle to dreſs me to the very beſt advantage, and 
was reſolv'd not to omit one Jewel, which I thought 
cou'd any way add to my natural Charms; for tho? 
my Father ſeem'd to threaten I ſhou'd not ſee this 
Wonder of his, I yet hoped his Mind wou'd change, 
or the old Gentleman wou'd ask for me, or ſome- 
thing wou'd happen to bring us together : which 
fell out better than I expected; for we had ſpent ſo 
much of the Morning abroad, and ſo much in Diſ- 
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putes at home, and 1 in drefling, that it was fo 
late before we went to Dinner, the Company came 
before we had well done, and juſt as I was going up, 
Vanzouth came in, and taking me by the Hand, led 
me to the Dining-Room, where they were to fit : 
And here, Lucy, I cannot forbear telling thee what 
an undutiful Slut I was, for I could net forbear 
laughing in my Sleeve, to think how poor Papa was 
baulk d of his Deſign. However, he with my Mo- 
ther ſoon follow'd, but firſt I had an opportunity of 
viewing the young one, whoſe Eyes I met, and found 
he was as buſy inſpecting into my Faults, as I was 
finding out his. I own he had the very Life of a 
good Face, I mean fine Eyes, he had likewiſe good 
Teeth, was very clean, and very genteel; but I had 
expected ſo much, that what I ſaw was nothing at 
all: And is this, thought 1, the fine thing that's to 
run away with my Heart in ſpight of itſelf, and muſt 
be confin'd, for fear of an Antidote againſt Love? 
Sure my Father banter'd me all this while, or elſe he 
is one of the worſt judges of Beauty in the Univerſe. 
To what purpoſe, thought I, have I taken ſo much 
pains to dreſs me, only to ſhow myſelf to one I hate. 
l own it vex'd me fo to ſee myſelf fo baulk'd, that it 
made me very moody, and out of humour, and if a 
Dutch Doit wou'd have ſecur'd the old Gentleman's 
Heir, I wou'd not have made the Purchaſe. 

After Tea, and Wine, Vanzouch deſir d to go in- 
to the Gardens, which he did, and my Father with 
him; while the young Gentleman ſtay'd to entertain 
my Mother and I, but his company grew tedious 
and tireſome, which made me, for a little Variety, 
propoſe going into the Gardens too. Mamma found 
herſelf full employ among the Greens and Flowers, 
which gave my new Spark an opportunity of ſaying 
ſome fine things to me, which muſt be acknowledg d, 
even by me, who cou'd not abide him, was done 
with very good Addreſs, and had the Speeches p 
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made, come from a Mouth I had lik'd, they wou'd 
have been equally pleaſing ; but I was ſo prejudic'd 
againſt him, that every thing he ſaid was inſipid and 
fulſome, but {till good Manners oblig'd me to uſe 
him civilly, and I thanked him for all he aid, 
tho' I was ſure I wanted Merit to deſerve it. But 


hearkye Child, ſaid Lucy, did this Gentleman's 


fine Eſtate ſtand for nothing with you; methinks 
you might have ſeen ten thouſand Charms in as many 
Pounds a Year, and the Beauties of one might have 
atoned for the Defects of the other. Why then, 
return'd I, by the ſame Rule I might have marry d 
the Father, had he wanted a Wife. No, Lucy, I 
love a good Eſtate, but I wou'd have it without ſuch 
diſagreeable Incumbrances: tho*I ſhou'd not ſo much 
have diſliked the Man, had he not been praiſed ; for 
he was neither ugly nor filly, only came ſhort of the 
Character my Father gave him, and that indeed was 
his greateſt Diſadvantage. 

He was going on exceeding faſt with his Amour, 
when the old Gentleman releaſed me, by calling us 
to come and ſee the Fountains play; which I was fo 
glad of, that when I had once join'd the Company, I 
was reſolv'd to keep to it for fear of another Attack. 
Vanzouch made his Viſit ſhorter than we expected, 
becauſe his Son he ſaid was not well, which I won- 
der'd at, for he look'd well enough, and I was ſure 
he had Health enough to be very troubleſome ; but 
when they were going away, the young one turn'd to 
me, and with a Look which ſpoke his Defire,— 
ſaid, I hope, Madam, if I repeat my Viſit, you will 
not think me Impertinent. Sir, return'd I, a Man muſt 
want the diſcerning Faculty very much, who can- 
not ſee whether he is welcome orno ; but this is my 
Father's Houſe, and to him I dare believe you will 
never be troubleſome. This Anſwer, I had reaſon 
to believe gave him ſome Pain, for his Noſe guſhd 
out with Blood, and he look'd very pale. Tis _ 
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| had good nature enough to pity him, and gave 
him the hearing of a Sigh or two more, without 
laughing at him. 

My Father and Mother, who knew net the cauſe 
of his Diſorder, preſs'd him much to come in again 
till the Blood was ſtop'd ; but he told them with, the 
higheſt Deſpair, he had no mind to preſerve it, or if 
he had, the only way to do ſo, was to leave that 
Place. 

My Father at theſe words gave a ſort of a gueſs 
how Matters went, and after they had taken Coach, 
and we return'd in, he ſaid, You ſee, Abaliza, my 
Friend Vanxouch has been as good as his Word to 
you, he promis'd to bring you a Husband, how do 
you like him? So ill, Sir, reph'd I, that I never 
liked any body worſe; you had raiſed my Expectati- 
ons to ſuch a height, that they look'd for nothing leſs 
than a Cherubim. I know Beauty always ſuffers for 
being praiſed, and we ſeldom find it anſwer its 
own Character, but this Gentleman's Title to it is 
ſo very bad, that I am amaz'd you ſhould ever ſay 
he was ſo much as tolerable. Pray Daughter, ſaid 
Papa, who do you take this Man for, all this while ? 
Why, Sir, ſaid I, is there any room for Gueſs ? I 
thought he had undeniably been the Son of Vanzouch. 
You are miſtaken, return'd my Father, he is his Ne- 
phew, but not his Son ; his Father marry'd the Si- 
ſter of Vanzouch in Holland, they are both dead, and 
he has a good Eſtate. Sure Child, ſaid my Mother, 
your Lovers make bur little imprefſion on your 
Mind, when you forget em ſo ſoon. Forget 'em, 
Madam, return'd I, I do not underſtand you; to the 
velt of my knowledge, I never ſaw this Man in my 
life before, and by what I have ſeen now, heartily 
wiſh I never may again. I find, reply'4 my Mother, 
your Averſion holds, tho' your Memory fails you; 
for this is the very Gentleman who dangled after 
you ſo at the Spaws, laſt time we were there, 4 to 

whom 
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whom you gave ſo many groſs Affronts, one wou 
think the Man was fond of ill Uſage ro come any 
more at you, after the 'Treatment he met with from 
you before : but I ſuppoſe his Uncle encourag'd him, 
tho” you are reſolv'd, if you can't break the Heart; 
of your Lovers, you'll break the Neck of their De- 
ſigns. I wonder you have ſo perfectly forgot him; 
for tho* the Small-Pox, and two Years 'Travel, has 
made a very conſiderable Alteration, I can till re. 
member every Feature of his Face, as well as his 
Air and Mien. Sure Madam, ſaid J, this is not A. 
draſtus, the hated loathed Adraſtus, and yet it muſt 
8 he, by the natural Impulſe I had to abhor the 
an. 

I thought indeed he ſpoke as if he imagin'd [ 
knew him, which I took for an Inſtance of his for- 
ward Aſſurance, tho* to do the poor Man Juſtice, 
he was always very obſequious, and perhaps his 
Humility was a fault in him ; for! I believe we all 
like a Man of Spirit, better than a cringing whi- 
ning Fool, who is always dying, but never dead. 

I find, ſaid my Father, you are old Acquaintance, 
I thought this had been your firſt Interview. No, 
Sir, return d I, it ſeems it is not; but tho? it be not 
the firſt, I hope it will be the laſt, Why ſo, replyd 
my Father, if you will oblige me, you muſt ſee him 
again, and like him too. Sir, reply'd I, what I have 
hitherto been, you ſhall always find me, a duriful 
Child ; but beg you will let Reaſon and filial Pity 
ſtand my Friends, and perſuade you to expect no 
more from me than I am able to perform: Impoſſi- 
bilities are out of my reach, and you may as well 
bid me exiſt without Breath, or retain Reaſon with- 
out Reſt, as give Affection where there is none. 
Tis true, Sir, to oblige you, and ruin my own Hap- 
pinefs, I can eaſily give my Hand; but Hearts are 
not at our beck, nor can we diſpoſe of 'em, how, 


or when we pleaſe. And I muſt own mine = 
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ſo great an Averſion for Adraſtus, that I cou'd with 

more pleaſure tear it from its preſent Dwelling, than 
ive it as it is to him. 

I once thought, Abaliza, ſaid my Father, you wouꝰd 
have been ruled by Reaſon and me; bur I find you 
grow too like the reſt of your ungovernable Sex, 
and think your own Will your beſt Adviſer. To be 
oovern'd by you and Reaſon, Sir, ſaid I, is the 
lame thing with two Names, ſince you never act 
without the aſſiſtance of t'other: But, Sir, I beg 
jou will remember, Reaſon has very little to do 
with our Paſſions, of which I take Love and Hate 
to be the ſtrongeſt. And ſo, ſaid my Father, ſince 
we are one, and Reaſon has nothing to do with your 
Paſſions, by your own Civil Argument I have no- 
thing to do with em neither. No, Sir, ſaid 1, not 
afar as Reaſon only is concern'd, but Nature has 
given you a ſuperior Power over your own Child; 
and if that Power be not back*d by Love and an indul- 
pent Pity, every wretched Child that falls into con- 
tary Hands, muſt expect nothing but Miſery, un- 
leſs they happen to have the ſame taſte with an inex- 
crable Father. 

My Mother, who was with us all this while, was 
not pleaſed at what I had ſaid to my Father, and 
with an angry Air, not common to her, bid me, at 
her Requeſt, or Command, leave the Room : For, 
antinu'd ſhe, how ſtrong ſoever you may think your 
Arguments, they are not urged againſt a fit Oppo- 
nent; and as Silence wou'd have been an Argument 
of more Duty, it wou'd have ſhown more Pru- 
dence too. 

Madam, repl'd I, why are you angry at what I 
bare ſaid. I am ſorry any Diſpute ſhou'd ariſe, to 
pive either my Father or you the leaſt Uneaſineſs ; 
but intreat you both to conſider, that where the 
whole Welfare of our Lives are concern'd, it is 
pretty hard to be ſilent. Can that Parent love a 
Child, 
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Child, that would ſacrifice its worldly Happineſsy 
its own Caprice ? Beſide, what can be more ſclemn tha 
the Charge given us in the Marriage Ceremony, whe 
we are commanded in the Preſence of Heaven g 
declare we have no Impediment, and can there be 
greater, than to give my ſelf to a Man I hate? 

I find, ſaid my Father, (turning the whole Diſputs 
into a little Pleaſantry) Abaliza will not be to lean 
her Leſſon when ſhe is married. She has, I find,read 
trimony over; but do not be ſo alarm'd, I ſhall a. 
ways have too tender a Regard for your Satisfactio 
to force your Inclinations; and will not fear but Pn 
dence will regulate your Actions, and put you upn 
conſulting your own Good. I hope ſo too, Sir, ſail 
J, and do here in my turn promiſe, I will never d 
poſe of myſelf while you live, without your Appre 
bation and Conſent ; for I can with much more p| 
ſure deny the Man I love, than take the Man [ 
loath. This ſer all right again, and our warm Car 


fear 1t 
dam, 


teſt was at an end. I then went to my own Apan * 
ment, as well to think of what had ſo lately ha 15 477 
pen'd, as to conſider how I ſhou'd get a fight d ** 1 
this Son of Yanzouch, which at that juncture va n 
the very Work ot Life I moſt wiſh'd to accomplil wh 
After I had ſate muſing ſome time, Faddle, who v 8 
with me, thus interrupted my Meditations with the 4 * 
following Impertinence: Madam, there is one - 4 


thing I am extremely ſurpriz'd at, ſaid ſhe, whid 
is, that you have never once nam d the fine Strang 
we met with in the Fields fince you lefr him ; I wa 
ted once on a Colonel's Lady in Flanders, Where! 

had an opportunity of ſeeing a whole Army ſom: 
times, and may I lead Apes in Hell if ever l ſaw: 
ny thing like him; his Eyes were infinitely more 
brillant than the Diamond on his Finger; his For 
head, Noſe, Mouth, Complexion and Teeth, f 
fine, ſo very fine, I have not words to deſeribe 


them. Then his Hand! O bleſs me, ſure there 
yet 


* 
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rer was any thing to compare with it, unleſs the 
fellow on't? Then he look d ſo tenderly, ſpoke ſo 
gracefully, and——Well, my Maſter may ſay what 
he pleaſes of yon Hedghog's Son, but if he be to 
compare with him, I'll be bound to live upon Chalk 
and Oatmeal till I look like a Green-Cheeſe. Oh 3 
Madam, what would I give to be a fine young La- 
dy with a ſwinging Fortune for his ſake ! he ſhould 
never ask twice, by my troth ſhould he not, I wou'd 
een give him my Hand, and ſtrike up a Bargain at 
once. | 

Your 'Tranſport, Faddle, ſaid I, runs very high, 
Iwou'd have you take care of your Senſes, tho' you 
have enough to wiſh well for yourſelf, and to ſee the 
perfections of others; for I confeſs you have only 
done common Juſtice to the Gentleman you have de- 
ſcribed : But prithee Girl, don't fall in love, for 
fear it ſhou'd prove a deſperate Diſeaſe. No, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Faddle, that wou'd be to loſe my Senſes 


ſections than that comes ſo. How I return'd I, you 
ſaid juſt now they cou'd not be match'd. Not a- 
mong his own Sex, reply'd ſhe, nor are there many 
among ours that can doit; and yet I fancy I cou'd 
make a ſhifr, without Conjuring, or raiſing a Fiend, 
to find out one that would fit like a Tally. Well, 
go down, ſaid 1, for I am ſleepy ; and when I want 
you, I will ring. When ſhe was gone, the Stranger 
came again into my head, and I confeſs I run over 
his whole Form with ſome pleaſure, till at laſt 
| fell aſleep in good earneſt; tho* I only deſignꝰ d it 


Talk, or my own Thoughts, brought him to my 
wel Dream, I know not ; — I faw bin in my Sleep, 
For and fancy'd he gave me a Paper ſeal'd, and told me 
ah lis Name was Alcipus ; but as I was ſtriving to open 
- oe It I awoke and. call'd Alcipus, As ſoon as my Reaſon 
6 n Was perfectly return'd, I began to think Again of this 

yet Man: 


indeed, I know a better way of matching his Per- 


for an Excuſe to get rid of Faddle: and whether her 
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Man: And why, ſaid I to myſelf, may not this ye: 
ry Man I met be the Son of Vanzouch, his Perſon 
anſwers directly to my Father's Character, and it 
ſeems they lodge about the very place where I mer 
him; his Name too may be Alcipus, for any thing! 
know, and he may at laſt prove the very Man I have 
ſo much wiſh'd to fee. Oh! how I indulged that 


Thought, and with how much pleaſure did I feaſt 


my Mind on a Subject that gave me ſuch Content 
While I was full of thoſe halt-hoping, half-deſpairing 
Thoughts, my Mother came to me, and ſaid, ſhe 


believed Supper was ready; we had ſome more talk 


of Adraſtus, and ſhe ſeem'd very much concern d 
that I had ſuch an Averſion for him ; told me what 
a ſatisfaction it wou'd be to my Father and her, if 1 
could but bring myſelf to hearken to his Addrefles, 
T had ſo lately had a rough Diſpute about him, and 
had ſome private hopes that ſomething wou'd ſoon 
happen to pleaſe me, that I was reſolved to play 
the Hypocrite a little, and told her, I was as ſorry 
as ſhe that I could not like him ; but I knew not 
what Time might do. I did aſſure her, if it were 
ever in my power, I wou'd make her happy in diſpo- 
ſing of myſelf to her Liking. But, Madam, conti- 
nud I, ſo great an Averſion as mine is at preſent, 
cannot be worn off of a ſudden ; I therefore beg a 
little time, and I'll try what I can do. She, poor 
Lady, was in Raptures at my Anſwer, kiſs'd me, and 
took me to her Boſom, and ſaid my Condeſcenſion 
ſhould not go unrewarded. | 

When we were at Supper, my dear Papa, willing 
to let me ſee he had forgot all that was paſs'd, began 
to rally me about my Dreſs, ſaid, 'twas pity ſo much 
pains ſhou'd be loſt on an old Lover, and one who had 
ſwallow'd one Bait already, and had gorged, till he 
was almoſt ſuffocated. 'Tell me, Abaliza, ſaid be, 
wou'd you have dreſs'd, had you known your Viſi- 


tor? I find, Sir, ſaid I, you have found me our, and 
there- 
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therefore I own I wou'd not; for I think it a double 
Cruelty, to deſpiſe a Man, and ſtrive to entangle 
him more. Dreſs was deſign'd for Ornament, and 
Ornament for an Addition to Nature; but I ſhou'd 
think myſelf very weak to diſplay either, where I 
was ſure the Man wou'd prove my Averſion. Some 
other talk of this kind ended the Evening, and be- 
fore I lefr my Chamber in the Morning, Faddle 
came to bring me a Letter, which I was in no great 
haſte ro open, becauſe I gueſs'd it came from a Hand 
which cou'd not greatly recommend it. However I 
read, as follows : 


MADAM, | WE 
HO your parting Words were cold enough 10 
freeze a Man to death, and tho” 1 ſaw your 

Diſdain in your Eyes, and perſuaded myſelf to love no 
more, yet your Charms are ſtronger than my Reſolves ; aud 
in ſpight of all ] can do, am forced to beg Relief from 
one who 1 fear will never grant it. Tet give me leave, 
my long adored Abaliza, to ſee you once more, that I may 
die at your feet, fince that I believe is the only Fate re- 
ſerv'd for the Wretched. 


ADRASTUS. 


Before I had well done reading it, my Mother 
came to me, who gueſs'd as well asI who it came from, 
and deſir'd to ſee it; which when ſhe had read, ſhe 
asked me what Anſwer I wou'd ſend: I told her, I 
was not Willing to ſend any. No! ſaid ſbe, have 
you no pity in you? Yes, Madam, I have pity, and 
cou d give it, ſaid I, but I hope you do not think, 
every whining Love-Letter deſerves it ; at that rate, 
| might have been melted into a Jelly of Pity by this 
time: but ſince it is eaſier to pity than relieve, I do not 
care if (to pleaſe you) I ſay, I do pity him; and 
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as to the Anſwer, I beg you will pleaſe yourſelf, 
and ſend what you think good. While my Mother 
was gone to the Meſſenger, I ſat fuming in my Cham- 
ber, to think how near I was to another Perſecution, 
for I well knew ſhe wou'd encourage him to come 
ain: however I was reſolv'd to ſee him in a grand 
Diſhabille, and under pretence of a light Indiſpoſition, 
I went down to dinner undreſs'd, tho” that ſpiteful 
Action brought me as much Repenrance as any thing 
I ever did in my Life. As ſoon as we had dined, I 
left the Room, and brim-full of Chagrin at the 
thoughts of what I was in expectation of, I went 
into the Garden; where after a turn or two, I ſaw 
my Father coming with Adraſtus and the fine Man! 
had met in the Fields. How ſhall I, my dear Lucy, 
deſcribemy Confuſion, when I conſiderꝰd myſelf quite 
undreſs d? The vexation of that, and the ſudden 
Surprize of ſeeing the Stranger, whom I did not in 
the leaſt expect, made a perfect uproar in my Breaſt ; 
and I ſtood fix'd till they came to me, and even then was 
tongue- ty d, ſo much was I out of countenance to 
be catch'd in ſuch diſorder. However, I was in 
great hopes the Stranger wou'd not know me again, 
having never ſeen me above once, and then at a diſ- 
tance ; for which reaſon, I was reſolv'd to be very 
civil to Adraſtus, and take no notice of him. But I was 
greatly deceived when I thought he wou'd not know 
me, for he was as much ſurpriz'd as I, and ſtood 
ſome time looking full at me ; but my Mother's Ap- 
proach brought us out of our dumps, and we all 
turn'd about to meet her. The Stranger kept behind 
with me, and told me in a low Tone, what Obliga- 
tions he lay under to kind Fortune, who had over- 
paid all his late Sufferings, by bringing him ſo ac- 
cidentally into the Company of the only Perſon up- 
on Earth who had power to make him happy. I 
was too well pleaſed with what he ſaid, to be un- 
moved at it; but with a guilty Bluſh, which plains 
x ew 


ſoone 
thrill 
Joy, 
I govi 
that 1 
tho!“ 
Moth 


never 


The Ladys TALE. 147 


ſhew'd my Ignorance was affected, told him I knew 
not what he meant. He ſaid, he hoped he ſhou'd 
find an Opportunity of explaining himſelf before we 
parted. Adraſtus look d behind him, and hoped his 
Friend was imploy'd in his Affair, which was the 
very thing he brought him for. By this time m 
Mother and we met, when my Father turning, too 
the Stranger by the hand, ſaying, Alcipus, this is my 
Spouſe ; and Madam, ſaid he to my Mother, this is the 
Son of my Friend Vanzouch. Theſe Words were no 
ſooner out of my Father's mouth, than they ran 
thrilling to my Heart, and met with a Medley of 
Joy, Hope, Deſpair, and I know not what ; yet did 
I govern: my Paſſion, and manage it ſo dext rouſly, 
that none cou'd perceive the leaſt Alteration in me, 
tho“ my Father watch'd my Looks, and ſo did my 
Mother too: I muſt own it was a Maſter-piece, and I 
never got the better of myſelf ſo cleverly before. 
Compliments paid and received on both ſides, I faw 
Adraftus, who was afraid of loſing time, make a ſort 
of a Sign to Alcipus, when he ſingled me out, and led 
me to a Walk ſeparate from the reſt of the Company. 
This gave my Heart a new and greater Agitation 
than before; for I gueſs'd the Truth, when J fancy'd 
Adraſtus had employ d him in his Affair, and inſtead 
of himſelf wou'd have interceded for him: but ſtill I 
remember'd the laſt Words of Alcipus, and hoped when 
he found he cou'd not prevail for one, he wou'd try 
what cou'd be done for t'othegr. I have often heard 
that Silence in Love is a very great Argument of its 
Violence; and that of Alcipus continu'd ſo very long, 
that I began to fancy he had forgot rhe Leſſon Adraſ- 
us had taught him; or, (which was infinitely more 
pleaſing) that he was ſtudying one of his own. In 
ſhort, both our Mouths were ſtopp'd during the 
length of a long Walk, at the end of which, was 
a very pleaſant Summer-Houſe, where we went and 
lat down; when Alcipus thus began. So long a Si- 
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lence, Madam, where a Man has ſo ſine a Subject to 
diſcourſe upon, muſt be a certain Sign of a Breaſt 
fill'd with Perturbation and Diſtreſs : I own I have 
undertaken a Work, which, by all the Laws of Ho- 
nour and Friendſhip, I think myſelf obliged to the 


utmoſt of my power to go through with it : but 
oh! while I am doing for my Friend, I am undoing 


myſelf, and our State is ſo perfectly wretched, that 


if either riſes in your favour, the other muſt inevi- 
tably periſh: So unhappily, oh! ſo unhappily are 
we both taken in the ſame Tol. 

If my Favour, Sir, ſaid J, is likely to be ſo very 
pernicious, I ſhall take much care how I beſtow it. 
For your part, Sir, you are too young an Acquain- 
tance to be in any danger; and for your Friend, you 
muſt be pleaſed to explain yourſelf a little farther, 
before I can ſay any thing to the matter. Then, 
Madam, return d he, Adraſtus, the happy Adraſtus, 
has prevail'd with me (tho* perhaps he wants not 
one) to be his Advocate ; I own my ignorance in the 
Affair, was as great as my Deſire to do him good; 
for I litttle knew, I was going to beg that for ano- 
ther, which I languiſh and die for myſelf : but my 
Word is pawn'd for my Performance, and now what 
follows, is in behalf of him. I confefs, Sir, ſaid |, 
Adraſtus was both in the right and the wrong when 
he employ'd you: he doubtleſs knew he had a much 
better Orator to tell his Tale, than he can any way 


pretend to be himſelf, and durſt not truſt his own 


Eloquence, fo far he was in the right ; but the very 
next ſtep ſhews his Weakneſs, when he ſeems not to 
conſider the diſadvantage of ſending a Man to pro- 
mote his Amour, who is ſo much his Superior in every 
thing. Thoſe Words were no ſooner ſpoken, than 
repented of, for I thought them a great deal too 


plain, and therefore to bring myſelf off, went on 


thus: For tho' we may ſee Perſections in a ſecond 
Perſon, without growing fond of em; we are ſome- 
rimes 


* 
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times apt to deſpiſe the Principal ſor want of em: 
but Iown, Adraſtus is a Man of ſome Merit, and has 
my Father and Mother both bf his ſide; but for my 
own part, I muſt know him better before I encou- 
rage him, fince I have often obſerved, precipitate 
Weddings are unhappy, for want of a thorough Inſpec- 
tion into each other's Temper ; for while People are 
young and in love, they have no room to ſhew ill- 
nature; but a few Years over, and the Affairs of 
Life thruſting in, then it is that Humours diſplay 
themſelves, and the unhappy Pair have no other Mu- 
fick, than jangling and diſcord. 

Madam, ſaid the complaiſant Alcipus, you ſhoot 
with bearded Arrows, and wound paſt hope of cure; 
ſuch good Senſe and ſo much Prudence, join'd to 
your outward Form, muſt needs be irreſiſtible to all 
but the Deaf and Blind: poor Adraſtus, may well 
love; but poor Alcipus, may ſtill deſpair. I cou'd 
have told him he ly'd, if I had pleaſed, but I found 
he was pretty ſafe, and reſolv'd to let him live in 
(what he was a Stranger to in every thing elſe) Ig- 
norance, and propoſed going to the em; en He 
grew pale at what I ſaid, and thought (as he told me 
afterwards) I cou'd no longer ſtay from M 
but if I was not in haſte to go to him, he was ſo to 
come to me ; for before Alcipus cou'd ſay any more, 
we ſaw him coming towards us. Alcipus got up 
firſt, and ſaid, I am too ſenſible, Madam, of the In- 
jury I have done the thrice happy Adraſtus, in rob- 
bing him of your Company ſo long, let us walk faſt 

meet him, that we may redeem as much of 
your loſt time as we can. I was ſo well pleaſed to 
ſee Alcipus grown jealous, that I walked a good round 
Pace to improve it: we no ſooner met, than he, be- 
twixt Anger and Deſign, gave my Hand to Adraſtus, 
laying, Here, happy Adraftus, take that Hand which 
you alone deſerve. "Theſe Words confounded the 
poor Man, which I ſaw by his Looks, and he was 


— 
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ſtrangely at a loſs how to take them : however, he 
made no ſcruple of the Hand that he willingly em- 
brac'd ; and when hehad approach'd me with that 
awe, ſo natural to a deſpairing Lover, he ſaid, How 
happy, Madam, has my Friend been all this while, 
and what an age of Pleaſure have I loſt, by employ- 
ing another in my grand Concern ! 

Sir, ſaid I, you ſhou'd learn of the Fox, who al- 
ways thinks himſelf the beſt Meſſenger; but you may 
venture to believe me, when I ſay you are no loſer by 
yours. At that Word I ſnatch'd my Hand from him, 
and turn'd to look for Alcipus, whoſe quiet, I had 
more than a common concern for, and ſaw him walk- 
ing back to the Summer-Houſe where we had been 
ſitting : I was reſolv'd I wou'd nor loſe his Company 
quite, and therefore call'd to tell him his Father was 
juſt come, who I ſaw with mine at the fide of the 
Canal. He turn'd at my call, and came towards us, 
but I left em both, and went to the reſt, they fol- 
low'd, and we all join'd Company ; after which, 
we had no other Diſcourſe than what concern'd the 
Publick. Adraſtus talk d more, and better than ! 
had ever heard him before; ſo much did a little 
groundleſs Hope raiſe his Spirits: but poor Alcipus 
was dumb as a Statue, ſaid not one Word with his 
Tongue, tho' his Eyes were full of tender Language, 
which mine wou'd fain have anſwered, had I not by 
main Force reſtrain'd them, and wou'd not ſuffer 'em 
to caſt a look that way; which pleaſed the Man! 
much deſpiſed, and mortified him IT began to love. 
His Father came to him, and ask'd him why he was 
ſo ſilent; he ſaid, he was not well: which Anſwer 
diſturb'd the old Gentleman, and made him ſhorten 
his Viſit, and they all went away together; but as 
they were going, whether by Accident or Deſign | 
knew not, Alcipus dropp*d his Handkerchief, which 
after the other two were got into the Coach, he 
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dam, ſaid he, I told you in the Garden, my buſineſs 
here, was to ſpeak for my Friend, but without you 
are pleaſed to ſend ſome better Encouragement, I 
ſhall have but a poor Account to give him of my 
Negociations. This I knew he ſaid to ſift my Incli- 
nation, and was reſolved to raiſe his Jealouſy a Peg 
higher ; in order to which, I bid him tell Adraſtus, 
I thought him ſo very much improved in his common 
Converſation, that I fancy'd next time he made love, 
he might venture to tell his own Story. However, 
Sir, ſaid I, adviſe him from me, to ſend you no more 
of his Errands. This he knew not what to make of, 
but with a languiſhing Look and jantee Bow, he took 
his leave. They were no ſooner gone then my Fa- 
ther began again to be merry about my Dreſs, and 
pleaſed himſelf mightily-to ſee how I was baulk- 
ed. Fortune, ſaid he, has really dealt very unkindly 
with you, to ſuffer you to entertain the fine Alcipus 
in a Diſhabille : well, but by the way, how do you 
like him? I own, Sir, reply'd J, he is a good clever 
Man, but I do aſſure you, Faddle need not ſecure 
my Garters, for I ſhall never grow deſperate for 
him. No, ſaid my Mother, I hope you have more 
Wit than to give away your Heart, till you know 
upon what terms: but what ground has Adraſtus 
gain'd, does he ſtand any fairer in your Eſteem than 
he did yeſterday? No, truly Madam, reply'd I, it is 
not very likely he ſhou'd, I don't ſee how he can 


expect to improve any body's Opinion of him, while 


he is ſuch a Fool to carry Akipus about with him: 
other People chuſe to pick up ſomebody leſs agree- 
able than themſclves to paſs for a Foil ; but he, a 
Wiſe-acre, came to be one himſelf. My Mother 
ſnak' d ther Head, and left us to go and give order 
for Supper ; while I went up to my Chamber to 
think of poor Alcipus, whom I had ſent away in 


ſuch doleful dumps: but Faddle came to me very big 
with her Perquiſites, and ſaid, ſhe had got Gold in 
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both hands; and pray, ſaid I, who has given you 
moſt, for by that I ſhall know who you will ſtickle 
for hardeſt. Nay, Madam, ſaid ſhe, Mr. Adraſtus 
was moſt generous, but I ſhou'd be a Fool if I ſpoke 
for him, for two Reaſons, one is, becauſe I like the 
t'other better; and the next is, I am ſure you do ſo 
too: and what ſignifies ſpeaking againſt one's Con- 
ſcience, when it will do the poor Gentleman no 
good? Oh! yon Mr. Alcipus is a fine Man, and I ſtood 
at a Window when you were in the Garden, and he 
did ſo ogle, and fo leer, and fo ſtare——well, I hope 
to Goodneſs, he's in love with you, Madam, and 
then I'faith we have fitted my Maſter. 

I think the Wench is mad, ſaid 1; thy Gold has 
ſet thee a chattering like a provoked Monkey, I can- 
not digeſt my own thoughts for thee. O Madam, 
ſaid the pert Gypſy, if you have forgot what you were 
thinking of, I dare ſay I can tell you: but I hear a 
fad buſtle below ſtairs, I'll run and ſee what's the 
matter. As ſhe was going down, ſhe met one of 
the Footmen on the ſtairs, coming to call me to my 
Mother, who was taken ſuddenly ili. I ran down 
with the utmoſt precipitation, and found her in a 
ſtrong Convulſion in my Father's Arms; we ſent a- 
way with all ſpeed for Phyſicians, and got her to her 
Chamber and Bed. The Doctors came, and found 
her very weak, infomuch, that we had no cauſe to 
expect her Recovery. I fate up with her all Night, 
and in every interval trom pain, ſhe repeated thoſe kind 
good Admonitions, which were always part of her 
Converſation when we were alone. Abaliza, ſaid ſhe, 
that grand Oppoſite to Lite, ſtands ready to part us; 
and it is my greateſt earthly Comfort, that I leave 
you in the hands of ſo good a Father : next to Hea- 
ven, ſhew your Obedience to him; let Virtue ſtamp 
your Actions, and Prudence coin your Words; and 
if you wou'd ſhew a Tenderneſs for my E 


do it 
Cour 


M 
wour 
of fo 
belie' 
her E 
from 
wher 
was: 
dowl 
ſhe | 
ſeize: 
was 
fear” 
fell } 
] le: 
pligt 
my « 
Fath 
far, 
ſpeal 
but 
rem 
Fune 
came 
had 
ſuch 
and 
may 
pos“ 
drafi 
next 
I c: 
but 
rouz 
from 


The Ladys TALE. 153 


do it by a daily remembrance and practice of the 
Counſel I always gave you. 

My Tears were the beſt Repreſentatives of my 
wounded Heart, which wept Blood for the Agonies 
of ſo dear, ſo tender a Parent. I begg'd ſhe wou'd 
believe my Endeavours ſhou'd always be to follow 
her Rules, and that nothing ſhou'd make me deviate 
from them. My weeping Father, who cou'd reſt no 
where, came from his Bed to ſee how ſhe did, which 
was a very timely Viſit; for he had no ſooner ſat 
down by her, and enquir'd after her Health, than 
ſhe carch'd his Hand, gave it a dying gripe, and 
ſeized with another Fit, expir'd in his Arms! Here 
was one Parent irrecoverably gone, and the other I 
fear'd making all the haſte he cou'd after her, for he 
fell into a cold Sweat, and then fainted quite away. 
leave you, my Lucy, to judge what a miſerable 
plight I was in : I was forced to leave ſorrowing for 
my dear Mother, in order to comfort a diſtracted 
Father, whoſe Grief had got the better of him ſo 
far, that for ſome days he wou'd nor ſuffer me to 
ſpeak to him, nor any body elſe to come near him; 
but conquering Time, tho' he cou'd never wholly 
remove, began to mitigate his Grief. And after the 
Funeral was over, and things a little ſettled ; Faddle 
came to me, and faid, ſhe had a Letter for me, which 
had been in the Houſe ſome days, but ſeeing me in 
ſuch trouble, ſhe had laid it in my Dreſſing- Room, 
and forgot it till then. Tis no matter, ſaid 1, you 
may lay it there again if you will, for I am not diſ- 
pos'd for Impertinence, (ſuppoſing it came from A- 
draſtus.) She did as I bid her, and there it lay till 
next Morning ; and as I was going to dreſs my Head, 
| caſt my Eye towards the Saſh, and ſaw it lie; 
but ſoon perceived it was not his hand: which 
rouzed my Curioſity, and taking it up, I found it 
from a much greater Favourite, in theſe Words. 


TO 
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T O complain, deareſt Abaliza, when a Man has 

no hopes of Pity, is an Inſtance of the greateſt 
Weakneſs ; but who can bear the Miſery of the Mind, 
without continual Sighs, or to whom ſhou'd we apply for 
Cure, but to thoſe who have it in their power to give it? 
A whining Lover is ſuch a deſpicable Animal, that I ſhou'd 
bluſh to tell myſelf, I was one of that number, did not the 
Object of my Wiſhes excuſe the Failing ;, but to ſee and hear 
you without the greateſt Emotion, is confeſſing an Iuſenſibi- 
lity, infinitely more contemptible. I pity poor Adraſtus, 
becauſe I know your Power, but he, alas ! gives ground, and 
has arop'd thoſe Hopes which I uon d fain have taken up, 
but found them not worth ſtooping for, being ſo ve ry weak, 
tis no wonder they expired: then fince he has reſi gu d, 
what Injury can I do him, if I offer a Heart wholly 
yours? the leaſt Line of Encouragement from your dear 
Hand, will give the higheſt Content to your Diſcon- 


ſolate 
| ALCIPUS 


When I had read this Letter, I had all the uneaſi- 
neſs in the World upon my Spirits: I conſider'd 
Alcipus, as one, whoſe Perſon, Senſe and Fortune 
might have commanded almoſt any Woman in the 
Nation, and conſequently not to be uſed, either 
with Contempt or Ill-manners, and to keep his Let- 
ter ſo long in my hands without taking notice of it, 
was both in a high degree. He, on the other hand, 
reſolv'd, whatever he felt, to write no more ; but all 
my hopes was, that when he heard of my Mo- 
ther's Death, he wou'd impute my Silence to that 
Cauſe : however, I took my Pen, and thus excuſed 
myſelf. 


FT have made a Breach in that good Manners, which 
ought to be ſhown by every body to a Man of your Me- 

rit ; I beg you will think it the effet of my late Diſtracti- 
on, 
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en, which hinder d me from opening your Letter till this 
Day. A Perſon of ſo much Worth as Alcipus has to 
every where ; and I hope it 
will make uo Faction in Modeſty, if I ſay you ſhall find 


one from 
ABALIZA. 


Now, ſaid Lucy, if I may ſpeak my mind, I think 
it did make a Fraction in Modeſty, to bid a Lover 
come and welcome, whom you had never ſeen a- 
bove once or twice. 

Pugh, return'd I, the worſt you can make of it, is, 
that I was a little too forward; but I liked the Man 
and his Circumſtances, I did not know how ſoon his 
Father might force him away, and was reſolv'd a 
little trifling Decorum ſhovld not part us for ever; I 
therefore ſeal'd my little Epiſtle, gave it to a ſervant, 
and bid him deliver it with care and Secrecy, as 
directed: but as he was going, he met Vanzouch and 
his Son coming to ſee, and take their Leaves of my 
Father, who had never ſtir'd out of his Chamber 
ſince my Mother died, The Servant convey'd the 
Letter into the hand of Alciput, and return'd back 
to tell us they were coming. I went to let my Fa- 
ther know, who had ſeen no Company, nor deſired 
any ; but Vanzouch being an old Friend, and one he 
always loved, he order'd me to wait on him up-ſtairs, 
when they came in. Alcipus defir'd to ſtay below 
till the melancholy Scene was over betwixt the two 
old Gentlemen. I conducted one to my Father, and 


return d to the other, who was reſoly'd to loſe no 


time, now he had ſo fair an Opportunity, 

I have, Madam, ſaid he, (pulling out my Letter) 
a very conſiderable Favour of yours to acknow- 
ledge ; but it was ſo long before it came, that m 
Imparience grew deſperate, and your Silence was ſo 
intolerable, that I puſh'd my Father's Inclinations 
forward of going to Holand, to which place we are 


Pre- 
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preparing to go in two days; but Abaliza, deareſt 
Abaliza, if you encourage my ſtay, I ſhall yer find 
means to retard a Journey which nothing but the 
fear of your Unkindneſs made me haſten. Sir, re- 
ply'd T, you are now to believe me a Perſon under 
ſo grand a Concern for my* unſpeakable loſs, that I 
am not qualify'd for ſuch Converſation as you ought 
to be entertain'd with; beſides, I know not well 
what you mean by Encouragement, I fear that Pa- 
per in your hand has given you more than I can an- 
ſwer to diſcretion ; but it was writ without thought, 
and ſure you wou'd not have me ſay I love you at 
the ſecond or third Interview. No, Madam, re- 
turn d he, that wou'd be to kill me with too much 
Joy; ſay but you hate me not. Hate you, Sir, re- 
ply'd J, your opinion of yourſelf is very humble, if 
you ſuppoſe any body can hate you; but I have been 
taught ſuch a different way of Behaviour to my 
Fellow-Creatures, that I can without a bluſh tell 
you, I do not hate. Not to hate, ſaid he, is the 
firſt ſtep to Love, I have trod the whole Path fince I 
knew you, and am now at the end of my Journey, 
tho* my Tongue has not yet play'd half irs part, for 
T have ten thouſand things to ſay, wou'd time lend a 
helping hand: I know, Madam, where there is 
much to ſpare, a great deal of Ceremony is generally 
expected; bur as it is, unleſs you break thro? your 
own wiſe Rules, of being long acquainted before 
you marry, we ſhall never be happy together, for 
my Father will be, I know, for hurrying me away, 
and then, Abaliza, we are parted for ever. You have 
too many Charms, to want millions of Perſuaſions to 
marry, and before I can have an opportunity of 
coming to you again, ſome happy Man ſteps into 
my place, and robs me of all I ever did, or ever 
ſhall hold dear. Not, ſaid J, if I promiſe he ſhan't. 

Ah ! my Abaliza, return'd he, a Woman is natu- 
rally weak, and to keep a Promiſe requires a ſtea- 


dy, 
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dy, ſtrong Reſolution; hen a ſine Man, ſurrounded 
with Fortune, and other agreeable Qualities, comes 
to lay himſelf at your feer, and addreſs with pow- 
erful Rhetorick, you'll ſoon forget you ever promi- 
ſed me, and ſo I am loſt in the midſt of my own 
Security. | 
I think, Sir, retorted I, you are pretty ſafe for 
that, becauſe you do not ſeem to have any Security 
at all; your Sex is ſo very civil to ours, that the on- 
ly things you allow us perfect in, is Levity, Vanity, 
Dreſs, and now and then a little Beauty; but to 
let you ſee how induſtrious I am to ſecure you from 
broken, Vows, I will never make you any, and then 
you will be ſure that I at leaſt ſhall never deceive 
you ; be aflur'd, there are none more cautious of 
making Promiſes than I am, but when I have made 
them, I have a Soul very capable of keeping them. 
You ſeem a little ruffled, Madam, ſaid he, that I 
have ſuſpected you cou'd be guilty of a Weakneſs 
you can reſiſt ; but I intreat you to conſider, it was 
the dreadful Apprehenſions of my own eternal Un- 
eaſineſs which has been the Cauſe. Oh! Abaliza, I 
cannot live without you, and therefore beg you will 
pardon every wild Expreſſion which the violence of 
my Paſſion forces to my Tongue. "ext 
The effe& of Love, ſaid J, is always to be par- 


don'd, where we are convinc'd it is ſo; but I have 


known ſome Men of your Age and Gallantry, who 
have kept one Speech like a ſtanding Diſh, to be ſer- 
ved up to every Female they converſe with. Now, 
how hall I be ſure from ſo ſlender an Acquaintance, 
you are not one of thoſe? There is one ſure way, 
return'd he, to be convinc'd ; which is, to give me 
leave to provide a Licence and a Miniſter againſt to- 
morrow morning, and then we will put it out of 
our own power to deceive each other. That, ſaid I, 
is a ſure way indeed; but Alcipus, you have a Fa- 
ther to pleaſe as well as I, and till he conſents, I 
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ne er muſt call you mine; I will not ſay, you have 
no Attractives to draw a weak Woman's Heart, but 
that State for Life is what we all wiſh may be an 
uninterrupted one, which it cannot be while we 
have a Father's Frown ; diſſipate that Cloud, and 
perhaps you may meet with no difficulty, 

While we were thus employ d, entertaining one ano- 
ther,the old Gentleman above did not know what might 
be tranſacting below, and therefore cut his Viſit off 
in the middle, to come and ſee what was become of 
his Son, who he expected wou'd have come up to 
him. He told my Father, he believ'd Company was 
rather troubleſome than entertaining, and his time 
in England ſo very ſhort, that he had very little to 
ſpare ; ſo took his leave, and came down ſouce upon 
us, when we had not the leaſt expectance of him: but 
as it happen'd, I had juſt taken my hand from Alci- 


pus, and left my ſeat in order to ring for Tea, when 


the old Gentleman enter'd the room. I thought, 
Son, ſaid he, we ſhou'd have had your Company a- 
bove-ſtairs, but I confeſs, a fine young Lady is much 
more entertaining than a couple of old Men. Sir, 
reply d Alcipus, the Reſpect we owe the Fair-Sex, 
makes me join in your Opinion; bur had I been in- 
tirely alone, I ſhou'd rather have choſen to ſtay 
here, than have gone up where there is nothing to 
be heard but Sighs and Complaints. Well, Sir, 
ſaid Vanzouch, are you for going? and pray order 
your Servants to get your things ready for your Jour- 
ney to-morrow. To-morrow, Sir, ſaid Alcipus, 
(with ſome Aſtoniſnment) I thought we had three 
days to prepare. You thought amiſs, ſaid old Gra- 
ity ; then turn'd to take his leave of me, wiſhing 
me Health, Happineſs, and a good Husband, which 
he was juſt going to take from me. Aye, bur ſaid 


- Lucy, if you let him go, you quite ſpoil your Tale. 


That, replyd J, you will hear more of preſently. 
Alcipus, by his Father's Example, came to take his 
leave 


not WI 
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legve of me too, and whiſper'd, I ſhou'd hear from him 
ſoon. When they were gone, I went up to my af- 
fied Father, who, with much ado, I perſuaded to 
leave his diſmal dark Dwelling ; and to divert him a 
little, gave himan account of all that had paſs'd be- 
twixt Alcipus and myſelf. He commended me much 
for refuſing ro marry him without his Father's Con- 
ſent, but ſeem'd to take the whole Scene for no 
more than a little Gallantry. I find, Sir, return d I, 
your Opinion of my Power is ſtill very low; howe- 
yer, I hope, when tis ask d, you will not deny your 
Conſent. No, Abaliza, reply'd my Father, if no 
Conſent but mine be wanting, you may be ſure I 
ſhall not ſtick out. 

Next morning before my Eyes were open, Faddle 
came to my Bed- ſide with another Letter, which I 
doubted not came from Alcipus ; but when open'd, 
was ſubſcrib'd by Adraſtus. Good Heaven! ſaid I, 
throwing away the hated Paper, is there no end of 
my Perſecution ? and will this ſlighted Wretch pur- 
ſue his own Contempt for ever? Take it down, 
ſaid 7, and give it to the Bearer, with only this An- 
ſwer, that he is too troubleſome. Madam, ſaid Fad- 
dle, you may as well read it now *tis open'd, for he 
will ſuppoſe you have. So much the better, Fool, 
ſaid I, the light will be the greater to ſend it back; 
no, if for no reaſon, but becauſe he has baulked my 
Expectations, I will not touch it. Nay, reph d Fad- 
dle, I believe you thought it came from another 
hand; but Madam, if you will not read it yourſelf, 
ſhall 1? The Author, return d J, is ſo very indiffe- 
rent to me, that ſo I can be excuſed myſelf, I care 
not who reads it. She then read, as follows : 


OW cruel is an eternal Separation to a Soul 
that loves, that doats like mine? yet it is what 1 
muſt feel, what I muſt ever bear; nor can I blame you, 
levely Abaliza, your Eye is too nice, too delicate to be 


pleaſed 
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pleaſed with my rough Form. Oh ! that it had been ca 
in a finer Mould, that I might have darted Rays like a 
God, or, with the happy Alcipus, been all Perfection 
But in the midſt of ſuch deſpair, I forget I am writing jo 
him : the Misfortune of a Fall, having made him unca- 
pable of doing the grateful Work himſelf. He bids me ſq, 
(oh ! cruel Command) he dies with impatience to ſee you; 
and fince I muſt fall where he riſes, I will ſubmit aud di 
in Silence, to let you ſee, there never was a more generou, 
Lover, or a more generous Rival, than the abandon 4 


wretched 
ADRASTUS. 


Pray Madam, ſaid Faddle, (when ſhe had done 
reading this melancholy Billet) is not this Mr. 4- 
draſtus very filly, to write Love-Letters for other 
Folks to his own Miſtreſs? No, ſaid 1, not at al, 
he knows his own Hopes are ſunk, and it wou'd be the 
higheſt ill- nature in the World to refuſe ſerving my 
Friend, when it cou'd do myſelf no hurt : but I am 
really touch'd at the Letter, and muſt own I feel 
ſome pain for the unhappy Author, who certainly 
deſerves my pity, and I wou'd do any thing for him, 
but take him for Life; which is the only thing can 
work his Cure: I then ſent Faddle down to enquire 
after Alcipus, who brought the following Account; 
That as they went home, the Horſes ran away and 
overturn'd the Coach, which had ſprain'd his right 
Arm a little, but it wou'd be well again in two or 
three days. Since the Accident was ſo favourable, ! 
cannot ſay I was very ſorry for it, becauſe it put a ſtop 
for ſome time to the intended Journey of Yanzouch. | 
ſoon acquainted my Father with all, and ſnew'd him 
the Letter I had from Adraſtus, which Ias ſoon repen- 
ted of; for his Mind being ſoften'd by his own great 
trouble, every trifle imprelsd it a-new, and I ſaw 
him drop a Tear, which mov'd me exceedingly. 4- 
baliza, ſaid he, you have uſed this poor n 

| wit 


„* _— and barbarity, how can you do 
ſo? Sir, return d I, the firſt thing + aſon teaches us, 
is Self- preſervaiton; and tho' I have all the pity in 
the World for the poor Man, I cannot perſuade my- 
ſelf ro purchaſe his eaſe at the expence of my own; 
there is nothing in Life ſo impertinent as the offer of 
a Heart, when one does not care to accept on't. 
Beſide, Sir, you have forgot you gave your Conſent 
to Alcipus. Ah! Abaliza, return'd my Father, you 
are young and ſanguine, and your Hope gallops 
when it ſhou'd only go a foot-pace : Alcipus has ſeen 
a great deal of the World, has been a general Wor- 
ſhipper at the Shrine of Beauty too long to caſt An- 
chor in your Harbour at laſt : Tis true, you are m 

only Child, and my whole Eſtate is yours, which 
will entitle you to a Gentleman of an eaſy Fortune, 
but you are to conſider, Vanzouch has an Eſtate 
which may command moſt of the greateſt Fortunes 
in England, eſpecially if we account for his Son's 
perſonal Merit, ſo that all things conſider d, I wou'd 
not have you make your ſelf ſure, of what in all 
probability may never fall ro your ſhare; beſide, 
you have (which of all things pleaſes me) moſt gene- 
rouſly refuſed romarry him without his Father's Con- 
ſent, and believe me, dear Abaliza, he will never give it; 
I know him too well to expect ſuch a piece of im- 
prudence from him; he does not ſee you with his 
Son's Eyes, ſuppoſing the latter to be real in his A- 


mour, and doubtleſs whenever he diſpoſes of him, 


it will be to a Fortune very ſuperior to yours. This 
ſententious Speech of my Father's, which was groun- 
ded upon ſo much Reaſon, gave me the Vapours for 
two whole days, in which time, I heard no otherways 
from Alcipus, than by word of mouth from the Ser- 
rants, who went to enquire in my Father's Name 
after his Health. The next Night, as we had juſt 
done Supper, I ſaw one of the Servants lighting 
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lome body in, which __ be Alcipus. Ion I 
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was glad to ſee him in a Condition to go abroad, and 
I believe I told him ſo, I am ſure Papa did. He ſaid 
he had made an Excurſion that Evening, his Father 
(who thought him in Bed) being engag'd with Com- 
pany ; and ask'd my Father, if he ſpent an hour with 
him and his fair Daughter, whether it wou'd not be 
troubleſome. No, Sir, ſaid Papa, the Son of Van- 
zouch ſhall never want a Welcome where I command; 
but I intreat you will not take it ill, if as a Father, I en- 
quire a little into your Deſign. Iam glad, Sir, ſaid Al- 
cipus, you have open'd a way for declaring myſelf, 
ſuch an Opportunity is very acceptable, and you 
ſhall find I will anſwer you with Candor and Since- 
rityz Know then, Sir, I love your Daughter more 
than Life, and when I ceaſe to do ſo, I muſt ceaſe 
to breathe : She is the very center of my Wiſhes, 
and to poſſeſs her, would finiſh all my earthly De- 
fires. I confeſs, Sir, ſaid my Father, you do my 
Girl an Honour which ſhe cou'd neither expect or 
deſerve, and I think myſelf obliged to thank you for 
it, both in my own Name and hers. But, Sir, you 
have a Father to pleaſe, and one who is too much 
valued by me, to wound him in fo tender a part: J 
therefore entreat you, to break off this unequal A- 
mour, till you have try'd how far he will conſent to 
it. Alcipus ſaid, he had hitherto been ſo happy, as 
never to have diſobliged his Father in his Life, not 
even in the moſt trifling action; and, continu d be, 
ſo much Goodneſs has rewarded my Duty, that he 
never contradicted any thing I defir'd : *tis true, 
this one Affair is of greater conſequence than all 
the reſt put together; but as I have many Reaſons 
to believe he will always ſtudy my Happineſs, I can 
never fear he will do any thing to make me for ever 
wretched, as his denial now muſt certainly do. I own, 
I have never yet urged it to him, becauſe I was not 
ſure of Abaliza's Heart; but whenever I do, I ſhall 
be in no pain for fear of his refuſing to corp 
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While we were thus diſcourſing, an Accident hap- 
pen d, which might have been fatal to me, had not 
Akipus been preſent. We had a very fine Setting» 
Dog which went mad, and being ſo very good in his 
kind, we thought it a pity to hang him, till we 
had endeavour'd for his Cure. My Father, who 
was, you know, Juſtice of the Peace, was call'd out 
to ſome Fellows who had taken a High-way Man, 
and he was no ſooner gone, than Setter, who had 
w'd his Halter, came into the Parlour and faſten*d 
on my Cloaths: O! cry'd J, Setter's mad, and he 
will kill me! At which Alcipus drew his Sword, and 
catching hold of the Dog's Neck behind, ran it 
down his Throat. This over, he again aſſumed his 
former Diſcourſe, and entertain'd me with the irre- 
ſiſtible Charm of fine Senſe, upon a Subject, which 
I cou'd not help being pleas'd with. But the Eve- 
ning was now far ſpent, and a late Hour made him 
think of returning home; but before we parted, 
he promis'd to ſee me again next day. I wonder, 
ſaid J, how you contrive to keep your Father off his 
intended Journey, is he not in haſte tobe gone? No, 
reply'd Alcipus, not while I complain of pain, which 
I ſhall do longer than I feel it, becauſe tis gone al- 
ready ; but to leave my Abaliza, wou'd not only o- 
pen old Wounds, but make a new incurable one, 
In that Heart, which ſhe alone commands. No more 
of this, return'd I, an obſequious Lover ſeldom fails 
to make an imperious Husband, and I wou'd not 
leſſen my good Opinion of you; ſo go home while 
you are well. 
Next day, inſtead of Akipus, I had an Epiſtle 
from him in theſe Words. 


Fear my deareſt Abaliza has not love enough to blame 
me for my Breach of Promiſe ; but know, my Fair, it 

is occafion'd by the lineſs of a Relation, who has ſent for 
us, and defigns Adraſtus * I, for his Heirs, Thither 
| th an 
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am I forced by my Father, to take poſſeſſion of what 1 wiſh 
had gone with him to his Grave, rather than rob me one 
Moment of your dear Company, which I prefer to all the 
Wealth of Peru. When I may hope for a Sight of ny 
adorable Abaliza again, I know not, our return being 
fo uncertain ; but beg you will not deny me a Line by the 


Bearer, to live upon till that happy time comes; and oh! 


forget not your faithful 
| ALCTPUS 


I muſt own to you, the ſatisfaction of Alcipus was 
grown ſo dear to me, that I was not long conſider- 
ing whether I ſhou'd gratify his Requeſt or no, but 
went to my Dreſſing-Room, and writ thus: 


7 Always took Alcipus for a Man of too much Senſe, 

to prefer a Pebble to a Pearl, a Woman's Company to 
a good Eſtate ; but I know not how you have manag d it, 
methinks it is now my Intereſt to believe all you ſay, fince 
to be deceived wou'd ſhew me too credulous, and you to 
much but Fl ſuppoſe neither; a happy Security give 


Peace, while a fooliſh Suſpicion deſtroys it. Be careful of 


yourſelf, for your own ſake, if not for that of 
ABALIZA 


This Letter I diſpatch'd away with the Meſſen- 
ger, and waited with ſome impatience for the return 
of my Alcipus; which was ſooner than I ex- 
peed : for the ſixth day after he went, I was in 
the Garden, where I ſpent moſt of my time; and in 
all probability my thoughts were employ*'d about him, 
becauſe I had his Letter in my Hand; and being alone, 
and (as I thought) out of every body's hearing, 
with an unuſual Tranſport, I faid,— Dear Alci- 
pus, did you but know my impatience to ſee you, 
ſure you wou'd make more haſte. I juſt then turn'd 
the corner of the Walk, and before I was —_ 
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found myſelf in the Arms of Atipus, whoſe preſent 
Joy hurried him to greater Liberties than he had e- 
ver taken before. Good Heaven l how was I a- 
baſh'd at ſuch a ſudden Surprize ; I held down my 
Head to hide my Blufhes, and my Tongue had no more 
motion than that of a Mute: In ſhort, my Confu- 
ſion was ſo great, to be catch'd with his Letter in my 
Hand, and ſuch Words in my Mouth, that I was 
only the Repreſentative of a well- made Statue. He 


ſaw my Concern, yet cruelly went on thus And 
Abaliza, deareſt Abalixa! did you but know how 
much I have ſuffer'd for want of thy dear Company, 


thy pity wou'd take place, and thou wou'dſt own 
my Crime has been my Puniſhment z and were it not 
for thee, thou dear Preſerver of my Life, I ſhould 
have ſought that Death, which I only ſhunn'd for 
thy ſake. I conſider'd it was now too late to diſ- 
ſemble, ſince my Tongue had made ſuch an open 
Confeflion of my Heart, and I took Courage and 
look'd up, when I ſaw Alcipus in deep Mourning, 
and his Face as white as his Linnen. Defend me, 
ſaid I, what is the matter with you ? and for whom 
do you mourn ? I fear, for ſomebody nearer than the 
Relation you mention'd in your Letter. Oh! my 
Abaliza, ſaid be, I have ſuch a Story to tell thee, as 
will make thy tender Heart bleed at thy Eyes ; but 
wrap it up in a Caſe of Adamant, leſt it melt away 
as I tell my diſmal Tale. Support my trembling 
Limbs, + ſaid J, and let us retire to a reſting- place, 
where we may fit, for you have ſomething in your 
Look foretells a ſtorm of Sighs. When we were 
ſate, Akipus thus began. As ſoon as I had ſent a- 
way that happy Paper, which I ſaw juſt now in your 
Hand ; I waited for the return of the Meſlenger, 
half hoping for, half-deſpairing of an Anſwer. My 
poor Father, not ſuſpecting what I ſtaid for, edging 
me on to make more haſte ; at laſt he came, and with 
him that dear Pledge, * next to thee, I _— 
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ved as my chiefeſt Good; I had then what I wiſh'd 
for, and was as ſoon ready as the reſt. The Road 
we had to go was ſo rocky, it wou'd not admit of 
a Coach, for which Reaſon we were forced to mount 
-our Horſes; we ſet forward in an ominous Mi- 
nute, and rid hard for ſome hours, till we came to a 
Foreſt within three little Miles of the 'Town we were - 
going to, at which time we were ſet upon by ten 
Raſcals on horſeback, who demanded our Purſes; 
we were not much more than half the number, my 
unhappy Father, the moſt unfortunate Adraſtus, 
three Servants, and myſelf. I found our Men look'd 
with good Reſolution, and only expected their 
Chiefs to ſhow an Example of Courage, which, 1 
confeſs, pleaſed me ſo well, that I began the Onſet 
myſelf ; but while two of the Villains kept me in 
play, the reſt attack'd poor Adraſtus, who drop'd 
from his Horſe, ſhot quite thro” the Body; he lived 
to ſay — Without Abaliza, Death is welcome, 
they have finiſh'd her Cruelty, and diſpatch'd a 
Heart which needed no Wound but what ſhe gave 
. ie, This ſaid, he died, and left me in ſuch 'Trou- 
| ble, that I had almoſt forgot where I was; till look 
ing up, I ſaw ſome of the Rogues about my Father, 
while our Men had ſlain four of them: this ſight 
gave me new Reſentment, and I flew to his Reſcue 
with the utmoſt ſpeed, where I got him out of their 
hands, but muſt have fall'n myſelf (tho? we had re- 
duc'd their number to our own) had not kind For- 
rune ſent ſome other Paſſengers that way, the fight 
of which made them ſcower. We had a mind to pur- 
ſue them, but as I turn'd to hear how my Father ap- 
prov'd of our Deſign, I ſaw him fainting, and rea- 
dy to fall from his Horſe; we took him off, and 
found he was wounded in his Thigh, which bled 
exceedingly; I ſent a Servant full ſpeed to the Town, 
who return'd with a Surgeon, and Conveniencies to 
carry him and the dead Adraſtus to our Relation's 


Houle, 
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Houſe, where we were all going. As ſoon as we got 
in, my Father was put to Bed, and his Wound was 
ſearched, and found mortal, being in the great Ar- 
tery : next day he fell into a high Fever, and to» 
wards Evening, expir'd. But an hour or two before 
he died, he call'd me to him, and deſiring to be 
private, he made me kneel down by his Bed-fide, 
and thus he ſpoke: My beloved Alcipus, you have 
in all things, from your Cradle to Manhood, been 
a moſt dutiful Child to me, and I hope you have al- 
ways found me an indulgent Father ro you ; and I 
now enjoin you, With my laſt Breath, as you will 
anſwer it to Duty, and by all the Ties of Filial Af- 
fe&ion, to tell me, without reſerve, whether you 


love Abaliza? I was ſtrangely alarm'd at that Que- 


ſtion, becauſe I ſadly fear'd his dying Commands 
wou'd have been to deſiſt: Nay, continu d he, do 
not ſeem ſurprizd, for I have often thought you 
look'd upon her with a Lover's Eye, tho” I never 
charged you with it before. Oh ! my deareſt Fa- 
ther, ſaid I, (bathing his cold clammy Hand with 
my Tears) for the ſake of thoſe Joys in Heaven you 
are now going to, do not rob me of all on Earth I 
am capable of knowing ; I do love Abaliza, more 
than Life, or any worldly Good ; yet, if you com- 
mand me to ſee her no more, I will obey, but never 
canſurvive my own Reſolution ; for I alas | have no 
choice, but Death or Abaliza. Alcipus, return'd my 
poor dying Father, I always ſtudy'd your Satisfaction, 
While I lived, and Heaven forbid I ſhou'd ſtrive to 
make you wretched at my Death ; *tis true, her For- 


tune cannot anſwer yours; but ſhe is, I own, a 


Woman of Merit, and may a mutual Love, 

Endeavour to pleaſe, make you both happy. How 
ſhall I tell thee, my Abaliza, the tranſporting 
Sound thoſe words had in them: juſt when I ex- 


pected the killing Command of Separation, to hear 
the good old Man bleſs = with a dying Conſent, 


was 
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was ſuch a Regale to my ſick Hopes, that I feel the 
healing Balſam till, and yer ſuch Goodneſs added a 
thouſand Pangs to my juſt Concern for ſo kind a Fa- 
ther; who, ſome Minures after, was ſnatch'd with a 
parked force from my Arms for ever. We bury'd 

im and poor Adraſtus cloſe together, who in the 


Struggles of his departing Soul, remember'd Aba- 


lixa. O Alcipus, ſaid I, wound me no more with 
his Tale, I cannot bear it; for tho” I never lov'd 
Adraſtus, you cannot think me ſo inhuman as to li- 
ſten to his Tragedy without Concern ; eſpecially 
when I remember, his greateſt Fault was too much 
Love, and ſuch as nothing bur Ingratitude and you 
cou'd have hinder'd a return of. I own I cannot, 
without playing the Hypocrite, ſay, but your pre- 
ſervation does greatly alleviate the Trouble I ſhou'd 
have had, both for your Father, and the Fate of the 
moſt unfortunate of Men, the poor Adraſtus : yet 
give me leave to pay a ſmall Tribute of Tears to the 

fAemory of one you loved, and I was oblig'd to. 
Small let it be then, ſaid Alcipus, ſince his Blood and 
mine let out in Sluices, cannot be worth one Tear 
from thoſe dear Eyes. Thoſe Eyes, ſaid I, muſt 
eaſe my ſwoln Heart, or it will burſt with Grief; 
pray leave me tor a moment, and the Confli& will be 
over. I cannot, will not leave you, reply'4 Alcipus, 
but I will turn my back to the Tears I cannot bear 
to ſee. By this time my Father, who heard 4lipus 
was come, thought he owed him ſo much Reſpect, 
as to come and bid him Welcome : when I ſaw him, 
I began to dry up my Eyes as well as I cou'd ; but 
the ſad Cataſtrophe of poor Adraſtus lay at my heart 
a long time. When we were all together, my Fa- 
ther ſeeing us both in diſorder, and Alcipus in 
Mourning, knew not what to make of the Scene, 
but asked him how Vanzouch did; he told him, with 
ſome Tears, he was dead, but begg'd he wou'd ſtay 
for the Particulars a little longer ; for tho? he had 


ſum- 
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ſummon'd his Reaſon to aſſiſt him while he repeated 
the diſmal Tale to me, he ſaid, Nature now took 
lace, and he cou'd not bear a ſecond Repetition. 
y Father join'd with him in a true Concern for 
his old Friend, and after a dumb Scene of Sorrow 
for ſome Minutes, they wiped their Eyes, and diver- 
ted the Subject. Pray, Alcipus, (ſaid I, fome hours 
after) what became of your ſick Relation that ſent 
for you when all this Miſchief happen'd ? He was, 
ſais Alcipus, extremely kind to me, and the day af- 
ter my Father died, he made his Will and left me 
his whole Eſtate ; but the day after that, he began to 
mend, and then recover'd his Health. So then, re- 
turn d I, all you got by your Journey was to loſe a 
tender Parent, a beloved Friend, and run the ha- 
zard of your own Life into the bargain. My Fa- 
ther, whether he had Buſineſs, or did it by Deſign, 


I know not ; but tis likely, he thought we had ra- 


ther be alone, ſo left us ro ourſelves, and when he 
was gone, Alcipus thus began: You have, my dear- 
eſt Abaliza, to ſave my Life, given me ſome ſmall 
hopes to believe I am not wholly indifferent to you, 
and I now beg you will remember your own great 
Objection is removed, I mean my Father's Conſent; 
what hinders now, but I go this minute to ask 
A ig and make ourſelves one, without any farther 
elay ? 

Oh! Alcipus, ſaid I, I am but too ſenſible of my 
Indiſcretion, in giving you ſuch early Demonſtrati- 
ons of my Love, but had you not ſurpriz'd me in my 
Retirement, and catch'd a Confeſſion as it ſlip'd 
from my unwary Tongue, you had not ſo ſoon been 
maſter of that Secret, which none but my own 
Heart was privy to ; but it is now too late to play 


the Indifferent, I confeſs your Perſon has Merit e- 


nough to command the Eſteem of one more worthy 
than I am, your Eſtate is above my Wiſhes ; your 
good Senſe and Temper have their Charms, rt 
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added to your Love and honourable Deſigns, leave 
me no room for ſo much as an affected Bluſh, when 
I ſay you have made an Impreſſion on my Heart: As 


for my Father's Conſent, tis what you ought to 
ask, and what I am ſure he will give; but yours is 


ſo lately dead, that Decency calls for a little De- 


lay. 

Of all the troubleſome things in Life, ſaid Alcipus, 
I rake Ceremony to be the moſt impertinent, cou'd 
I recall my Farther's Ghoſt by going to the Deſarts 
of Arabia, I wou'd go with pleaſure to fetch him 
back; bur if he be irrecoverably gone, to what end 
ſhould I rob myſelf of a Month's pleaſure, which can 
be of no manner of ſervice to him? Beſide, the 
greater a Man's trouble is, the more need he has of 
a Friend to ſhare it with him. Thank you kindly, 
Said I laughing, you're in haſte to be married then, 
that I may help you to cry ſometimes. No in- 
deed Alcipus, when you have a mind to be merry, 
I'll take my part, but I bar all Chagrin as an utter 
Enemy to my own Temper. But I little thought 
* how near I was to what I was declaring againſt ; for 
a ſudden Accident happen'd, which, had well nigh 
parted my Alcipus and I for ever. My laſt Words 
to him were not well out of my mouth, before we 
heard a confuſed noiſe in the Hall, to which place 
we both ran, and found my Father knock'd down 
by one of his own Servants, who for ſome Fault he 
had corrected: Alcipus was ſo tranſported with Rage, 
at the Inſolence of the Fellow, that he drew his 
Sword and ran him into the Body. I was ſo frighted 
on all ſides, that I fell into a Swoon amongſt them, 
and lay for a conſiderable Time, without Life or 


Motion; at laſt by the care of Alcipus and Faddle, I 


came to myſelf, and found my Father upon his Legs 
again, who was only ſtunn'd with the Blow. The 
Villain who ſtruck him, lay wallowing in' his Blood, 
confeſs'd he deferv'd his Fate, but begg'd _ * 
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help, which I was willing he ſhou'd have; ſince 1 
knew the Life of my Alcipus depended on his, or at 
beſt, muſt ſtand a troubleſome "Trial. I therefore 
got his Wound bound up, and ſent with ſpeed for 
Surgeons, who, when they had examin'd ir, gave us 
but little hope of his Life. Oh! with what horror 
did theſe Words fill my Soul ! I ran to Alcipus, and 

g*d of him, as he lov'd his own Life and mine, 
to abſcond for ſome time, till we ſaw the Event; that 
if the worſt ſhou'd happen, we might have time to 
make Friends for his Pardon. 

He blamed my Womaniſh Fears, and was greatly a- 
verſe to my Propoſal, which he wou'd by no means 
hearken to, till moved by my repeated Prayers and 
Tears, he at laſt conſented; bur on condition, he 
might hear from me every day, and then he wou'd 
go to a Place hard by, where he cou'd be as private as 
he pleas d; but told me, he went to cure my Fears, 
not his own : for tho*, ſaid he, I wou'd not take a 
Man's Life, (and I hope for his own ſaTe, his may 
ſtill be ſafe) yer ſuch an impudent Inſult as his was, 
will in a great meaſure, juſtify what I in the height 
of Reſentment did. But his plauſible pretences to 
ſtay, had no force with me, I thought I had better 
want him a while, than loſe him for ever, and there- 
fore perſiſted in his going off ; which I ſweeten'd with 
ten thouſand Promiſes of writing to him every day, 
and that nothing ſhou'd be wanting on my fide, that 
cou'd any way make him eaſy. And muſt we part again? 
ſaid he; Oh ! my Abaliza, how can I, how ſhall Tbearit? 

No more, ſaid J, but go this minute, e er I ſhow a 
Weakneſs which may retard your Flight. He took his 
own Servants, and I ſent Faddle, that ſhe might 
know the way again, for I durſt truſt none but her 
with the Secret of his Abode; and thus, ro the un- 
ſpeakable Torment of us both, we were once more 
ſeparated. My loved Akipus was no ſooner gone, 
than I went to the Surgeons to beg their Care 3 


3 
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Man, and promiſed them Mountains if they cou'd 
but perfect his Cure. 

They ſaid, their own Fame was inducement e- 
nough to make them endeavour for his Safety, tho 
at preſent they ſaw very little hope of his Life, but 
the next dreſſing wou'd be the time to gueſs, and 


begg'd me to be eaſy till then. But Eaſe alas! 


was fled from my diſtracted Breaſt, and I ſpent 
a ſleepleſs Night in the utmoſt impatience for 
morning, When this fatal Wound was to be open'd 
again. The appearance of day raiſed me from my 
Bed, and I ran for freſh Intelligence, but met with 
none that gave me any comfort ; the Man was now 

rown feaveriſh, and conſequently leſs hopes of his 
Life than ever. This killing News 1 ſent Alcipus by 
Faddle, and laid the ſtricteſt Injunctions on him, as 
he valued my quiet, to keep cloſe, and that I wou'd 
ſee him very ſoon, but durſt not yet, for fear ſome 
prying eye ſhou'd watch my ſteps, and by them find 
out where he lay conceal'd. The fellow continu'd till 
ſo bad, that Death only was expected, and I diſtra- 
cted with Deſpair and Grief. To what, ſaid 1, has 
Fate reſerved me? and why does it trifle with, and 
baffle all my ExpeRations ? for I no ſooner have a 
view of Pleaſure, than it is ſnatch'd from, my Eyes, 
and the only Joy I ever wiſh'd for, is gone before I 
had it. Why are we fond of Life, unleſs to be ac- 
quainted with all thoſe ſad Vexations which con- 
ſtantly attend it? Oh! Alcipus, what has thy Re- 
ſentment done ? has it not ruin'd thee and me? 
This Soliloquy was ended with a ſhower of Tears; 
in the mil of which, one of the Maids came to 
tell me, Faddle was fall'n very ill. This was a new 
addition of Concern to me, becauſe now I had no 
body to ſend to Alcipus, or ſhow me the way to him, 
if I had never ſo great a mind to go. Two whole 
days paſt without the leaſt intelligence from each o- 
ther, while I made frequent Complaints of my crue! 
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Deſtiny, and blam'd my Stars for what they were 


going to remove; for after another reſtleſs 
Night, a glimpſe of Joy began to dart its Rays, and 


we had ſome hopes of the fellow's amendment; his 


Fever was gone off, and after a very good Night his 
Wound look'd much better. I forgot to tell you, 
ſome days before my Father had a Brother come from 
Holland, purely to ſee him; he was a handſome Man, 
and much younger than Papa; his ſweet temper 
was his beſt quality, tho* he had not one bad one to 
give the leaſt diſguſt to any. I had not ſeen him for 
many Years, and was always a very great Favourite 
of his, and he always uſed me like his own. I was 
in my Chamber contriving how to get my Alcipus, 
and bring him home again ; when my Uncle came to 
me, it was then juſt night, and fitting down with 
his wonted freedom, he ſet me on his Knee, and 
ſaid ; Abaliza, I have obſerved ever ſince I came, 
that you ſeem to have a more than a common Con- 
cern for this Fellow who is ſick in the Houſe ; I was 
poing to ask your Father ſome queſtions about him 
laſt night, but was interrupted. I have likewiſe 
taken notice, that all this day, ſince the Surgeons 
gave you hopes of his Life, you have aſſumed your 
wonted Gaity, are all pleaſant, all chearful : I con- 
feſs I am under ſome apprehenſions for you, tho? I 
can hardly think ſo low of your Conduct, as to be- 
leve you can have any Tenderneſs for ſuch a Slave; 
or is it all a Riddle ? if ſo, prithee unfold it, and 
make your Uncle eaſy. At this I ſmiled, and being in 
a merry humour, I had a mind to carry on the Jeſt 
a little farther, in order to which, I made him this 
Anſwer: I am very ſenſible of the Misfortune and 
Diſgrace, which Women often bring upon their Fa- 
milies by Under-matches ; and it is ſo common to ſee 
our Sex throwing away an unguarded Heart to thoſe 
below em, that I dare ſay, Sir, you will not be 
much ſurpriz'd when I tell you, my Life hangs 


by 
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by the ſame Thread this Man's does; if he dies, I am 
rfectly wretched ; if he lives, I am the happieſ 
Woman upon Earth. | 
And, why, Neice, ſaid my Uncle, very graveh, 
do you ſuppoſe I ſhou'd not be ſurpriz'd at this 
Declaration ? pray, does your Father know any 
thing of this worthy Amour? Yes, Sir, reply'd 1, 
he knows the very Secrets of my Heart, and has 
Goodneſs enough to approve my Actions. Then, 
returud he, as I ſaid before, you are a Riddle, or 
your Father and you are both mad. I cou'd not for- 
bear laughing to ſee my Uncle's Concern, of which 
to eaſe him, I told him the whole Affair; as like- 
wiſe that Faddle was fall'n ſick, but if he wou'd 
pleaſe to go with me to fetch Alcipus back, I wou'd 
o to her and get directions how to find him out. 
By this time, continu'd 1, he thinks himſelf quite 
forgotten, but when you ſee him, you will think your 
labour well beſtow'd ; for Alcipus is worthy both 
of your Acquaintance and Alliance; it pleaſes me, 
to think how merry we ſhall be, when we meet, at 
your miſtake : I'll go to Faddle, and return in a mi- 
nute. Juſt as I ſpoke thoſe words, and left my Un- 
cle's Knee, poor Alcipus, whoſe Patience was ſpun 
to the laſt Thread, came from his hiding-place to ſee 
if I were alive, and to find out the cauſe of my cru- 
el Silence. When he ſaw me ſeated, and merry on the 
Knee of a ſtrange Man, I no ſooner perceiv'd him, 
than I ran to meet him, and had a thouſand things 
on my Tongue to tell him : when inſtead of coming 
towards me, he turn'd away, and with the greateſt 


precipitation ran down ſtairs, I follow'd him as faſt 


as I cou'd, and call'd upon him to return, tho? he 
was deaf to all, and only ſaid, when he got to the 
door, he was ſorry he had interrupted the Joys of 
my new Lover, for which he begg'd both our par- 
dons; and without ſtaying for an Anſwer to his fa- 
tal Miſtake, he flew from my Eyes in an 1. I 
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knew not what to do, I ran back again to my Uncle, 
told him what he had ſaid, and begg d he wou'd go 
with me to undeceive him ; but my Uncle knew 
not What I meant, for Alcipus made ſuch haſte a- 
way, that he neither ſaw him, or heard him, and 
was at a loſs to know where I ran in ſuch haſte. L 
told him the whole Matter, and his Good-nature 
readily comply'd to go along with me; I ſaid no- 
thing to my Father, but with Faddle's direction, we 
poſted away to look for that which we were not to 
find; for after I had tired myſelf to death with a 
crabbed walk, which, without going ſome Miles a- 
bout, admitted of neither Horſe or Coach; and 
which, by reaſon of my ſlow walking, took us till 
almoſt midnight to get there; we were at laſt for- 
ced to return as we went. We knock'd at the door 
till we made it crack again, before we cou'd make a- 
ny body hear us; at laſt a ſurly old Man came to 
the Window, and} asked us, what the Devil we 
wanted ? which when we had told him, he ſaid, he 
ſuppos'd the Man was dead whom the Gentleman 
had wounded, and we were come to take him, but 
we might go look for him where we cou'd find him, 
for he had been gone from thence above two 
hours ; and without doubt, continu d the Fellow, he 
knew it himſelf, for he came in very angry, bid his 
Men ſaddle his Horſes with all ſpeed, and away he 
went, without ſo much as telling my Maſter where 
he was going; ſo that's all I know of him, and a 
good Night to you. Upon which he ſhut the Win- 
dow, and left us to gueſs, at what he cou'd not tell 
us. This Fellow, ſaid my Uncle, is a very great Phi- 
— for all he knows, is, that he knows no- 
ing. 

How can you, Sir, ſaid J, be ſo cruel to provoke 
me with a Jeſt, when you ſee my Diſtreſs ? I cannot 
bear my Fate. Oh l lead me back, that I may lie 
down and die in peace. As we return'd, my Uncle, 

| to 
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to comfort me, wou'd fain have perſuaded me, they 
only denied Alcipus, becauſe they thought the Man 
was dead; but that wou'd not do with me, I was 
but too ſure he was gone. With much fatigue, by 
the aſſiſtance of my Uncle, and a full Moon, I at 
laſt got back again, and went directly to bed; where 


I was no ſooner laid, and alone, than I began anew 


to bewail my "cruel Deſtiny. I now ſaw myſelf 
plunged in deeper Miſery than ever; And is this 
thy Love, unkind Alcipus, ſaid I, to leave me in ſo 
much Uncertainty of thy own State? well might you 
have ſtay'd to hear me juſtify myſelf, e'er you 
had flown from my ſight for ever, 

Poor wretched Abaliza, cominu d I, how miſera- 
ble has thy own Folly made thee, and what haſt thou 
loſt by giving away a Heart too ſoon ? Had*ſt thou 
uſed this Deſtroyer of thy Peace, with fewer marks 
of thy Love, and inſtead thereof entertain'd him 
with a Coldneſs anſwerable ro his Perfidiouſneſs, 
thou might*ſt have ſecurd him thine ; but thou 
had'ſt given thyſelf away to one who is weary of 
thee before he has thee, . and deſpiſes thee for loving 
him too much? How wou'd it have mended thy 
Fortune, had | thou kept to thy firſt Reſolution of 
living without Love, and how happy would'ſt thou 
have been, had the firſt Day of thy fooliſh Love, 
been the laſt of thy wretched Life > For ſhame, 
Abaliza, continu d I, aſſume that Freedom which is 
thy due; call back that Heart which thou haſt par- 
ted with upon too eaſy Terms, and let not that In- 

rate retain the leaſt part of what he ſo little de- 


ſerves. I ſaid a thouſand other things which my 


Deſpair and killing Grief ſuggeſted to me, and my 
whole time was ſpent in deep Complaints. At laſt, 


Faddle came into my Chamber, and deſir'd leave to 
introduce an old Woman, who had a Meſſage to de- 
liver to myſelf. Tho' my Trouble was ſo great, it 


hated Interruption ; my Curioſity got the better for 
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a few Moments, and I bid her bring her in, but it 
was with hopes of hearing from my Alcipus, or I ſhou'd 
not have been ſo ready neither. Faddle return'd, and 
with her ſo frightful a Hag, that I was afraid to be 
left alone with her, tho' ſhe ſaid, her Order wastobe 
very private. I ſent Faddle into my Dreſſing- room, 
and then ſhe gave me a Letter, which I was very 
ſure came from Alcipus, and fully determin'd to ſend 
him an Anſwer ; but before I open'd it, I ask'd the 
Bearer where ſhe brought it from, and where the 
Perſon was that writit. She ſaid ſhe was a poor 
Woman that belong'd to an Inn, twelve Miles off; 
that her chief Buſineſs was to go on Errands, that a 
Gentleman came in, and juſt ſtay'd the writing of 
that Letter, then mounted his Horſe and rid away ; 
ſaying, it requir'd no Anſwer. I ask'd her, if he 
had any Company ? She ſaid, none but two Ser- 
rants, and a Black Boy. This Account was no 
way ſatisfactory to me, but I hoped for better In- 
telligence from my Letter, ſo gave the Woman 
half a Crown, and diſmiſs'd her. I then open'd, 
and read my Letter, in which I found theſe kil- 
ling words : 


MADAM, 
Shou'd have ated very contrary to that violent Paſſion 
I akways declar*d I had for you, ſbon d I have ftay'd 
to interrupt your Joys in the Arms of my happy Rival, 
where I ſaw you ſo merry, and ſo contentedly placed; 1 
came full of M/onder, and ſurpriz'd at your Silence, lay- 
ing the fault on every thing but the true Cauſe ; nor could 
my Ill-uſage force me to a Thought that tended to your Diſ-- 
advantage ; and had any thing but my own Eyes been 
Informers, I ſbon d have believ'd it a Lye, and thruſt it 
with my Sword down the baſe Throat it came out of : but 
10 Argument is good againſt Demonſtration. I have ſeen 
that cruel fight which rends my Brain, and tears my 
Vor. II. N Heart- 
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Heart-ſtrings, and I now go to end my wretched Days in 
ſome remote part of the World, from whence you, ng 
your Favourite, may never have the pleaſure of hearing 
how miſerable you have made the too credulous 


ALCIPUS 


This Letter, from which I expected ſome Conſo- 
lation, gave me, on the contrary, all the Deſpair ima- 
inable, and I gave way to nothing but Sighs and 
ears ; I refuſed all manner of Company, and none 
were more my Enemy's than thoſe who endeavour'd 
to comfort me. In ſhort, my Melancholy increaſed 
ſo faſt, that my Father and Uncle were almoſt at 
their Wit's- end for me, and expected nothing to en- 
ſue but Madneſs or Death. Thou wer't a loving 
Tit, ſaid Lucy, that's true; but of all things, I ad- 
mire your Memory : were I to go through this 
Story after you, what Stumbles and Blunders ſhou'd 
I make by the way ? Bur prithee go on, for I long 
to ſee you happy again. Had my Tale been your 
own, return d 1, it wou'd, no doubt, have made as 
laſting an Impreſſion on your Memory, as it has done 
on mine; but what we do not feel, we ſeldom think 
worth our notice. 

As the Fellow whom my Alcipus had wounded, 
grew better, I grew worſe; and oh ! how often did 
I wiſh that Sword had been pointed at my Breaſt, 
that I might have died at once by his dear Hand, ra- 
ther than languiſh out an Age by his Cruelty. Oh 
fatal Miſtake, ſaid I, and how haſt thou ruin'd both 
thyſelf and me by thy Impatience? No, Alcipu, 
thou ſhalt never die in ignorance,. I'll hunt out thy 
Abode, I'll ſeek thee till I find thee out; Il 
undeceive thee firſt, then never ſee thee more? 

Full of this Reſolution, which I made a Secret of 
to every body, I got up, and went to my Uncles 
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Chamber, who was to go to Holland in two days, 
and where I was ſure Alcipus was gone already, 
becauſe he had a Mother there, and to which place 
J was reſolved to follow, let what wou'd be the E- 
vent: In order to it, I threw myſelf at his feet, 
and with ſwoln Eyes, and a Heart o er- charg d with 
Grief, I begg'd of him to remember, it was his ill- 
tim'd Fondneſs which had brought me to ſuch a 
State of Wretchedneſs, and I hoped he thought him- 
ſelf oblig'd to reſtore me to my former Tranquillity, 
if I coud convince him it was in his power ; which, 
ſaid I, it certainly is, and may be accompliſh'd, if you 
will prevail with my Father, to ler mego for a 
while with you to Holland; variety of Objects will 
divert my Chagrin , and wear off this Trouble 
which hangs ſo heavy on me. He, poor Gentleman, 
who never once ſuſpected my Deſign, (for that, and 
the laſt Letter I had from Alcipus, I kept to my- 
ſelf) rold me, nothing cou'd give him higher Plea- 
ſure than to ſee me eaſy again ; and did afſure me he 
wou'd uſe his utmoſt Application to my Father for 
his Conſent; but did believe it wou'd be a 
Work of very great Difficulty. I own I was very 
much of his mind, but intreated him to try; he 
went that minute, and I follow'd at his heels, and 
"ded, ¶ ſtood Eaves dropping at the Door, where I heard one 
a did importune, and t'other deny as faſt. I now con- 
realt, ſider' d, I had but little time to prepare, and none to 
, 14" loſe ; and therefore reſoly'd to put up my own Peri- 
Oh! tion, while t'other was warm in his Ear. I went in 
both with a dejected Look, and found my Father ſadly 
ſcipw, | out of humour at what my Uncle had ſaid. Is it 
t thy true, Abalixa, ſaid be, with ſome warmth, that 
you have a mind to leave me, and go a rambling into 
re? mother Nation, at a time too when you are in ſuch 
ret 1 high diſorder yourſelf ? Sir, return d 1, (trembling 
| for fear of an abſolute Denial) it is that Diſorder 
ham: you ſpeak of, which makes me ſo deſirous to go; a 
| N 2 Diſtem- 
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Diſtemper in the Body may be cured by Medicinal 
Applications; but thoſe of the Mind are beſt re- 
moy'd by new Objects; and J am very ſure, Sir, if 
you will but indulge my Wiſhes this once, and per- 
mit me to go for a Month, I ſhall in that time brin 

you a Daughter back, perfectly eaſy. At theſe 


words, my Father look'd earneſtly at me, and whe- 


ther they made him ſuſpect my Deſign or no, I knew 
not; but after a Pauſe, he ſaid, if he thought (o, 
he wou'd not oppoſe my Voyage. I told him, 1 
durſt promiſe it, and begg'd him again, he wou'd 
let me go. He drop'd a Tear, and ſaid, I was all 
the Comfort he had left, and now I was going to 
rob him of that too; but ſince he ſaw I was ſet up- 
on it, he was reſoly d not to deny me any longer. 1 
confeſs this Anſwer moved me exceedingly, and had 
any thing but ſeeing Alcipus been my view, I wou'd 
have died rather than have left him, I intreated 
him to be eaſy, or yet I wou'd not go, whatever 1 
ſufſer d by ſtaying at home. He promis'd me, he 
wou'd ; and then I went to prepare for a Voyage. 
In the mean time my Uncle had a long charge gi- 
ven him of me, and Faddle, and one Footman, was 
appointed for my Attendants. We were all ready, 
and the Day come for our Departure, my poor Papa 
wept much, and ſaid, he was afraid he ſhou'd ne- 
ver ſee me more; but I begg'd of him to hope for 
better things, and told him, I was ſure we ſhou'd 
meet With more Joy than we parted now with 
Grief. 

It wou'd be ſuperfluous, to give you an account 
of our Voyage, ſince nothing worth repeating hap- 
pen'd to us; for we were neither taken by Pirates, 
nor ſwallow'd by Waves; we eſcaped both Storms, 
and the Grand Signior's Seraglio, and with full ſails of 
a fair Wind we reached our wiſh'd for Harbour. 


My dear Niece, ſaid my Uncle, you are wel- 


come to that Nation you ſo much delir'd to os 
an 
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and now you are here, I ſhall very ſtrenuouſly inſiſt 
upon a Performance of your Promiſe of being eaſy. 
Sir, ſaid I, if I promis'd to be eaſy, it was with a 
mental Proviſo, that I cou'd find out Alcipus, to 
whom I muſt clear myſelf of the Imputation he char- 
ges me with, or I ſhall never know what Eaſe is; I 
muſt now own that Truth to you, which I con- 
ceal'd from you, and all the World, till I got 
hither ; That Alcipus was once, and I fear is till 
very dear to me, I cannot deny; but I can with 
the greateſt Juſtice ſay, it wou'd be more pleaſure 
to me to waſh off in his fight that Levity which he 
lays at my door, than it wou'd to poſleſs, or be 
poſſeſs*'d by him. Here, Sir, read that Letter, con- 
tinu d I, then gave him that which the Woman 
brought from the Inn: He read it, and ſeem'd 
greatly concern'd for us both, but ſaid, he did not 
think Alcipus ſo very culpable as I wou'd make him, 


becauſe he took a falſe appearance for a true one. 
How, Sir, ſaid J, can you juſtify his Conduct 


when he flew from me while I purſued his Steps 


when I call'd fo often after him, and only begg d he'd 
hear what I had yet to ſay. Methinks, if Love cou'd 
not prevail on ſuch an occaſion, good Manners might, 
it wou'd have been time enough to fly, when he 
found I cou'd make no defence; bu. Hold Aba- 
liza, interrupted my Uncle, and conſider, when once 
Jealouſy gets into the Heart of Man, it baniſhes 
Reaſon from the Head, and every thing elſe, but the 
Torment of him that has it. I own, I never did 
love to ſuch a pitch as Alcipus has done; but I have 
ſo true a Notion of that Paſſion, as to believe it 
creates Pain equal to its Pleaſure, when there is a 


proſpect of loſing the beloved Object; but we are 


now to go aſhore, and when you are at my Lodg- 
ings, (which I will take care ſhall be commodious 
for you) we will talk farther on this Affair. When 
we were landed, if I may call it ſo, (for the whole 
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Nation almoſt looks like part of the Deluge which 
had never recover d the Flood) we got a little 
Refreſhment, and then my Uncle perſuaded me 
to go and lie down a while, till he did a little bu- 
ſineſs of his own. I ſeemingly conſented, but he 
was no ſooner gone, than I began to think what Me- 
thod was beſt to be taken, in order to find out my 
Fugitive Alcipus ; I doubted not, but I ſhou'd find 
him in that Town; becauſe he told me, his Mo- 
ther liv'd in't. I call'd for the Miſtreſs of the Houſe, 
to be inform'd by her, not ſuppoſing it a hard 
matter to find out the Widow of Vanzouch, who 
was ſo very remarkable, both for his great Eſtate, 
and the Particularity of his Perſon : but when the 
Woman came, ſhe cou'd ſpeak no Engliſh, and I no 
Dutch; fo that after we had gaped and baul'd at one 
another to no manner of purpoſe, ſhe een civilly 
laugh'd at me, and went down-ſtairs again ; which 
put me in mind, there were other parts of Europe, be- 
ſides England, that knew how to be rude to Stran- 
gers. But for all, I was ſo full of Reflection on the 
poor Woman's Behaviour, ſhe was civiller than I ex- 
pected, and, in ſtrictneſs, than I deſerv'd ; for in 
leſs than half an hour ſhe return'd, and brought 
with her a Woman, who cou'd ſpeak as good Eng- 
liſh as myſelf. Of her I enquir'd after the Mother 
of Alcipus ; ſhe ſaid, ſhe had reaſon to know her ve; 
ry well, having lived ſome Years with her; bur ſaid 
ſhe was not now in the'T'own. She told me, when 
her Husband died, who was kill'd by the Engliſh 
Banditti, ſhe left it for a more melancholy Retirement, 
where ſhe lives ſo very private, that ſhe ſees no body 
but her own Servants, and a Son 'ſhe has, who 
is but lately come to her, and is now going to 
travel. . ä 
If you lived with his Mother, ſaid J, you have, 
doubtleſs, ſeen him ; pray, what manner of Man is 
he? See him! ſaid the Woman, yes, I have often 2 
im, 
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him, and can tell you, he was once reckon'd one of 
the fineſt Men in a hundred Miles, but is now grown 
pale and lean, and one of the moſt melancholy 
Creatures I ever ſaw. This Account pierced my 
yery Soul: but, pray, ſaid J, what is the cauſe of his 
Diſorder ? That, return'd my Iaformer, is what he 
makes a Secret, but moſt People think he is in love 
with ſome Engliſh Beauty; burſt her hard Heart 
for uſing ſuch a Man with Cruelty, he might have 
gone to the top of this whole Nation, and been re- 
ceiv'd with thanks; but the Exgliſb- men make ſuch 
Idols of their Women, that they make Fools of em 
too, and they don't know what they wou'd be at. 
This made me both bluſh and ſmile, which the Wo- 
man took notice of, and asked me it I knew him ; I 
ſaid I had heard of him, and had a Friend who was 
very well acquainted with him, Why, then, re- 
ply'd ſhe, if your Friend or you have a mind to ſee 
him, I believe it will be no hard matter, for I hear 
he is come to Town, in order to take Shipping for 
haly. I ask'd her where he lodg'd, but that ſhe 
cou'd not tell, tho* ſhe kindly offer'd her Service to 
enquire. I told her, ſhe cou'd not do a more obliging 
thing ; and the more expeditious ſhe was, the more 
ſhe wou'd merit my Thanks. She told me, ſhe 
took a delight in ſerving Strangers, and I ſhou'd ſee 
her again in a few minutes. Bur before ſhe return'd, 
my Uncle came in, to whom I communicated the 
Hopes I had of ſeeing Alcipus again. I thought, ſaid 
be, by your Eyes, there was more than a uſual Con- 
tent in your Breaſt ; I hope it will not leſſen your 
Joy, if I ſhare in't. But, pray, my Dear, what ſore 
of a Man is this beloved Alcipus of yours? I can't 
forbear fancying I have ſeen him; for I met a Gen- 
tleman a little while ago, who came up pretry cloſe 
to me, and when he had look'd full in my Face, he 
turn'd about, and ſent off a brace of Footmen he 
had behind him, but did me the honour of being 
SE mine 
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mine himſelf, for he has dogg'd and follow'd me e- 
ver ſince. Tis pity, return d I, you did not ſpeak 
to him, and ask him whether he had any Buſineſs 
with you; he is, Thear, ſo much alter'd, that todeſcribe 
him as he was, is doing nothing, becauſe he is now 
it ſeems ſo very unlike himſelf. While we were talk- 
ing, my Scout came in, aud ſaid, ſhe had found out his 
Lodgings, but he was not now at home; the Morning 
would be the beſt time to find him, for at ten a- clock 
he went on ſhip-board. I told her ſhe wou'd (till 
oblige me more, if ſhe wou'd come at Night and 
eonduct me to his Lodgings, ſince her beſt Directions 
would be uſeleſs, we were ſo much Strangers here. 
The good-natur'd Woman again comply'd, and pro- 
mis'd to come at my hour and guide us there. My 
Uncle again left us, having ſome urgent Buſineſs 
which call'd him from me; and at the appointed 
time my new Friend came to me: while I was get- 
ting ready to go with her, I asked her if ſhe 
was well acquainted with Alcipus? She ſaid, ſhe 
was not; for tho* ſhe had liv'd ſome Years with 
his Mother, and was married from her, ſhe had 
never ſeen him above five or fix times in her 
Life, for he was always at School or ſome Friend's 
Houſe, during the whole time ſhe liv'd in the Fami- 
ly: he was, from his Childhood, lov'd and admird 
by every body, and I dare ſay, when he goes to- 
morrow Morning, there will not be a dry Eye left 
behind him. O, ſaid I, as near as he thinks himſelf 
to the beginning of his Travels, there may be a way 
found out to prevent his Journey, and fave the People's 
Tears; Fortune and our Deſigns do not always go 
hand in hand. 
ded the Woman very much, and ſhe ſtood ſtaring at 
me as if ſhe expected an Explanation, which I, how- 
ever, was not diſpoſed to give her at that time, but told 
her I was ready, and away we went. After ſhe had con- 
ducted us thro' many Streets, we came at laſt to a nar- 
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row Paſſage, where we heard the claſhing of Swords, 
which frighted me ſo, that maugre the haſte I was 
in to ſee my Lover, I ran back as faſt as ever I got 
there: it was very dark, which added to my dread ; 
yet I ſent my Man to ſee what was doing, and bid 
him prevent Miſchief if he cou'd : we ſtaid for him 
at a Shop-door, and he ſoon return'd with my Un- 
cle all bloody ; I ſhriek'd out, and thought he had 
been kill'd, but he begg'd me to be ſatisfy'd, and 
ſaid, the Blood I ſaw came from a Wound ſo very 
trifling, that it was not worth dreſſing. However, 
Alcipus loſt his Viſit for that Night, and we all re- 
turn'd to our Lodgings; I rewarded the Woman for 
her trouble, and deſir'd ſhe wou'd come again in the 
Morning, which ſhe promis'd to do, for her own 
Curioſity was now grown my Security, and ſhe was 
in a longing Condition to ſee the Event. As ſoon as 
ſhe was gone, I asked my Uncle how he came en- 
gaged, and whether it was cuſtomary to aſſaſſinate 
People in the Streets? He ſaid, no; but by what 
little light he had, he thought it was the ſame Man 
who had follow'd him all day. Oh! then, ſaid I, 
'twas Alcipus, have you hurt him, or is he ſafe? I 

believe the latter, reply'd my Uncle, becauſe we had 
not made above a Paſs or two, when your Man came 
ſo opportunely to part us. He was very conciſe, 
bid me draw, ſaid for ſome Reaſons we cou'd not 
both live, and this was the Minute to try our Fare, 
Sir, ſaid I, it will be but a common piece of Civili- 
ty, to let me know yourquarrel with me ; I fancy you 
lie under ſome grand Miſtake, let me firſt try to 
convince you of Sir, ſaid he, interrupting me, I 
never expoſtulate with my Sword in hand, defend 
yourſelf; and at that Word, he made a Paſs, and 
gare me this flight Wound; but he was ſo very re- 
ſolute, that one of us muſt have dropp'd, had not 
Tom come as he did. Heaven be praiſed, ſaid 1, that 
you are both ſafe, and Tom fhall reap the fruits of 
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his Courage, in venturing to part you: but pray, 
continu d I, as ſlight as your Wound is, let it be 
dreſs'd, which he conſented to, and then went to 
Bed. I no ſooner ſaw Day-light in the Morning, 
than I began to prepare for my Walk to Alcipus, and 
as I was dreſſing, I heard ſome body knock at the 


Street-door : I believe, ſaid I to Faddle, the poor 


diligent Woman is come already, go down and let her 
in, for no body is up in the Houſe but us: ſhe 
went down, and open'd the Door to a Boy who had 
a Paper in his Hand, which was for ſome in the 
Houſe, but he had not Engliſh enough to be under- 
ſtood for who : at laſt I went down, and cou'd juſt 
underſtand, *rwas for the Engliſh Man. I knew 
there was none ſuch in that Houſe but my Uncle, fo 
carry*d it up to him, without Directions as it was. He 
open'd it, and then ſaid, laughing, Abaliza, this is 
your quarrel, ſo you may e'en go and fight it out 
yourſelt ; for I aſſure you, I will neither kill nor be 
kill'd for nothing. I took the Paper from him, and 
ſoon knew the hand, it was a Challenge from Alcipus 
in theſe Words. 


H O' you . eſcaped my revenging Hand laſt Night, 

you are not to think yourſelf Tears while I live: if 
you have courage enough to attempt it, and Fortune on jour 
fide, you may perhaps, rid yourſelf of one, who profeſſes 
to be your moſt implacable Enemy ; until which time, you 
muſt never hope for a quiet poſſeſſion of Abaliza. 1 expett 
you impatiently with your Sword in Hand, by the Waſi- 


Houſe. 
ALCIPU 8. 


I'll ſwear, Sir, ſaid I, you are a topping Hero, 
to ſend a Woman to anſwer your Challenges ; but I 
hope, tho' you won't be Principal, you will be my 
Second, or at leaſt follow at a little diſtance to ſee I 

have fair play for my Liſe. Yes, ſaid my Uncle, II 
| * yo 
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with you and ſhew you the way, you ſhall never 
17 I parted you, without putting you together a- 
gain. He then got up, and by his Aſſiſtance, I ſoon 
came where my enraged Alcipus was; I clapp'd on 
my Mask, and then went towards him; the noiſe I 
made rouſed him from a profound Study which he 
ſeem' d to be in: but when he caſt his Eyes ſpark- 
lng with Fire and Revenge upon me, when he ex- 
pected a Man, on whom he hoped to reek his 
Spleen, he grew utterly impatient. What have I here, 
ſaid he, a hated Woman! has my Coward Rival ſent 
a Petticoat to make his Peace? Go, tell him for the 
ſake of her he adores, I hate the whole Sex. Be- 
gone, fly, provoke me not to treat you rudely, but 
ſend the Daſtard with his own Sword to face mine. 
Poor Alcipus how he look 'd—— ! And yet in 
the very midſt of his Deſpair and Wrath, he till re- 
tain'd that captivating Form which firſt ſubdued my 


come not here with a deſign ſo kind, asto make Peace 
for your ſuppoſed Rival or myſelf: my buſineſs is 
firſt to reproach, and then abjure you for ever. 
Have you not uſed me ill, nay, baſely ? Say, did 
ght, jou not give me a Heart, which I too kindly accep- 
if ed of, and too readily return'd another in its place ? 
our ¶ lou then ſnatch'd back your own, and ſent me mine 
e. ain: this Alcipus you have done, and for no cauſe, 
jon dut ſeeing me innocently fit on the Knee of a Fa- 
pelt Wther's Brother. A Woman's Honour, like a tender 
a- Flant, muſt be manag d with care, or tis blaſted for 
erer. Believe me, Sir, mine has always been as dear 

S. Wo me, as that Life I have ventur'd in its Vindica- 
tion; and as this is the laſt time I am ever to ſee 

ero, Ibu, I will not ſcruple to tell you; you never had a 
it I Neal in my Heart, it was always but too much 
my ours, conſidering how you have uſed it. However, 
ee I Iris once again my own, I have it ſafe, and it has 


11 FIſromiſed, with Mr. Cowley's, never to leave me more. 


£0 'This, 


Heart. No Alcipus, ſaid I, pulling off my falſe Face, I 


188 The Lachs TAL E. 


This, Sir, continu d 1, is what I have to ſay, only 
I will add a very great Truth to all the reſt, which 
is, That I ſtill wiſh you more Happineſs, than it 
was ever in my power to give you ; and fince I never 
cou'd deſerve you myſelf, may you fall into the Arms 
of one that does. Poor Alcipus ſtood all this while 


like a Picture, without Words or Motion, not only 


amazed to ſee me there, but ſtabb'd to the Heart 
with every Word I ſpoke. My Uncle, who at a lit- 
tle diſtance ſtood and heard all, came to us, and as 
I was turning to go away, he ſtopp'd me; and ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to Alcipus, ſaid, he was ſorry for his 
own ſake he had liv'd ſo long in ſuch an uneaſy Miſ- 
take: I aſſure you, Sir, continu'd he, J am not quali- 
fy'd to be your Rival, nor did I ever take any liber- 
ty with Abaliza, but what the nearneſs of our Blood 
might very well countenance. I hope you are now ſa- 
tisfy'd as to your own Miſtake, if not, I am here ready 
to give you any other Satisfaction you demand: l 
wear a Sword and fear no Threats, but had much 
rather mollify, than exaſperate either of you. Oh: 
my too lovely Abaliza, ſaid Alcipus, fly from this 
poor abandon*d Wretch, who has by a raſh inconſi- 
derate Folly. given ſuch Trouble, ſuch Fatigue to 
the dear Poſſeſſor of his Soul: but firſt remember 
how great my Sufferings are, and how miſerably | 
muſt end my days; remember too before we part for 
ever, my greateſt Crime was cauſed by my Excels 
of Love: I do not ſue for Pardon, for that I know 
you cannot grant, with all your ſtock of Goodnels 
round you ; but I can die to expiate my Fault, and 
that I'll do in pity to my own Sufferings : hated Life 
muſt go, becauſe my tortur'd Soul can now no longer 
bear it. No Alcipus, ſaid J, as you have liv'd to fee 
your Error, live to repent on't too; you cannot be 
completely revenged on yourſelf, unleſs you live 4 
long and miſerable Life; Death is a Bleſſing to the 


Wretched, and to die voluntarily in the midſt of 


Woe, 
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Woe, is an Argument of too much Self-love. Cruel 
Abaliza, ſaid be, is it generous to inſult a Slave, or 
reproach an Enemy with a Fault he confeſſes. Tho'I 
am a Criminal, I am a repenting one; and if you 
can't forgive, methinks you might pity a Wretch for 
whom you once confeſs*'d ſome Favour; but I am 
now become your Jeſt, and you look with Mirth and 
Pleaſure at my Torture. 

Heaven knows, ſaid I, you wrong me, it never 
was a Jeſt to me to ſee a Fellow-Creature in diſtreſs ; 
but Alcipus, if you reflect how you have uſed me, 
you cannot expect that I ſhou'd bear a ſhare in your 
Sufferings. To ſee you ſhare my Sufferings, ſaid he, 
wou'd, if poſſible, increaſe them; I have no wiſh 
but Abaliza's Happineſs, tho* that Heart of her's is 
ſurely made of Adamant. Tho' that Heart he fo 
accuſed, was ready to burſt with ſecret Grief for 
him, yet I was reſolv'd to puniſh him a little more, 
for all the uneaſy hours he had given me; and turn- 
ing to my Uncle, who ſtood with Tears in his Eyes, 
Come, Sir, ſaid 1, are you for walking homewards ? 
Alcipus farewell ; it you have any commands where 
I am going, I ſhall carefully deliver em: the firſt 
fair Wind carries me to my native Shore, where, 


ſince I am never to (ſee der again, I ſhall however 
0 


be glad to hear from you ſometimes; for tho'ꝰ my Love 
is no more, I ſhall always have the wiſhes of a Friend 
for you. I ſtood expecting his Anſwer, and looking 
at him, when I ſaw his Lips grow pale, his Eyes 
fx d, and he began to ſtagger; we both ran to him 
and ſupported him, otherways he had fallen to the 
Ground. I now thought I had tyranniz'd long enough, 
and wonder'd at myſelf, how I cou d ſtand ſo long a 
dpectator of his Miſery, who above my Life I lov'd. 
I took his Hand, and ſaid, Come Alcipus, tis now 
breakfaſt time, you ſhall be my Gueſt, we'll go and 
drink a diſh of reccnciling 'Tea ; but don't give your- 
ſelf Airs now, for I won't ask twice. 1 

| 0 
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No'my deareſt Abaliza, ſaid he, almoſt tranſported 
beyond himſelf, you know your own power too well 
over your penitent Alcipus, to think he ſhou'd wait 
for a ſecond Command : and oh! cou'd you but 
forgive this one Fault, how God-like then wou'd you 
appear? I'll give you an anſwer at my Lodgings, 
return d I; to which place we got in a few Minutes, 
But who is able to tell the Alteration of his Face 
and both our Hearts? all was ſo much mended, that 
it contributed greatly to our advantages. My Un- 
cle, who had been long ſilent, thus apply d himſelf to 
us: How great a Share I have in that Satisfaction 
which I ſee in both your Looks, is I hope very vi- 
fible in mine; for as I was the innocent Cauſe of 
all your Trouble, nothing but ſeeing you both united, 
cou'd ever have given me reſt; and tho* I diſguiſed 
it from my Niece, had as much Uneaſineſs as either 
of you: but thanks to Fate, which has brought you 
together again, and may it ever Increaſe your Joy. 

Alcipus wou d no doubt have made ſome notable 
Reply, to this ſer Speech of my Uncle's, had not 
Faddle juſt then brought in our Tea, and by a gene- 
ral Conſent we all went to breakfaſt ; tho? I believe, 
while I was pouring out, there was ſome Apology 
about the light Wound my Uncle had, and pardon 
ask'd and granted on either ſide : but when we had 
done our Tea, every body left us, ſuppoſing, we 
had rather be alone a while, than have Witneſſes to 
our Reconciliation. As ſoon as my poor Alcipus ſaw 
the coaſt clear, he threw himſelf at my Feer, tho 
his Eyes were all that ſpake his Hearr, for his 
Tongue was perfectly ſilent; which made me think 
of three or four Lines I had ſomewhere met with. 


Silence in love, betrays more Whe, 
Than Words tho ne er ſo witty, 
The Beggar who is dumb you know, 
Deſerves a double Pity. 2 
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ted 
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And I muſt own, his filent Rhetorick made a 


much deeper impreſſion on my Heart, than any thing 
he cou'd have ſaid wou'd have done. I ſaw the 
Struggles in his Soul betwixt Hope and Fear, De- 


ſuch footing in my Breaſt, that I cou'd no longer 


bear to ſee his anxiety ; but taking his our-ſtretched 


Hand, which was pleading for pity, Riſe my Alcipus, 
ſaid I, my Quarrel to you is now at an end. At 
theſe Words he cry'd out, Oh ! Abaliza, oh ! into- 
lerable Joy! and then fainted away. Tho' I was 
frighted as well as troubled at this Accident, I was 
relolv*d to make no noiſe, but got up to fetch ſome 
Cuſhions to lay under his Head ; but before I cou'd 
finiſh my Work, he came to himſelf, and with what 
little help I cou'd give him, got up and ſat down by 
me: How, or where, my deareſt Abaliza, ſaid he, ſhall 
I find Words to thank thee for all thy Goodneſs roan 
undeſerving Wretch ? Can the remaining part of m 
Life, ſpent in Love and Adoration, atone for my pa 
Fault? Oh! fill my Ears once more with that har- 
monious Sound, and ſay—— !] love, and I forgive. 
No, I thank you, ſaid I laughing, I'll give you no 
more good Words, I'll warrant you; for if I do, 
perhaps, I ſhall have you to gather up off the Ground 
again. I have often heard, ſaid Alcipus, that vio- 
lent Joy deſtroys us more than violent Grief, but I 
never experienced it before. But I fancy, reply'd I, 
there's more pleaſure in one than t'other, and Joy 
comes fo ſeldom in compariſon of the other, that we 
need not fear frequent Surfeits of it; but let us have 
no more puling with you, we are now Friends a- 
gain, and thats enough: but if you will entertain 
me as I deſire, let me have a ſhort Account of your 
Tranſactions ſince we parted; for now I ſee you eaſy 
again, methinks it will pleaſe me to hear you were in 
pain. Ah! my Abaliza, ſaid he, if you had half 
my Love, you wou'd ſuppoſe what I ſuffer'd, with- 
out 


ſpair and Love: the laſt of thoſe Paſſions had got 
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out deſiring to hear it; but your whole Sex are Ty- 
rants, and you are reſolved to keep up the Character. 
Well, ſince you deſire it, I will give you a very faith- 
ful Account. When I had waited two whole days, 
which were two whole Ages to my impatient Heart, 
and cou'd hear nothing from you, I was then reſol- 


ved to go in Perſon, (tho' I really did believe the 


Man was dead) to ſee what cou'd be' the Cauſe of 

our cruel Silence: I came fo full of Joy, firſt to 
bleſs my Eyes with the only Object I cou'd wiſh to 
ſee ; and then to chide you for robbing me of the 
only Bleſſing I wiſh'd for: but oh! how were they 
blaſted, when they beheld you ſeated and ſatisfied on 
the Knee of another Man; what Pangs of inexpreſſi- 
ble Torment did that killing Sight give me? I look'd 
on him, and ſaw he was in all outward Appearance 
every way agreeable ; and having never heard you 
ſpeak of ſo near a Relation, I concluded from that, 
and your negle& of me, that you had abandon'd me 
wholly, for that new happy Upſtart. So far, ſaid 1, 
your excuſe is tolerable, and I grant there was an 
Appearance of what you fear'd ; but how will you 


anſwer your Rudeneſs in refuſing to hear me, or 


return to know what I had to ſay > Who but Alci- 
pus, the impatient Alcipus, wou'd have left a King- 
dom in ſuch uncertainty. I was but too ſure of my 
Fate, ſaid he, nor did any thing but racking Deſpair 
and Jealouſy find room in my Breaſt ; which hurry'd 
me down ſtairs, and bid me ſtop my Ears to the 
Voice of my lovely Syren, that call'd ſo often after me. 
I flew to my place of Confinement, call'd my Ser- 
vants, bid 'em ſaddle my Horſes that Minute: they 
were in as much haſte as I, ſuppoſing the Man was 
dead whom I had hurt, and we all mounted, and rid, 
I neither knew or cared where. About break of 
day we came to a Town, from whence I writ to 
you, then poſted away to the next Sea- port, tho' | 


was very untit for ſalt Water, for I had been three . 
| ays 
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days, in which I never taſted any manner of Food 
or Drink, ſave once a draught of Water; but a 
Ship was juſt going luckily off for Holland, in which 
I embark'd with my ſmall Retinue, and had it not 
been for the ſake of thoſe on board with me, I 
ſhou'd have wiſh'd the Winds and Waves wou'd 
finiſh what you had ſo cruelly began: nor was there 
many Steps betwixt me and Death, for my Stomach 
being quite empty, and nothing for the Sea to work 
upon, I was in great hopes every Strain wou'd have 
been my laſt. My Servants were no leſs concern'd 
than ſurpriz'd at my Behaviour, for none knew the 
Secrets of my wounded Heart, but the poor Sufferer 
itſell. Among the Paſſengers in the Ship, we had 
three or four Women, one of which, ſeem'd to be 
of ſome note, becauſe ſhe had a handſome Atten- 
dance : ſhe, our of a Senſe of Pity and Charity, 
came often to ſee me, and importun'd me ſo very 
much to taſte of her Proviſions, that at laſt, being 
aſham'd of continual Denials, and with a deſign to 
get rid of her, I comply'd with her Importunity, 
and took a morſel or two of a cold Chicken. She 
ſeem'd tranſported at her Succeſs, and ſaid, ſhe was 
ſure it wou'd do me good. I told her, I fear'd it 
wou'd. How, Sir, ſaid ſhe, with ſome Amazement, 
do you fear it, have you a mind to be ſick ? Madam, 
ſaid I, J have left off to deſire, becauſe I am never 
pratified ; but I am now a little inclin'd to ſleep. She 
then left me, and being a little curious to know who 
I was, ſhe went to my Serrants to pump them a lit- 
tle; but from the Charge I had given them to con- 
ceal my Name, and their own ignorance of the cauſe 
of my Diſorder, ſhe made no manner of Diſcovery ; 
but as ſoon as ſhe heard I was awake, ſhe came ro 
ne again, to perſecute me with her profound Civility, 
which cou'd never have been beſtow'd on a more 
thankleſs Perſon : for tho' it interrupted my diſtrac- 
ted Thoughts, it {till gave me more Uneaſineſs; and 
V or. II. O | at 
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at laſt, I cou'd hardly command my 'Temper enough 
to be commonly civil to her: I own ſhe was diver- 
ting and young, and had I been in a Condition to 
like any thing but Abaliza, her Company wou'd 
have pleaſed me; but I cou'd reliſh nothing I had, 
for thinking of what I had not. When ſhe found 
nothing cou'd raiſe my Spirits, ſhe told me, ſhe 
fear'd I had ſomething more than a Sea-ſiekneſs to 
diſturb me, and wiſh'd ſhe were worthy to know. 
Madam, ſaid I, I am no Knight-Errant, who go 
about the World to entertain all they meet wich 
their Adventures; and ſhou'd I make you acquain- 
ted with my 'Troubles, I ſhou'd make you a Sharer 
of them too, ſince I ſee you have good-nature e- 
nough to ſympathize with any body in Affliction. 
Sir, return d ſhe, if you cou'd from ſo ſhort an Ac- 
quaintance believe me your Friend, it wou'd then be 
no hard matter perhaps to perſuade you ; I wou'd not 
only ſhare your Trouble, but take it entirely off 
your hands. So, ſo, Alcipus, ſaid J, after all the 
Fuſs and Buſtle you have made about a Rival, I do 
not ſee but 1 was in more danger of one at Sea, than 
you were at Land. No, my Abaliza, return'd he, 
you had graſped too hard, to leave my Heart free for 
a ſecond Choice ; and of all Diſagreeables, nothing 
is more ſo, than offer'd Love to a Breaſt engaged. 
I own I was never ſo ſet for an Anſwer to any thing 
in my Life, as I was to what ſhe ſaid: I ſaw ſome- 
thing 1n it particularly kind, and that made it more 
nauſeous to my loathing Stomach; yet, what I felt 
myſelf from Love, created ſomething in me like pity 
for her, and I ſaid with ſome Confuſion, I am ſorry, 
Madam, your Charity and Goodneſs are fo miſap- 
ply'd, ſince you have offer'd em to one who can 
hardly thank you for em; but at moſt, that is all. 
The poor Lady ſigh'd and bluſh'd, and wanting 
Courage for a new Reply, ſhe went away, and on* 
ly ſaid at parting=——Farewel ungrateful "_ 
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farewel for ever. After which time, I ſaw her no 
more till we landed, and then ſhe came to me, and 
thank'd me for the Receipt I had given her to cure 
the Folly of Love. I told her I wiſh'd ſhe cou'd do as 
much for me, or that it was in my own power to 
follow my own Preſcriptions ; I farther told her, I was 
out of countenance at what I had ſaid to her, be- 
ing very ſenſible it was too rough for a Lady's Ear, 
but I thought it much more generous to ſtop a grow- 
ing Evil while twas young, than ſooth it till it grew 
too ſtrong, and after, only laugh to ſee the mur- 
der'd Fair expire! And are there, Sir, ſaid ſbe, 
ſuch Monſters in the World? Madam, return d I, "cis 
hard to anſwer for the whole Sex; may Experience 
never convince you, and may you always meet with 
what you merit. Which I fear, reply'd ſhe, will be 
but very little, if one may gueſs at what's to come, 
by what's already paſs'd ; but that I may not be be- 
hind-hand with your good Wiſhes, may you be al- 
ways happy in the Arms of her you wiſh for, and 
may a mutual Eſteem for each other bleſs your lateſt 
hours. I ſent a mental Amen after her Prayers, tho” 
I durſt not hope that either wou'ꝰd be heard, and 
then we parted for ever indeed ; ſhe with a Tear in 
each Eye, to her Abode, and I with a Badge of your 
Cruelty, a broken Heart, to my poor Mother ! who 
wanted not the Addition of my Sorrows to her own, 
being {till under the utmoſt Affliction for the un- 
timely Death of my Father. When I came to her, 
ſhe knew me not, and it was with ſome difficulty 
that I convinced her I was her Son ; which when I 
had done, inſtead of rejoicing to ſee me, ſhe fell in- 
to the greateſt Paſſion of Grief imaginable, and ſaid, 
Now all is gone, for my Alcipus cannot live a Month. 
I muſt own, I cou'd not play the Hypocrite ſo well, 
as to diflemble my inward Diſturbance ; and ar laſt, 
by her frequent Importunity, I told her all my Diſ- 
appointments, for which, ſhe now lies under the 
O 2 greateſt 
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greateſt Trouble. I told her I had a mind to travel, 
and try if that wou'd give me any reſpite from my 
daily Torments; but that ſhe oppoſed with all her Au- 
thority, till two days ago, ſeeing me continue the 
moſt miſerable Wretch alive, ſhe conſented to my 
going, and I took a ſad Farewel of her, and came 
here in order to be gone, even from myſelf, had 
I known how. But yeſterday I accidentally met 
your Uncle in the Street, whoſe Idea was always 
dancing in my Fancy, and on whom I look'd, as the 
chief Diſturber of all my Bliſs. I was reſolved how- 
ever, he ſhou'd not enjoy my Abaliza without in- 
terruption ; tho' I may ſay, never Enemy gave a 
Challenge with more generous Deſigns than I did; 
for as I thought you irretrievably loſt, I from my ve- 
ry Heart wiſh'd, that I myſelf might fall, and with 
poor Adraſtus ſaid Withour my Abaliza, Death 
is welcome | I watch'd him all day, but wou'd not 
ſpeak to him till Night, which I thought the beſt 
time to fight without being diſturb'd ; and to my 
wiſh, when it was but juſt light enough to ſee the 
point of our Swords, he came out of a Coffee-Houſe, 
and went thro? a bye Place fit for my Purpoſe: there 
I accoſted the worthy Innocent, who wou'd fain have 
let me into the ſecret of my own Error; but Oh 
Force of dire Deſpair, I refuſed to hear his Tale; 
and of what ſad Conſequence that might have pro- 
ved, I am now too ſenſible: but kind Heaven ſent a 
timely Agent to prevent our Fate, whom I then 
wiſh'd had been ſent on another Errand. But oh! 
ſhort-ſighred Man, who can neither ſee his own 
Danger or Safety! No, ſaid I, eſpecially in the dark; 
had it been light, you wou'd have. known your Se- 
arator, and he you, for *twas honeſt Tom Trot, my 
== Juſt here, we were ſummon'd to Dinner, and 
when it was over, I deſir'd my Uncle to call for a 
Pen and Ink, and give my Father and Account of 
our Affairs, as they ſtood at preſent, which I thought 
might 


The Ladys TALE. 197 


might do better from his hand than mine. And 
when that is over, ſaid Alcipus, I have a Requeſt 
to make to you both; which is, to let me wait upon 
you to ſee my poor Mother, who will, I am ſure, 
receive us all with open Arms. We promis'd him 
we wou'd, and while my Uncle was writing, Alci- 
pus, whoſe Heart was now at eaſe, began to enquire 
after the Man he had wounded, and asked me, if he 
were dead or alive? He is alive, return'd IJ, for any 
thing I know; he went from us in a very fair 
way of recovery, for as ſoon as he was able to be 
remov'd, I prevail'd with my Father to ſend him a- 
way, which he did. Iam glad of it, ſaid Alcipus, 
for now I have time to reflect; I can find no Jeſt in 
having a Man's Blood lie at our door: Oh ! Abaliza, 
how many tormenting hours did that Wound give 
me? We might have liv'd an Age in Love by this 
time, had that Raſcal never been. But every thing 
gives us Exerciſe for our Philoſophy, and we can 
tell ourſelves, it compleats our Pleaſure, to find 
ſome difficulty in obtaining it; but mine has coſt 
me very dear, and- Yes indeed, interrupted I, 
you have much cauſe to brag of your Philoſophy, 
when the bare Apprehenſion of loſing an impertinent 
Woman, cou'd ſhock it ſo. Madam, reply'd he, you 
may make as free with yourſelf as you pleaſe, but 
had I not ſet an higher price on what you ſpeak of 
with ſo much Contempt, it ſhou'd never have coſt 
me ſo many reſtleſs Days and Nights : we value 
every thing as we like it; and tho” my Gem be in- 
eltimable, many a Man prizes his Pebble as high. 
But now, my deareſt Abaliza, if you think I have 
ſuffer d enough, leave it not in the power of Fate, 
to diſappoint me again ; give me what is now be- 
come my due, both from my Sufferings and your 
own kind Promiſe. Alcipus, reply d 1, it is very true 
that J have promiſed to make you as happy as my 
Power will admit of; and I do own, there is enough 
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owing to your Suffering, to haſten your Reward : 
but I beg you will remember, that while you waked 
upon Flint, I ſlept not on a Feather Bed; I doubtleſs 
had my uneaſy hours, as well as you, and all I deſire 
to recompence em, is, that you will conſider I have 
left my poor Father in a very melancholy Condition, 


and know, it will be the greateſt pleaſure to him, if 


I give my ſelf away in his Preſence : I therefore in- 
treat you not to urge our Marriage till we return to 
England, with which Requeſt, it you comply now, 
I will promiſe (tho' a little before my time) to ob- 
lige you in every thing for ever after. Tis impoſſi- 
ble, ſaid he, that Abalixa ſhou'd ask in vain; I muſt 
comply, tho* to the detriment of my own greateſt 
Satisfaction. But come, the Letter is I fee finiſh'd, 
let us ſend it away, and then go to my Mother, who 
is not far off; and there we will ſtay, till a Ship and 
a fair Wind preſent themſelves to carry us back to 
England. We then diſcharg'd our Lodgings, and 
went to ſee the old Lady, whom we found in Tears, 
and ſhe was at a loſs to know her Son again, ſo 
much had Quiet of Mind alter'd the form of his 
Countenance. He took me by the Hand, and pre- 
ſented me to her, ſaying, Here, Madam, is the 
cauſe of all my Grief ; but then ſhe is the cauſe of 
all my Joy too. The good Lady, (beauteous even 
in old age) knew not what to hope, nor what to be- 
lieve, till her Son made her acquainted with the 
whole remaining part of the Tale ; which fill'd her 
with ſo much Joy, ſo much Content, ſhe had much 
ado to bear it: nothing was ever ſo tranſported as 
ſhe was, ſhe took me to her Arms a thouſand times, 


begg'd me to look upon her with the tender Eyes of 


a Child, for 1 ſhou'd always find her a moſt indul- 
gent Mother, and nothing but my loved Alcipus, con- 
_ tinu'd fhe, ſhall ever ſhare my Affections with you. 
I thanked her for her promis'd Favours, and told her 


nothing leſs than ſo much Goodneſs was to be ex- 
pected 


The Ladys TALE. 199 


pected from one of her fine Character, and hoped, I 
ſhou'd live to return her Fondneſs with an equal 
ſhare of Love and Duty: And I hope, Madam, con- 
tinu d 1, you will give me an opportunity of keeping 
my word, by bearing us company to England, 


here you ſhall always find that Reſpe& which is 


due to the Mother of Alcipus, and your own Merit. 
She ſoon agreed to my Propoſal, and ſaid, now her 
Spouſe was dead, and her only Child going from 
her, ſhe had no inducement to ſtay where ſhe was ; 
and how kindly ſhe took my Invitation, Time and 
her ready Compliance wou'd ſhow. Alcipus was 
extremely pleaſed with what I had ſaid, and told 
me, when we were alone, I found out new Methods 
every day to engage his Heart more firmly to me. 

I am not, ſaid J, a Woman of much Obſervation, 
but from the little I have made, have taken notice, 
that Hearts are ſooner catch'd than kept; for which 
reaſon, I think it but common Prudence in a Wife 
to oblige a Husband in what ſhe can, that ſhe may 
ſecure it when ſhe has it; and I do not bluſh to ſay, 
whenever I change my State of Life, I ſhall ſer ſo 
true a value on my Spouſe's Heart, as to endeavour 
by a good uſage of him and his, to keep it wholly 
to myſelf. My lovely Charmer, ſaid the Raptu- 
rous Alcipus, not all the Merit of thy whole Sex 
heap'd together, ſeparate from thy own, ſhall ever 
have power to draw the Heart of thy adoring Alci- 
pus, one ſingle hair's-breadth from thy beloved Bo- 
ſom, No, my Abaliza, there *tis fix d, and there 
ſhall reſt for ever. Well, now, ſaid I, a Truce with 
Love a while, and let us go to the old Lady, and 
my Uncle ; for ought we know, he may be as buſy 
as we have been, and upon the ſame occaſion ; for 


I muſt tell you, I have not ſeen freſher Charms in 


many young Women, than your Mother has to boaſt 

at Forty, But what ſhou'd I trouble you any lon- 

ger for ; in ſhort, Alcipus was in haſte to be 2 
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and for that reaſon, ſpurr'd his Mother on to ſettle 
her Affairs, that we might be gone; which ſhe, with 
the greateſt ſatisfaction did, and a few days complea- 
ted the Work. She made me many very valuable Pre- 
ſents, and behaved herſelf with ſo much ſweet- 
neſs of Temper to me, that it was impo flible I 


cou'd miſs my own Mother, while I had ſo good a 


one raiſed out of her Alhes. 

We all took Shipping together, and with as faira 

Wind, a s brought us to Holand, we return'd again to 
England. I need not tell you, how joyful my dear Pa- 
pa was to ſee us all, nor what pains he took to make 
us all welcome. Tuo days after we arriv'd, at the 
earneſt Sollicitations of Alcipus, we were made one, 
and it is almoſt four whole Years ſince ; during which 
time, I cannot ſay, that ever one uneaſy word has 
happen'd betwixt us, but we are now as much a 
Bride and Bridegroom, as we were the firſt Week 
we were marry'd. And now, my Lucy, as you are 
my Friend, and none a better judge in ſuch Caſes, 
I beg you will tell me, wherein I have tranſgreſs'd 
thro* the whole Oeconomy of this Amour. 

Firſt, ſaid Lucy, I wou'd haveyou and your Spouſe 
go to Dunmow for the Flitch of Bacon ; for, according 
to your own account, no Couple ever had a better title 
to it: but for your Faults, I deſire to be excus'd ; 

they are what no body loves to hear of, and I beg 
you will not put me upon a task fo ungrateful. | 
inſiſt upon it, ſaid J, and if you refuſe to comply, 
you are not the Friend I took you for ; conſider, my 
Dear, of what ſervice it may be to me: for ſince 
you are reſolv'd my Tale ſhall be made publick, I 
defire my Faults may be ſo too, if. for no reaſon, but 
to prevent the criticiſing World from making their 
Remarks. Why then, ſaid Lucy, if I muſt be a 
Plain-dealer, take my Opinion, as follows: Firſt, 
I think the beginning of your Love was a little 
whimſical, for you ſeem'd to be very uneaſy, oy you 

new 


The Ladys Talz. 201 


knew not who; next, your Arguments with your 
Father about Adraſtus, were not only too pert for a 
Daughter, but ſome part of them were very weak. 
Then I muſt blame your Conduct for going after 
your Lover, becauſe you had a truſty Relation go- 
ing where he was, and a Letter to him wou'd have 
been as convincing as your Perſon was ; in fine, your 
whole Behaviour was a little too forward, which 
you know as well as I, is a fault in our Sex. How 
proud am I to find myſelf grown to ſuch 2 height, 
of what the Men call Philoſophy, ſaid I, to hear all 
this, without being moved? And now I will try to 
anſwer all your Obje&ions : As to my being whimſi- 
cally in Love, it was not ſo much that, as Pride; 
my Father told me I cou'd never hope to gain a 
Conquelt over Alcipus, and I was only fick with de- 
fire to convince him I cou'd. Then as to my Argu- 
ments about Adraſtus But here's my Alcipus 
coming, with his dear little Boy in his Hand! 
Come, let us go and meet him. 


THE 


444d kh Ad e 


THE. 


COUSIN 5; 


4 


N OV E I. 


vv 


11 THIN the Kingdom of Spain, there 
WEE dwelt a Genlteman call'd Gonſalvo, of 
a a large Eſtate, and a very fair Charac- 
ter, who married the Daughter of a 
=Y wealthy Neighbour ; a Woman of in- 
comparable Virtue, and the moſt re- 
markable for Wit and Beauty, of any in or about the 
Place ſhe liv'd in : her Fortune was anſwerable to 
the reſt of her Qualifications, and there was not a 
Bleſſing left for her Husband to wiſh, which did not 
center in her, except that of Children : the want of 
which, put a ſtop to all their Comforts, and gave 
them both a diſreliſn of what they otherwiſe enjoy'd. 
Gonſalvo, tho' he lov'd his Wife more than any tran- 
litory Good, yet his Diſappointments got above his 
Joys, and hegrew extremely melancholy for want of 
an Heir. His Wife Elvira took it no leſs to heart 
than he, tho' ſne made not ſo great a ſhey of _ | 
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Diſcontent ; but being a Woman of much Prudence; 
ſeem*d to carry it with Patience and Submiſſion ; and 
told her Husband, ſhe hoped he wou'd not love her 
leſs, for what was ſo much out of her power to 
prevent. He told her, No, ſhe ſhou'd always find 
he had it in his Will and Inclination to uſe her well; 


to make me have ſo much as a thought of you, which 
is not all Love. Thus they liv'd for ſome Years, 
without what they ſo much wiſh'd for: at laſt, when 
they had given over all thought and expeRation 
of a Child, Elvira conceived, to the great Satisfac- 
tion of this wiſhing Couple: ſhe was in due time 
delivered of a Daughter, which wou'd have given 
the Father a Content equal to his former Wiſhes, 
had not the Death of his beloved Wife prevented it; 
who liv'd not above three days after her birth. Gon- 
ſaluo was under the greateſt Concern for her, and of- 


ten wiſh'd, he had never deſir'd that little Bleſſing 


which was left him, or that he had it in his power, 
to exchange what he poſſeſs d, for what he had loſt; 
which only ſerv'd to ſhew him and the World, the 
inſtability of human Nature, which is never at a ſtay, 
nor content with what it has, but is ſtill greedily 
wiſhing for thoſe things, the grant of which, proves 
very often its greateſt Diſquiet. 

When Gonſalvo had paid a due tribute of Tears to the 
Memory of Elvira, he began to think of giving his 
Daughter a Name, and was not long reſolving on that 


of her Mother's: Elvira, therefore, was ſhe call'd; 


and as ſhe had her Name, ſo had ſhe all the ſigns of 
being in time Miſtreſs of her Merits too : which 
gave the diſconſolate Gonſalvo a great deal of Joy, 
and he defir'd no other Diverſion, than the innocent 
prattle of his little Favourite, on whom he beſtowed 
all that love which her dead Mother had left behind 
her; and becauſe he was reſolv'd to ſpend the re- 


and nothing, ſaid he, ſhall ever have force enough, 
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of a Country Retirement, where he hoped to live 
free from the many Impertinencies which daily tor- 
mented him where he was. To this Place he carries 
to che young and beautiful Elvira, with a deſign to 
find I confine her to a Country Life, no longer than till her 
ell: © riper Years and Inclinations deſir d a Remove. And 
ph, thus he ſpent a conſiderable part of his time with- 
Yeh out any Interruption, neither giving nor receiving 
-ars, Viſits to or from any body, except one Gentleman, 
hen with whom he had, when very young, contracted a 
tion firm and laſting Friendſhip. This Man (whoſe Name 
fac- vas Alvaro) Gonſalvo ſaved from Death; for being 
time one day from home, and riding by a River-ſide, he 
ven aw a Man in the Water ſtruggling for Life, to whoſe 
thes, I help he went, and fancy'd him to have been an un- 
1 f. kilful Swimmer ; but afterwards finding him in his 

Gon- Clothes, he immediately concludes, that either his 
4 of- Nowa Deſpair or the Malice of ſome other Perſon had 
ſling thrown him in. When he had, by his careful Endea- 
wer, = ours, brought him back to Life and his Senſes; he 
loſt ; began to enquire how he came there, but found the 
the © Man ſo much diſpleaſed at his Deliverance, that he 
ſtay, vou d give him no other anſwer than what ſerv'd to 
edily axpreſs his Reſentment and Ingratitude for the kind- 
roves veſs he had done him: which confirm'd Gonſalvo in 
his Opinion, that he had thrown himſelf in, with a 
deſign to come out no more. However, he {till per- 
ilted in his care of him, and made him an offer of 
his Horſe to carry him to the next Town, where he 
might have Conveniences for drying his Clothes, and 
getting ſome inward Refreſhment. When the other 
aw Gonſalvo wou'd not leave him, he began to come 
alittle to himſelf, and ask'd his pardon for the rude 
Return he had made to all his trouble, and with much 
keming unwillingneſs accepted of the Propoſals he 
ad made. They accordingly went to the next Town, 
Fhere Gonſalvo again importunes his Companion to 
et him know the cauſe of his being in the w_ 
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At laſt he briefly tells him, That he has a younger 
Brother, who has always met with greater Encou- 
ragement from both Father and Mother than he has 
done; and he being ſenſible that the Eſtate muſt not 
be his, has made it his whole ſtudy to procure by 
Falſhood and Lyes, what my birth-right, ſaid he, has 
deny'd him; and having made ſeveral ill Stories of 
me to my Father, and finding none of them had the 
Effect he wiſh*d for, he adviſed with an evil Counſellor 
he had, and they betwixt em, made up the following 
Lye, which they deliver'd to my Father, and which 
he too readily believ'd. They had been a long time 
preparing him for the preſent Buſineſs, and one day, 
when they found him melancholy, they thought his 
Mind was fitteſt to receive what they had been fo 
long preparing for him, and then told him how op- 
portunely Heaven had ſent 'em to find out my Vil- 
lany; for, ſaid my wicked Brother, I have long ſuſpec- 
ted him of ſome ill deſign againſt you, and ſeeing him 
out with two Fellows, whoſe Looks I liked nor, I 
called upon my Friend here, who went along with 
me, and we follow'd 'em to a Place fit only for the 
Contrivance of ſuch an Undertaking, where we o- 
ver-heard all their wicked Intentions ; which were no 
leſs, than to take away your Life, to make room for 
my Brother ; and this is to be done without delay, 
if not as ſpeedily prevented. 

This Story my Father hearken'd to, and believed 
it; he ſent for me, and reproach'd me with 4 
Crime I knew nothing of: all I could ſay in my own 
defence, was of no weight with him; he immediate- 
ly commanded me from his houſe, and ſight, never to 
come within either more, upon pain of the ſevereſt 
Chaſtiſements. I ſoon found my younger Brother's 
Projects had taken effect againſt me, and I knew 
him too well, to believe he would loſe one inch o 
that Ground he had gain'd: I therefore ran to the 
place where you found me, having no hopes of reco- 
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-Jname was Emilia, and who had only one Son, and he 
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vering my Father's Favour ; and had not you prevent- 


ed me, I had ſtifled all my Wrongs, and laid myſelf 
down in a quiet Repoſe. Gonſalvo, when he had 


heard the Gentleman's Story out, took him home to 


his own Houſe, and kept him till he heard of that 
Juſtice, which in a little rime overtook his Brother ; 
who going a hunting, fell from his Horſe and daſh d 
his brains out againſt the fide of a Rock. When 
he was gone, the Father thought he had been Child- 
leſs, for he knew not where his Son Alvaro was, till 
Conſalvo went to him, and firſt undeceiv'd him, 
and then made his Son's peace, and brought him to 
his Father. 

When Alvaro ſaw himſelf re-eſtabliſh'd in his 
Father's Favour, and no farther fear of loſing it, he 
began in earneſt to thank Gonſalvo, for the care he 
had taken of his Preſervation, and from that time 
row 'd an everlaſting Friendſhip. 

This was the Man whom Gonſalvo was pleaſed to 
ſee at all times, he alone was welcome to him in his 
Retirements, and to him he imparted all the Secrets 
of his Soul. Mean while Elvira grew apace, and 
as her Years increaſed, ſo did her Beauty too. Her 


* 


Wit was great, and her Humour good, which gain'd 


her the Love and Admiration of all that ſaw and con- 
verſed with her; and tho? very few were admitted 
to viſit her, her Qualifications were ſo great, that ſhe 
was (tho' not twelve Years of Age) the diſcourſe of 
all the Country. 

Her Mother had left one Siſter behind her, whoſe 


abroad. This Lady had the greateſt defire in the 


World to have ther Niece with her, well knowing 


ſhe could not make any Improvements where ſhe 
was; and ſhe had often written to her Father for 
his Conſent, but found his Anſwers till againſt her 
Wiſhes. However, ar laſt Gonſalvo began to conſi- 
der, that it would be very much for her advantage 
Vo I. II, | to 
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to be with one, whoſe Care he knew would equal 
his, and whoſe Example and Advice iti Matters of 
Behaviour, muſt needs exceed any thing ſhe could 
learn where ſhe was ; he therefore reſolves in a Year 
or two more to let hergo: for it was a matter of 
ſuch Conſequence to him, who loved his Child ſo 
well, that he could not think of parting with her 
of a ſudden. Some Months after, he had urgent oc- 
caſions to go from home, which was very contrary 
to his Inclinations ; and becauſe he thought every 
thing ſafe that was under Alvaro's Protection, he 
left his Houſe and Daughter to his Care till his re- 
turn: But as ſoon as one began his Journey, the o- 
ther began his Wickedneſs; and pulling off the 
Mask, he appear'd bare-fac'd to the innocent Elvira, 
who had never defiled her 'Thoughts with any thing 
fo baſe as his Deſigns. He began by degrees to in- 
finuate himſelf into her Favour, and firſt by one 
Stratagem, and then another, ſtrove to work her in- 
to a liking of him. He was at beſt very ugly, and 
was ſome Years older than her Father, which made 
him, no doubt, very diſagreeable: She was wholly 
unskill'd in the Art of Diſſembling herſelf, and that 
made it the harder for her to find out an old Prac- 
titioner. The worlt ſhe thought of all he ſaid, was, 
that he would have her marry him without her Fa- 
ther's knowledge, and that ſhe thought made a very 
wide Breach in that Friendſhip he had always pre- 
tended to; but when ſhe came to underſtand him 
right, her juſt Reſentments took place of every 
thing; and ſhe made him ſuch an Anſwer as would 
have left him very little hopes, had not he had a 
greater ſhare of Impudence than Reaſon: bur the 
former was ſo powerful, that it made him perſiſt in 
his deviliſh Attempt, which aim'd at nothing leſs 
than the ruin of the moſt beautiful Creature upon 
Earth. However, her own Vertues, as well as his 
want of Merit, ſecur'd her ; and ſhe took all man- 

ner 
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ner of care to keep from his fight and oompany: 
But he, who knew her Father would not be much 
longer away, and that ſhe would certainly tell him 
all at his return, was reſolv'd to loſe his Friend for 
ſomething ; and therefore one day he watch'd her 
going into the Garden, and unſeen of any body, fol- 
lows her to an Arbour, where ſhe had ſhaded her- 
ſelf from the Sun. In the mean time her Father re- 
turns, and calls for his Daughter and his Friend. 
Elvira he hears is in the Garden, but none could 
ive any account of Alvaro; his impatience to ſee 

| ca makes him the Meſſenger to bring her in; 
but when he came near to the place where they were, 
he hears his undaunted Elvira ſay, 

No, baſe Alvaro, tho* my tender Years has given - 
you encouragement to make your laſcivious At- 


tempts upon me, yet know, Villain, as thou art, 


I would ſubmit with pleaſure to ten thouſand 
Deaths, rather than yield to thy damnable Pro- 
poſals; and if I muſt never ſee my Father more 
without the forfeit of my Honour, aſſure your- 
ſelf, I will ſooner chuſe to give up my Life and 
him, than once encourage the leaſt thought that 
ſhould injureeither him or myſelf ; and do not depend 
upon my Age for Succeſs, for young as I am, I know 
how to value myſelf, and ſcorn the baſeneſs of thy 
Offers. Oh! where are my Father's Eyes, that he 
has not read thy Guilt in thy falſe Looks? Did he 
but know what a Friend thou art, he wou'd ſend 
thee to Hell to ſeek thy own Likeneſs ; for on Earth 
nothing is of ſo black a dye. Go Monſter, leave thy 
Helliſh Deſigns, and rid me of a Face which 
bodes nothing but Damnation to all that comes 
near it. 
Here ſhe got from her Seat, and would have gone; 
but the wicked Alvaro held her, ſaying, Stay Elvi- 
ra, for you ſhall hear me tell you the Cauſe why I 
have thus accoſted you. I well knew, if I had 
F 32 asked 
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asked yeu of your Father, he would have denied 
me; andI found it was impoſſible to ſee you and 
not to love : if cherefore you will conſent to be 
mine upon honourable Terms, I will preſs you no 
farther to what I find you have an Averſion ; if not, 
you mult expect nothing but Force to enſue : If you 
will comply, you know I have it in my power to 


make you all you can wiſh to be; if not, remember, 


I have an equal Power to chaſtiſe your Pride : You 
have very few Minutes to determine, therefore pro- 
nounce your own Doom, whether you will be al- 
ways Happy, or always Miſerable. 

Villain, ſaid ſhe, thou canſt not make me either happy 
or miſerable, thy Promiſes and Threats make the ſame 
Impreſſion upon me, and I fear one, as little as ] value 
the other ; therefore, once more, Satyr, leave me, and g0 
and do thy worſt, 

No, ſaid he, I muſt ſtay to do my worſt; and ſince 
fair means will not do, I will try what force can; there- 
fore no reſiſtance, for all oppoſition is vain. And taking 
herroughly by the Arm, he pull'd her to the ground, 
where, notwithſtanding her Cries, he mult have 
gain'd his End, had not her Father been near e- 
nough to come to her Reſcue ; which he did with 
a Reſentment and Fury, anſwerable to the deſert of 
the baſe Raviſher. Hold, Villain, ſaid he, and turn 
to an Enemy that is able to withſtand thee, Alvaro, who 
at beſt had very little Courage, was ſo ſurpriz'd, 
to ſee Gonſalvo a Witneſs to his Fault, that he loſt e- 
ven his Impudence, and durſt not fo much as look 
up; he knew his Cauſe was very bad, and therefore 
falling on his Knees, he poorly begg'd his Lite, 
without once drawing his Sword in defence of it. 
Go, ſaid Gonſalvo, thou baſeſt part of the Creation, thou 
falſe Friend; go, and live to be thy own Tormentor ; but 
go quickly, leſt the ſight of my abuſed Daughter ſtir me up 
to new Revenge. I ſcorn to reproach thee with ihe good 1 


have done thee, or take that Liſe I gave thee ouce already 
| exly 
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only T defire thee, as the beſt return thou canſt make me, 
never to fee me more. Alvaro knew his Fault too 
great to hope for Pardon, and therefore ſtaid not to 
ask it ; but thought it his wiſeſt, as well as ſafeſt 
way to retire : which he did with the greateſt 
Diſorder. 

The poor frighted Elvira ſtood almoſt motionleſs, 
when a Servant came and told Gonſalvo, his Siſter 
Emilia was juſt alighted. This News gave her new 
Life, and ſhe prepared to meet her Aunt with the 
greateſt Tranſports of Joy. Emilia told her Bro- 
ther, ſhe had often ſent to him by Letter for his con- 
ſent to let her have her Niece; but finding no ſui- 
table return, ſhe was now come herſelf with a Re- 
ſolution to take no Denial, nor to ſtir till ſhe went 
with her. To which Gonſalvo, with ſome unwil- 
lingneſs, conſented, tho he kept them ſome Months 
in ſuſpence. At laſt Emilia ſet forward with the 
lovely Elvira, and got ſafe home. And now, my dear 
Elvira, ſaid her fond Aunt, I hope you will be eaſy with 
your change; for tho you have left a moſt indulgent Fa- 
ther, you are with one whoſe love for you is nothing leſs 
than that of the tendereſt Mother; and I know not who 
ſtands faireſt for my Love, you or my only Son Lorenzo. 
This, I hope, Time will convince you is true, Madam, 
ſaid Elvira, Time cannot convince me, it can only 
confirm me in the great Opinion I have already of your 
Goodneſs. And I hope I ſhall never forfeit that Love you 
have promiſed me, by an Action to your Diſlike. Elvira 
continued with her Aunt three whole Years, during 
which time, her Coulin Lorenzo was in France, he 
was fix Years older than ſhe 3 and ſhe was now al- 
moſt Sixteen, and had ſent away as many fighing 
Lovers. Among the crowd of her Adorers was one 
Sebaſtian, a Portugueze, who was a Man of a conſi- 
derable Figure, and ſerved the King in an honoura- 
ble Poſt: 'This Man laid cloſer Siege to Elvira 
than he had ever done 1 a Town, and with as ** 
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tle Succeſs ; for tho* he addreſs d himſelf to her with 
all the ſoft'ning Arguments of Love, and took hold 
of all opportunities to pleaſe her, yer all he ſaid and 
did was received with the coldneſs of a North- 
wind, which blaſted all his Hopes. He ſaw him- 
ſelf heartily deſpiſed, and met with nothing but 


diſdain in Eluira's Looks; yet, like a beſotted Lo- 


ver, did he daily perſiſt in his fruitleſs Attempts, 
as if he were fond of being ill uſed and ſcorn'd. 

She, who was almoſt worried with his trouble» 
ſome Love, had, (for a little breathing-time) with- 
drawn herfelf to a Friend's Houſe for a few days ; 
and while ſhe was there, her Couſin Lorenzo return'd 
from 'Travel, and brought, in himfelf, a moſt com- 
pleat Gentleman to the Arms of a tranſported Mo- 
ther. Emilia, whoſe extreme Love for Elvira, made 
her diſreliſh all Pleaſure, of which ſhe had not a ſhare, 
ſent immediately away for her, to make her a Part- 
ner in her Joy. And Lorenzo, who had often heard 
of this Miracle of Beauty, mightily wiſhed to ſee 
her. At laſt ſhe came, and preſented Lorenzo with 
ſuch a ſight as he himſelf did own, he had never ſeen 
abroad. He was not a Man of an amorous fond 
Temper, but had always been very indifferent to 
Women in general; but when he ſaw his lovely 
Couſin, he began to think again, and own'd he 
was proud of ſuch a Relation. While they were 
entertaining one another, the impatient Sebaſtian, 
who had heard of Elvira's return, came to receive 
another Repulſe; and, like a timorous Lover, ſees 
and fears Lorenzo; he looks upon him already as a 
moſt dangerous Enemy, and no longer doubts but 
he ſhall find him a powerful Rival. 

However, he made his Addreſſes, as before, and 
kept a continual watch over all their Words and 
Actions: And thus, for ſeveral days every thing 
went on as it uſed to do, till at laſt Lorenzo, in 
ſpight of his Indifference for the Fair Sex, _ to 

have 
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have a little uneaſineſs at the frequent Viſits of S 
baſtian, and asked his Mother one day, whether his 
Couſin had any favour for him. She ſaid, ſhe could 
never perceive that ſhe had; for which, ſaid ſbe, I 
am very ſorry, his Circumſtances being very conſide- 
rable: And, pray, continu'd ſhe, try what your 
Intereſt and Perſuaſions can do with her, you ſeem 
to have an Averſion to Marriage yourſelf, and there- 
fore you need make no ſcruple of adviſing her to a- 
nother. That Argument, ſaid he, is not good, for 
the greater my own Averſion is to a thing, the 
harder it is for me to perſuade a Perſon I love to it. 


But to let you ſee I have brought you home the ſame 


Daty which I took abroad with me, I will this day 
do all I can towards making Elvira a Wife. And 
in order to a Performance of that Promiſe, as ſoon 
as they had din'd, he took his Couſin by the Hand, 
and led her into the Terras-Walks, and told her he 
was deſirous to know what encouragement ſhe had 
given Sebaſtian. She ſaid, ſhe had never given him 
any, but on the contrary, all the Slights and 
Ill-uſage in the World. But, pray, ſaid ſbe, 
what have you ſeen in my Carriage towards him, 
that gives you cauſe to ſuſpe& I have encourag d 
him ? Yoy have never done any thing, ſaid he, 
that has given me the leaſt ſuſpicion to your diſad- 
vantage, but my Mother's deſire is, that you may 
love Sebaſtian ; and ſhe has laid her Commands upon 
me to perſuade you to it. What then, ſaid the balf- 
angry Elvira, it is your deſire, I find, as much as 
my Aunt's ? 
No, ſaid Lorenzo, it is my deſire that you ma 

never love him; and tho' I promis'd my Mother, 


would uſe all the prevailing Arguments I was ma- 
ſter of, to perſuade you to a marry d Life (and ſhe, 
without doubt, underſtood, that all my Endeavours 
were to be upon Sebaſtiau s ſcore) yet I had a reſerve 
for wyſelf ; and it is on my own behalf that I ſue for 
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a promiſe of that Happineſs, which none but you 
can grant me. In ſhort, Elvira, you have gain'd a 
Conqueſt, which, were you leſs fair, I ſhould be 
aſham'd of, but that Face and Humour has purchas'd 
me my own Pardon ; and I am proud, and pleaſed 
to ſay, I love : therefore, till you can with plea- 


ſure ſee me die, you muſt reſolve to love none 


but me. 

Elvira, who found her Charms had done what 
ſhe moſt wiſh'd for, was reſolv'd to tyrannize a 
little over a poor Creature, whom above her Lite 
ſhe loved : and with the greateſt force upon her In- 
clinations, ſhe made him this Anſwer : 

Couſin, ſaid ſbe, you have very much ſurpriz'd 
me with what you have ſaid, I thought I ſhou'd 
have been very ſecure from the Importunities -of 
Love, while I was with you, ſince you have always 
exprels'd the greateſt diſlike to it; but I flatter my- 
ſelf, that all you have ſaid, has been only to t ry 
how eaſily you could gain a Heart, which has made 
ſo many victorious Detences againſt all Aſſaults of 
that kind. This, I hope, for your own ſake, is all 
you deſign, ſince, ſhould you really love me, your 
Caſe would be very deſperate ; for I have it not in 
my power to make you the leaſt Return. I ſhall 
always love you, as the Son of her that has been a 
Mother to me ; and ſhall upon all occaſions catch 
at every opportunity of ſhewing you the Affections 
of a Siſter, and that, I hope, is all you deſire from 
me. 

No, ſaid the almoſt diſtracted Lorenzo, it is not all 
IT defirez and without you give me more, you do 
not give me that: a Siſter will do all that is in her 
power to make a Brother happy, and if you have it 
in your power to make me ſo, and refuſe to do it, 
you eat your own words, and break that Promiſe 
you have made: But I ſee you aim at nothing leſs 


than my Ruin; and therefore I will leave this 
place, 
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place, that you may not have the pleaſure of a Tri- 
umph over a Wretch that might have been happy, 
had he never ſeen you. 

Couſin, ſaid Elvira, nothing is farther from my 
Wiſhes than your Ruin; and if I wanted natural 
Affection for ſo near a Relation, I have receiv'd too 
many Obligations from your Mother to wiſh your 
Deſtruction; and if nothing but my Love can ſatisfy 
you, have a little patience, and I will try to force 
my Inclinations to comply with your Wiſhes. No, 
ſaid Lorenzo, that Force you ſpeak of, is as bad as 
your Diſdain ; and if you cannot love me without 
forcing yourſelf to it, I ſee ſo little proſpe& of my 
Happineſs, that I muſt, in my own defence, fly 
from the Perſon that would, it ſeems, love me if 
ſhecould. | 

You ſhall not fly, Lorenzo, ſaid Elvira, (whoſe 
Heart began to melc) you ſhall ſtay and be as hap- 
py as I can make you; Elvira ſhall keep her Pro- 
miſe, and do all you deſire, as far as ſhe has power ; 
therefore call back all thoſe wandring Thoughts, 
and fix them in my Breaſt for ever. This gave Lo- 
renzo new Life, and his Looks expreſs'd the ſatis- 
faction her words had given him. But they were 
both ſo pleas'd with the Progreſs they had made in 
each other's Love, that they minded not Emilia and 
Sebaſtian, who were almoſt within hearing of them, 
At laſt Elvira eſpied them, and ſaid, Here comes 
my Aunr, and with her my Averſion ; ſhe thinks 
by this time you have ſaid ſo much for him, that I 
have not one Argument left to defend myſelf againſt 
him, but what you have anſwer'd. | 

By this time they met, and as all Lovers are 
quick-ſighted, ſo Sebaſtian ſoon found what was de- 
termin'd for him; his Jealouſy began to grow, tho* 
Elvira, on purpoſe to prevent ſuſpicion, behaved 
herſelf with more affability towards him than ever 
ſhe had done before ; which ſerved not to deceive 
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the ſubtle Sebaſtian, who read their Deſign in their 
Looks; and from that moment ſecretly vow'd their 
Ruins: He was no longer able to fit a Spectator 
of their Happineſs, and therefore took his leave with 
a Look which promiſed nothing but Deſtruction to 
all around him ; and wiſhed for nothing more than 
the Eyes of a Bafilick, that he might have darted 
his Venom, and looked them dead before he left 
them; and thus, brim full of damnable Malice, he 
went to put his diabolical Deſigns in execution. 
They all took notice of ſome very great - diſorder in 
him, tho* none of them had the leaſt thought of his 
Helliſh Intentions, but ſuppoſed it to be the Effects 
of his Paſſion for Elvira. 

As ſoon as he got home, he, with the help of 
the Devil, began to contrive the Downfal of thoſe 
two innocent Perſons, who, in the mean time, had 
what they both wiſh'd for, the full enjoyment of one 
another's Company; and Lorenzo fail'd not to give 
Elvira new Proteſtations of his Love, while ſhe, who 
had never lov'd before, made no great difficulty of 
receiving his Addreſſes with the greateſt marks of 
Content. 

One day as. they ſate at dinner, a Footman came 
and enquired for Lorenzo, and told him, a Gentle- 
man with whom he had been acquainted in France, 
was Within two Miles of him, and very much defir'd 
to ſee him : he has, ſaid he, a mind to ſurprize you, 
and therefore has not ſent his Name. Lorenzo or- 
der'd him to ſtay below, and he wou'd get him ready 
to go with him, which he did, attended only by one 
Footman of his own, and the Meſſenger ; who car- 
ried him to a Place which look'd a little ſuſpiciouſly, 
and calling to the Guide, told him he wou'd go no 
farther. Well, Sir, ſaid he, ſtay here but tuo Minutes, 
and Ill bring him to you, The Fellow clapp'd Spurs 
to his Horſe, and return'd with four Bravo's, who 
ſet upon Lorenzo, and told him he muſt die. He was 
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2 little ſurpriz d at the Arreſt, but being a Man of 
good Reſolution, back'd with Judgment, he made an 
incredible Defence ; and having laid two of his Ene 
mies at his feet, he engag d the Villainthat had decoy d- 
him out; the other two fled, and left him in the 
hands of Lorenzo and his Man, who had it not in 
their power to ſhew him mercy, for he had already 
received his Death's Wound. Lorenzo ask'd him, 
by whoſe Inſtigation he had committed this bar- 
barous Qutrage, and what he had done to de- 
ſerve it? But the Fellow, who was paſt Confeſſion, 
died immediately, and left Lorenzo in ignorance of 
his new Enemies. He thought it not fafe to ſtay 
long there, and therefore made the beſt of his way 
back. He came home to his Mother and Elvira, 
and told em of the Adventure he had met with, and 
how narrowly he had eſcap'd withLife, and was much 
ſurpriz'd to think he ſhou'd have behav d himſelf, ſo 
as to deſerve Enemies in ſo ſhort a time. 'They both 
expreſs*d their Joy for his Deliverance, but neither 
gueſs d the cauſe of his danger. Some time paſs'din 
Love betwixt Lorenzo and Elvira, before Emelia 
took notice of it; and when ſhe found their deſign, 
which at firſt ſhe only ſuſpected, ſhe deſir d to know 
from Lorenzo's own Mouth, whether ſhe had 
good grounds for her Belief. He told her he did love 
his Couſin above the World, and hoped ſhe would 
not oppoſe, what was very much deſired by them 
both. No, ſaid Emilia, I have often wiſh'd your 
Inclinations might lie towards one another, and am 
very well pleas'd with what you have ſaid ; and if El- 
vira and you be agreed, I have too great a love for 
you both, to defire to make you unhappy, by diſap+ 
pointing your Wiſhes: but Elvira has a Father, 
whoſe Conſent muſt be ſought for as well as mine; 
ſhe has not ſeen him a great while, and if you 
have a mind to go together, and try to procure it, 1 
hall not be againſt it. T 
10 
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To this they readily agreed, and after a day's Pre- 
paration for their Journey, they ſet forward ; but an 
Accident happen'd, which made em return ſooner 
than they deſign'd: for before they had rid four Miles 
from home, a Bullet came from ſome unknown hand, 
and ſhot Eluira's Horſe dead under her. Lorenzo, 


tho” it hit him not, yet he was almoſt dead with the 


dreadful apprehenſions of her being ſo; and betwixt 
his tear and ſurprize, he had hardly Courage enough 
to ſee whether ſhe were dead or alive: at laſt, (tho 
he knew not how) he got to her, and found her un- 
Hurt, he took her up, and ſet her upon one of the 
Servant's Horſes ; which while he was buſied about, 
another Bullet came and ſhot his Hat off. This made 
*em reſolve to turn back, for their way lay through 
a Wood, and Eluira's Courage was not great enough 
to venture. Back again, therefore, with all ſpeed 
they went, to the great ſurprize of Emilia, who 
cou'd not imagine the cauſe of their return. They 
ſoon made her acquainted with their happy Delive- 
rance, and were all very much at a loſs ro know the 
meaning of what had happen'd. Elvira had enough 
of travelling, and was reſolved for the time to come, 
to ſtay at home; however ſhe writ to her Father, 
and ſent him an Account of all Circumſtances, as wel! 
of Lorenzo's Love, as the danger they eſcaped in go- 
ing to him. This Letter, whether it were Intercep- 
ted, or what other accident happen'd, no body cou'd 
tell, but it never came to the hands of Gonſalvo. 

In the mean time, Lorenzo and his beloved Couſin, 
waited with the greateſt impatience for a return, and 
much fear'd ſo long a conſideration wou'd at laſt 
bring an anſwer in the Negative, which wou'd have 
been very diſagreeable to em both. 

The Weather being very hot, they took a Walk 
one Evening into an adjacent Grove, where Lorenzo 
entertain'd the fair Elvira with ſome remarkable 
Paflages of his Travels; and among the reſt he = 

| her, 
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her, That he had a little buſineſs one day from Paris, 
and riding by a Wood-ſide, he heard a very unuſual 
Noiſe made, as he thought, by a Woman; and tho”, 
ſaid he, I never ſet up for a Knight-Errant, yet my 
Curioſity carried me in, to ſee what the matter was, 
where I found a Woman in the greateſt diſorder ; ſhe 
had torn her Face, rent her Clothes, and pull'd her 
Hair off by handfuls ;, yet in the midſt of all this 
Confuſion, ſhe had the air and aſpe& of a Gentlewo= 
man. I was ſo very intent upon that Object, that 
I minded not one which lay by her, and deſerv'd 
my obſervation as much ; and that was a Man 
who lay wallowing in his own Blood, and juſt 
expiring : in his Hand he held a Dagger, which 
ſeem'd to have been the fatal Weapon which had en- 
ded his days, and he himſelf the unnatural Execu- 
tioner. I alighted from my Horſe, and walk'd up to 
her, and told her I much deſfir'd to know the cauſe of 
Misfortune which had happen'd, and in which, ſhe 
ſeem'd to have a very great ſhare. She continu'd ve- 
ry ſilent, and only anſwer'd me with Sighs and Tears. 
By this time the poor Gentleman (for ſuch by his 
habit he ſeem'd to be) died, and then ſhe fell afreſh 
to wringing of her hands, and pour'd out ſuch a 
Deluge of 'Tears, as created in me the greateſt pity. 
| went to her again, and begg'd of her to let me 
know how ſhe came there, and offer'd my Service to 
convey her to the City : I likewiſe promis'd to take 
care of the dead Man, and ſee him handſomely in- 
terr'd ; I ſaid all that my Pity cou'd invent, and I 
thought I had never met with any thing that deſerv'd 
it more. After ſome time ſhe look'd up, and told me, 
ſhe did believe I was a Man of much Charity and 
Goodneſs ; and you have it, ſaid ſpe, in your power 
to make me happy if you pleaſe. I was overjoy'd to 
hear her ſay ſo, and deſir'd her to name but the 
tung that cou'd mitigate her Grief, and I 9 
WI 
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with all the Induſtry in the World apply myſelf ti 


It, 

Why then, ſaid ſhe, if you have any pity for the 
moſt miſerable Wretch alive, end my trouble 
with my days, and ſhoot me dead, for that is the 
only acceptable Service you can do me. I found i: 
was in vain to perſuade her, and I thought it the 

teſt act of Inhumanity to let her lie and periſh, 
F therefore ſent my Man to the Town for Conveni- 
ences to carry her away by force; he according 
went, and left me alone with this weeping Nie, 
whoſe lamentable Outeries had brought in ſome o- 
ther Paſſengers ; who, when 2 ſaw her in ſuch x 


I 


Paſſion, and a Man lie by murder'd, they immedi- 
ately concluded me the Raviſher of one, and the 
Butcher of the other ; and without any farther Ex- 
amination, ſeizd me with a deſign to commit me to 
Priſon, till I found a way to clear myſelf : and thus 
I had been ſerv'd, had not the poor afflited Gentle 
woman broken filence in my Juſtification, and told 
'em her Misfortunes proceeded not from me. 

They ſtaid till my Man return'd with a Coach for 
the Lady, and in it was the Mother of the dead 
Gentleman, who was almoſt diſtracted at the fight 
of her unhappy Son, and reviled the poor young La- 
dy for the murder of her Husband ; who was willing 
to own all ſhe laid to her Charge, that ſhe might 
have a releaſe out of a World which was no longet 
able to give her the leaſt Comfort. When I had gi- 
ven them all the aſſiſtance I cou'd, and had gotten 
them back to the City, I left *em and went on my 
Journey. My Buſineſs kept me from home above x 
Month, and at my return I went to viſit this Lady 
again, to try if it were poſſible to find out the cauſe 
of the late Accident. 

When I had gain'd admittance, I hardly knew her, 
for tho? ſhe had ill the moſt mortify d Look, yet had 
ſhe ſomething very remarkable and pleaſing in ber 
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Face, which ſhe wanted when I had ſeen her before ; 
ſhe knew me as ſoon as ſhe ſaw me, and gave me 
the greateſt return of Thanks in the World, for 
what I had done for her, and entertain'd me fo 
prettily in the midſt of her trouble, that methought 
it made me in love with ſadneſs. I told her I was 
tiff in the dark concerning what had happen'd, and 
it being a thing ſo very particular, I much defir'd to 
know the meaning of it. She told me, ſhe ow'd a 
great deal to my Generofity ; firſt, for the care I 
had taken of her in the Wood ; and next, for the 
kind Viſit I had made her in her preſent trouble: 
and that tho* the Subje& was very diſagreeable, yer 
wou'd ſhe, if in her power, command herſelf enough 
to tell me all; and when ſhe had wiped her Eyes, 
and compoſed herſelf a little, ſhe thus began: 

I am, ſaid ſhe, Daughter to one of the wealthieſt 
Men in „ Whoſe avaritious Temper has ruin'd 
the only Son and Daughter he ever had : It wou'd 
be too tedious to trouble you with my Brother's con- 
cerns, who is, if poſſible, as wretched as myſelf ; I 
ſhall therefore ſtick to my own Misfortunes, which 
ſtick, alas ! too cloſe to me, and begin at the four- 
teenth Year of my Age, when I was ſoft and fit for 
any Impreſſion. Then it was, that by the command 
of my Father, I receiv'd the Addreſſes of Don Carlos, 
only Son to the Treaſurer, and a Man believed by all to 
be very rich. He was young as well as I, being not 
above Eighteen Years of Age, and tho' our Parents 
thought us both too young to marry, yet they were 
willing to give us the liberty of Converſation, which 
we by degrees improv'd to Love, and often vow'd 
our Hearts to one another. 'Thus we went on for 
two whole Years; at the end of which, the 'Treaſu- 
rer died, and left his Son a very good Eſtate, tho* 


far ſhort of what my Father expected for me, and of 


what moſt People thought him worth. However, 
tho” his Eſtate was leſſen d, my Love was not; but I 


liked 


: 
f 


224 The Covsitns. 


liked him as well now as ever, and received him with 
the ſame air as before. But whatever my Intentions 
were, my Father's were much alter'd ; he fell from 
his uſual carriage towards him, and at laſt, forbid 
him his Houſe. This touched us both very ſenſibly, 
and gave us a great deal of Uneaſineſs, yet we ſay 
one another ſometimes by ſtealth ; and when we mil- 
ſed of that Opportunity, we convers'd by Letters: 
and thus we liv'd for ſome time, without any farther 
Diſappointment, till one day my Father told me, he 
had prepared a Husband for me, and laid his ſtricteſt 

mmands upon me to receive him with Civility, as 
I tendred his Favour. I knew not what to ſay or 
what anſwer to make him; I was ſure, if I ſaid any 
thing to oppoſe his Will, he wou'd immediately lock 
me up. I therefore made the beſt of it, and ſeem d 
pleas'd till he was gone, and then I gave my Paſſion 
vent in a thouſand Complaints, which did me no ſer- 
vice. At laſt I was reſolv'd to ſend Carlos a Letter, 
with the ſad Account of my Father's Proceedings; WW trou 
and while I had liberty, I got a Pen, and writ him I be h 


the following Lines. (as 1 
| al ö 

N O body wou'd deſire Life, were they, like me, viſited i my 
every day with new and unthought of Torments ; but 1 


this laſt is an inſupportable one, which muſt without your me! 
ſpeedy Aid, fink me to the loweſt pitch of deſpair, and 1 ſhou 
muſt languiſh and die in the Arms of ſome hated, I know Was 
not who, except you come with haſte to my Reſcue. Send ton 
your Reſult by the Bearer, for I long to know what courſe I fubr 
you will take to ſecure me yours, ten 


When I had written this Letter, I knew not who let 
to truſt with it; but by the help of a Companion I II Far! 
had with me, I procured a Fellow who promis'd to I Str: 
deliver it as directed : I diſpatch'd him away, dr * 
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bid him ſtay for an Anſwer, which he did; and in a 
little time return'd with theſe Words. 


EA R not, my deareſt Leonora, but that I will ſnatch 
you from the Jaws of all your Fears, and will this 
Night convey you from the reach of your Father's Cruelty. 
At Twelve a- clock you may expect the old Sign ; be ſure be 


ready, for PII not fail. 
we 4 CARLOS. 


With this Letter, and the Promiſes in it, I pleas'd 
myſelf till the appointed time came. I open'd both 
my Ears when the Clock ſtruck Twelve, and with 
imparience liſtned for the Sign: It {truck One, Two, 
Three, and Four, yet ſtill no Sign; and then the 
riſing Sun put a full ſtop to all my future Expecta- 
tions. I knew not what to think the meaning of it 
ſhou'd be : ſometimes I fear'd the Heart of Carlos 
was changed, and that he thought it not worth his 
trouble to come for me : ſometimes again I thought, 
he had met with ſome diſaſter by the way ; and then 
(as the true cauſe) I ſuſpected ſome Treachery, tho" 
all was but gueſs, and I was kept in Ignorance, till 
my knowledge cou'd do me no good. 

That Morning my Father came to me, and told 
me I might expect to ſee my new Lover at Noon, who 
ſhou'd not make me above two Viſits more, before I 
was his Wife. I knew his violent 'Temper too well 
to make any Reply, but was forc'd with patience to 
ſubmit to all he ſaid : however, I wou'd have died 
ten thouſand Deaths, rather than have married Fre- 
derick, (for that was his Name) had I not thought 
Carlos had utterly forſaken me ; who might, I was 
ſure, have made ſome ſhift to have ſeen me, or to 
let me have heard from him at leaſt. At Noon, as my 
Father ſaid, when I came down to dinner, I ſaw a 
Stranger, whom I had never ſcen before, and did 
ſuppoſe him the Perſon of which my Father had told 
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me; and from my Heart wiſhed, that what we eat, 
might have proved the bane either of him or my. 
ſelt. 

As ſoon as we had dined, my Father left the 
Room, with a deſign to leave him the liberty of im- 
proving his time. When he was gone, the Stranger 


came to me, and in a broken Language, which I 


cou'd not well underſtand, he made a ſhift, I know 
not how, to tell me, he loved me much. I made 
him an anſwer to what I underſtood, in the moſt diſ- 
couraging Words I cou'd think on; but he wanted 
an Interpreter as much as I did, and my frowning 
Brow was the only intelligible thing, by which he 
cou'd ſo much as gueſs at my Inclinations. How- 
ever, tho' I did not underſtand him, my Father did ; 
and with a joint Conſent of both Parties, immedi- 
ately agreed upon my ruin. He came again once or 
twice, and without any more Courtſhip or farther 
Acquaintance, I was, by the cruel Commands of my 
Father, marry'd to that unhappy Wretch, whom you 
ſaw in the Wood, | 

I embraced him with the ſame deſire, I ſhou'd have 
done a Serpent, and went to his Bed with more loath- 
ing, than I ſhou'd have gone to a ſtinking Dungeon. 
And thus was I forced into the moſt miſerable and 
wretched Condition. At laſt, after I had been mar- 
ried ſome time, I had a little Liberty, and then I 
made a private enquiry after poor Carlos; and found out 
that my Father had intercepted my Letter, and when 
he had read it, he ſent it to him, and watch'd for the 
Meſlenger's return with an Anſwer, which he read 
likewiſe, and then ſent it to me. By this means he 
found out all our deſigns, and being prepar'd for 
Carlos, ſeiz'd and contin'd him till after I was marri- 
ed ; and when he had his Liberty again, he went 
none knew where. This Account I hearken'd to 


with a true Sorrow, both for his ſad Fate and my 
own, When F ederick had ſaid as long at, Ke 
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his Buſineſs wou'd admit, he tetutn'd to this unhap- 

y Place, and brought re with him. I did all I 
cou'd to love him, and forget Carlos; I confider'd he 
was now my Husband, and that I was oblig'd by all 
Laws to uſe him as ſuch ; and by degrees, I brought 
myſelf ro a compliance with that Duty, which I knew 
to be ſo incumbent upon me. However, he knew, 
he had taken me againſt my Will, and therefore 
thought my Love was no more than pretence and 
ſhew, and wou'd often ſay in the midſt of his Em- 
braces, Oh! Leonora, were I but ſure of thy Heart, 
I ſhou'd think myſelf happier than all the World 
cou'd make me without it; and I wou'd not change 
my Condition to be Monarch of the Earth. 

I wept and told him, nothing cou'd be (6 tinkind 
as his cauſleſs Suſpicions of me were, and profefted 
to him, that not only my Heart, but the Thoughts 
thereof, my Words and Actions, all were wholly his, 
without the leaſt reſerve; and begg'd of him to be- 
lieve me, as he tendred my quiet and his own: Ar 
aſt, with a daily repetition of my Vows, and 4 con- 
ſtant care to oblige him, I brought him (ſeemingly 
at leaſt) to believe me real; and we liv'd for fome 
time in a perfe& Content, without the leaſt accident 
to diſtutb our Eaſe, till Fate, who had another bit» 
ter Draught for me to ſwallow, one day brought 
me a Letter from a wretched Brother I had; whom 
I mention'd to you in the beginning of my Story; 
in which he expreſs'd his Reſentments, againſt my 
Father's Cruelty to us both; and ſaid, his Pity was 
preater for me; than his 'Trouble for himſelf; and 
that he cou'd not remember me lodg'd in the Arms 


of one he knew I hated, without the greiteſt tranſ- 
ports of Rage: and ſaid, he cou'd curſe his Stars 
for denying him a power to revenge himſelf and me. 
He likewiſe expreſſed himſelf in the bitteteft Terms 
againſt my Husband. All which, you may believe, 


made me not willing to expoſe his Letter; 1 Was 
Q 2 there- 
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therefore reſolv*d to read it, and then commit it to 
the Flames; but before I had well gotten to the bot- 
tom of it, my Husband came into the Room, and 
ask'd me, what Paper that was? My Confuſion was 
ſo great, that I had not Preſence of Mind enough, 
to think of any excuſe ; but with a colour, which 
repreſented me more guilty than I really was, I 


wou'd fain have ſhuffled it into my Pocket, under the 


fooliſh Pretence of a 'Taylor's Bill. But he, who 
had taken but too much notice of my. grand Diſor- 
der, deſir'd the liberty of ſeeing it. I knew how 
much pains it had already coſt me to bring him into 
a Beliet of my Sincerity towards him ; and I was ve- 
Ty ſure if I gave it to him, it wou'd be a means to 
call back all his former Suſpicions of me, and to 
create an everlaſting Feud betwixt us. This Conſi- 
deration made me grow reſolute, and I poſitively 
deny'd to let him ſee it; tho” I have had time enough 
to repent my inconſiderate Folly, and have often 
wiſh'd, I had run the riſque of all the Inconvenien- 
cies which might (and wou'd without doubt) hare 
attended my Compliance. 

When he ſaw he cou'd not prevail with me, he 
gave over asking, and gloſſed over his dreadful De- 
ſigns with a ſmooth Brow, and his uſual Carriage. 
One day he came to me, and told me the Weather 
was very inviting, and he had a mind to take a 
little Air, and asked me if I wou'd go with him. I 
very readily conſented, and we went together into 
that unlucky Wood, where you found us ; and mak- 
ing choice of the moſt melancholy place of it, as be- 
ing fitteſt for the part he had to act; he told me, my 
Unkindnels had made his Life a burthen to him: 
And curſed be that Man, continu*d he, that takes a 
Wowan to his Bed, whoſe Heart is lodg'd in ano- 
ther's Boſom. But, Leonora, ſaid he, T have done 
- you wrong as well as myſelf, and I have no way 


left to expiate my Fault, but by removing the 1. 
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Object from your Sight. And without giving me 
time to make the leaſt Anſwer in my own Juſtifica- 
tion, he pull'd out a Dagger which he had brought 
with him, and before I was aware, or had well' ſeen 
it, he had plung'd it in his Breaſt. Oh! cruel Fe- 
derick, ſaid I, what haſt thou done ? 

I have, ſaid he, left you free for the beloved Carlos, 
whoſe Letter you kept with ſo much Induſtry from 
my ſight. I never had a Letter from Carlos, ſaid 1, 
fince I was thine, nor did I ever entertain ſo much 
as a thought to thy diſadvantage : Oh! do but look 
up and live, to take a thouſand demonſtrations of my 
Love. He took me by the Hand, and gave me a dy- 
ing Farewel, but never ipoke more ! I need nor tell 
you the extravagancy of my Words or Actions, ſince 
you came time enough to be a Spectator of one, and 
an Ear-witneſs to the other. 

When I was brought back to this Place, you know 
I was left in the hands of my Mother-in- law, who 
aggravated my trouble, by charging me with the 
horrid Fact of murdering my Husband, and deliver'd 
me up to Juſtice, by which I muſt have ſuffer'd, hav- 
ing nothing but my own Word to bring me off, had 
not my poor Frederick taken a Method to prevent it, 
which he did thus : Before he went to the fatal Place 
appointed by himſelf for his Execution, he left a 
Paper in the hands of his Man, with orders not to 
open it till the next Morning, by which time he did 
ſuppoſe, I ſhou'd be tax*d with a Crime, which he 
knew I ſhou'd be innocent of ; and in that Paper he 
had written his Deſign, and had deliver'd it to his 
Man, before two Witneſſes, which clear'd me ag 
well of the Fact, as of the Scandal of it. | 

Thus, ſaid Lorenzo, Leonora made an end of her 
mournful Tale; and then I got up, and with Thanks 
wou'd have taken my leave; but as I was going, her 
Maid brought her a Letter, which ſhe open'd, and 
read with a great deal of Concern, and change of 
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Colour. When ſhe had done, ſhe gave it to me, ſay 
ing, Sir, you have had a true Account of my unfor- 
tunate Life hitherto, and therefore I will not make 
you a Stranger to this Letter; read it, and give me 
your Advice. I took it from her, and, to the beſt 
of my remembrance, found it thus : 


8 INC E Heaven has eſpouſed my Quarrel, and re- 
moved that Adverſary who robb*d me of all my Joys, 
I hope I may now lay a juſt Claim to that Heart, which has 
Jo ten been given ly her, ul o only had the right of diſy:ſi" 
of it. I ſend you this, to prepare you for a Reception of 1 
Author ; who hopes, whatever he has been, he is nit in- 
different to you now, I have made it my chiefeſt care nit 
to diſturb your quiet; and therefore have kept myſelf c- 
ceal'd : yet have I ſpent as much time here as you hare 
done, and waited with patience for this Hour, which will 
prove happy, as you give Encouragement to your once le- 


e 
CARLOS 


When 1 had read this Letter, I return'd it to Le- 
onora, whoſe Looks were much mended ; and finding 
by her Silence, that ſhe expected my Opinion, I gave 
it her thus: 

Madam, ſaid J, your Life has been a Life of much 
Uneaſineſs, and ſuch as requir'd the ſteadieſt Mind 
to bear; but now you have it in your own power to 
give your Fortune a turn, and if I were worthy to 
adviſe, it ſhou'd be to take the Man you love, and 
ſeek in him that reſt which the World has, in every 
thing elſe, ſo long deny d you. This Advice found 
was not unwelcome to her, tho* ſhe made ſome 
ſlight Objections, which I believe ſhe only did, that 
I might anſwer them. I took my leave of her for 
that time, and in a few days I viſited her again, and 
found Don Carlos with her; I told her I ſhou'd in a 
little time leave France, and cou'd be glad to fee her 
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happy before I went. She ſaid, ſhe had made no 
Reſolution againſt Don Carlos, but wou'd not think 
of marrying till ſhe return'd to her own Country, 
I ſaw her not afterwards, but heard ſhe was gone. 
And thus Lorenzo ended his Story, by which time 
it was almoſt Night, and they began to think of re- 
turning home. But as they paſled by a Place very 
thick of Trees, they thought they heard ſomebody 
talk, and fancy'd they knew the Voice: they ſtopp'd, 
and heard a Man ſay, What, muſt all my Projects 
fail? And is it impoſſible to gain my ends ? Will no- 


thing reach the Lives of them I hate, but muſt I (till 


thirſt for Revenge, without a power to bring my 
deſigns to perfection? No, continu d he, I'll plunge 
to the deepeſt Gulf of Hell, but I'll find a Revenge 
equal to the Diſdain I have met with. I'll make 
that proud Beauty know, it had been ſafer for her 
to have ſtood a Thunder- bolt juſt hiſſing from the Sky, 
than to have ſcorn'd me for that Toy, Lorenzo, This 
laſt Word made Elvira tremble, and ſhe begg'd Lo- 
renxo to make haſte home; who wou'd much rather 
have gone to meet his Enemy, had not Elvira's dan- 
ger check'd his riſing Choler. They both knew it 
to be the Voice of Sebaſtian, and by this Niſcovery, 
unravel'd the bottom of all their paſt dangers. El- 
vira's Fears added Wings to her Feet, and Lorenzo's 
Love made him keep pace with her; ſo that in a very 
little time they got home. She told her Aunt of Se- 
baſtian's Treachery, and how by chance they had 
found out all his Deſigns, which aim'd at nothing 
leſs than hers, and Lorenzo's Life; and which ſhe 


much fear'd, he wou'd at laſt, by ſome Project or o- 


ther accompliſh. His Threats were always in her 
ears, and ſhe never miſs'd Lorenzo from her ſight, 
but ſhe concluded Sebaſtian*s Treachery had reached 
him. 'Thus did ſhe live in the midſt of ten thouſand 
Fears, and wou'd have given almoſt Life, to have been 
ſecured from Death, | 
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Lorenzo, whoſe care it was to divert her Womaniſh 
Fears, did all he cou'd in order to it; and told her, 
the beſt way to put a ſtop to Sebaſtian's Malice, was 
to marry ; for, ſaid he, when he finds his hopes are 
gone, he will no longer purſue you with his Revenge, 


but rather ſhew his Reſentments by ſlighting the 
Affront. 


I only wait, ſaid ſbe, for an order from my Father, 


at whole Silence I am very niuch ſurpriz'd, and can- 
not but fear ſomerhing more than well has happen'd. 
Lorenzo told her, if he cou'd perſuade himſelf to 
leave her ſo long, he wou'd go and fee. But the 
thoughts of Sebaſtian's wicked Intentions made her 
reſolve againſt it, and ſhe gave very little Encourage- 
ment to that Propoſal. 

Thus thoſe two innocent Perſons ſate entertain- 
ing one another till almoſt Midnight, when they 
heard a Man without the Houſe, cry, Villain, what 
doſt thou do? Lorenzo ſtarted up and went to the Win- 
dow, where he ſaw two Men ſtriving for a lighted 
Match. It was ſo dark that he cou'd not know ei- 
ther of them, but he ſaid, he did very much ſuſpect 
one of them was either Sebaſtian, or ſome body ſet 
on by him to do ſome miſchief. He immediately 
rais d the Houſe, and, with his Servants, went out 
to fee what the matter was; he found only one 
Gentleman, ſtanding by a Train of Gun-powder ; 
the other, at the Noiſe they made going out, with 
all expedition vaniſh'd. Lorenzo went up to the o- 
ther, and not knowing how to accoſt him, whether 
as a Friend or an Enemy, only ask'd him what his 
deſign was; who told him, it was to do him Service, 
and preſerve not only his, but the Lives of all his 
Family, who muſt have been laid in Aſhes by this 
time, had not ſome unknown Power, ſaid he, ſent 
me this way to your Deliverance. 

| Lorenzo expreſſed his Gratitude in the moſt ob- 
liging return of 'Thanks, and with a great deal of 
importunity, after many denials, he at laſt proven 
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with the Stranger to go with him into the Houſe, 
where he deſir'd a more perfect Account of what 
had happen'd. He told him, that being much a 
Stranger in that place, and the Night coming upon 
him before he expected it, he was quite at a loſs 
which way to go ; and after having wander'd ſome 
time in an unknown Path, ſaid he, I at laſt eſpied a 
Light in this Houſe, towards which I made for a 
little Information ; but when I came nearer, I happi- 
ly ſaw a Man very buſy about ſomething on the 
Ground: I was a little curious to ſee what he was 
doing ; and found, by all Circumſtances, that he 
was laying a Scheme for the Ruin of this Houſe 
and Family. I was reſolv'd to put a ſpeedy Preven- 
tion to his Deſigns, and ſpoke aloud on purpoſe to 
alarm thoſe within. He ſoon perceiv'd his Plot 
was ſpoil'd, and when he heard you coming, he mut- 
tered out ſome Curſes againſt me and you, and all 
the World, and then got away as faſt as he 
could, When he had told Lorenzo all he knew, 
he got up, and would have gone, which Lozenzo 
would by no means admit of ; but rold him, he 
ſhould ſtay and take a little reſt till Morning, and 
then he would detain him no longer. 

Reſt, ſaid the Stranger, is what I am unacquainted 
with; nor ſhall I ever throw away my expectations, 
on what I know ſo well I muſt never be poſſeſs d of. 
If you deſire me to ſtay till morning, I will; but did 
you know what a wretched Gueſt you have gotten, 
you would rather drive me from you, than invite 
me to ſtay; and would ſend me hence to breathe in- 
fectious Air among thoſe Creatures who come near- 
eſt to my own Misfortunes. Here the Stranger, in 
ſpight of all his Manhood, drop'd a Tear or t wo; 
which mov'd the tender Heart of poor Elvira fo 
much, that ſhe kept him company in his melan- 
choly Exerciſe ; and told him, if it would not make 


too great a breach in Charity to deſire a repetition l. 
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what ſo nearly touched him, ſhe could be very eat. 


neſt in the requeſt of knowing the cauſe of his 
Trouble. 


Madam, ſaid he, tho' it be opening my Wounds 


afreſh, to repeat my Wrongs, yet you ſeem ſo very de- 
ſirous to be acquainted with my Sufferings, that to 


morrow-morning I will give you the ſaddeſt Ac- 


count you have ever yet been entertain'd with; but 
you muſt wrap your Heart in a Caſe of Adamant, 
or it will melt away in the hearing of it. Here the 
Stranger ſtopt: And Lorenzo, who thought it time 
for them all to go to reſt, conducted him to his A- 
partment, and then Elvira and he went ſeverally 
to theirs, where the latter ſpent their time in Sleep, 
and the former his in Sighs. When it was day, this 
reſtleſs Stranger got from his Bed, which afforded 
him but little Comfort, and took a walk into the 
Gardens, which were very fine. Our two Lovers 
were not long behind him, who, when they had 
given him a good Morning, challenged his laſt 
Night's Promiſe ; and he, who was willing to fulfil 

their Deſire, thus began : | 
My Name, ſaid he, is Octavio, born in a neigh- 
bouring Nation: I have, to my Father, one of the 
cruelleſt Men in the World, whoſe daily care has 
been to make his Children miſerable. My Mother 
died when I was very young, and left behind her 
no other Child than one Daughter and myſelf: 
And when I was about Fourteen Years of Age, my 
Father was ſent for to a dying Friend, who earneſtly 
begg d his Care of a little Daughter he had, ſhe be- 
ing his only Child ; and, with her, put all his 
worldly Subſtance, which was not much, into his 
hands. My Father gave his Friend all the aſſu- 
rances of his beſt Endeavours for his Child : And 
when he was dead, he brought her home; and ! 
cannot do him Juſtice, unleſs I ſay he uſed her with 
a great deal of kindneſs, had not his Cruelty er: 
| Wards 
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Wards cancell'd all his Care. She was about ten 
Years of Age when ſhe came to us, and had the 
ſame Benefit of Education which my Siſter had, We 
lived together as Children, while we were ſo, and 
(Which is very rare) I do not remember that we e- 
ver had the leaſt Jar or Diſpute about any thing, 
for the ſpace cf five whole Years which we lived 
together. 

For my part, I had not the leaſt thought of Love; 
yet the ſweetneſs and affability of this little Or- 

han's Diſpoſition made an early Impreſſion on my 
3 : And tho ſhe was a moſt diverting agreea- 
ble Creature in all particulars, yet nothing moved 
me ſo much to Love, as did her unparallel'd Hu- 
mour. I often made it my ſtudy to make her angry, 
and did things in order to it, which I myſelf was a- 
ſham'd of, tho” I could never accompliſh my deſign ; 
for ſhe bore all my Tryals with ſuch evenneſs of 
Temper, as if ſhe had been her own Propheteſs, 
apd had known before-hand that ſhe was made 
to ſuffer. 

This turn'd my ſeeming Indifference into a moſt 
violent Love ; and Life and Light were grown hate- 
ful to me when ſhe was abſent from my Eyes. Here 
the Stranger interrupted himſelf, and lifting up his 
Head with a Sigh, told his ſmall Auditory, that 
when he began his Story his deſign was to have 
made it very ſhort ; but, Madam, ſaid he, the Sub- 
je& is ſo large, that I find it impoſſible to ſtint my- 
ſelf ; and I hope, ſince you have ſo earneſtly deſir'd 
it, you will arm yourſelf with patience to hear it 
out. Sir, ſaid Elvira, you need not make any Apo- 
logy for what promiſes ſo much Diverſion ; and if 
you have but Courage to proceed, you need not diſ- 
pute my Patience to hear you. Know then, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, that nothing was ever ſo fond of his 
Fellow-Creature, as I grew of the incomparable 
Clara (for that was her dear Name) but tho? I had 


given 
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given her a thouſand Marks of my Love in dumb 
ſhew, yet had I never verbally expreſs'd myſelf to 
her on that Subject. One day, when we were a- 
lone, I took her by the Hand, and told her, I hoped 
my Eyes had not been ſuch ill Orators, but that 
they had in part done the Office of my Tongue. 
However, Clara, ſaid I, if they have been ſilent, 1 
am reſoly'd to be ſo no longer; and ſince I cannot 
live without you, it would be the greatelt Self-denial 
to forbid myſelf a diſcovery of what I hope you will 
make no great difficulty of accepting of. She, 
whoſe Apprehenſion was always on the wing, ſtaid 
not for a plainer Explanation of what I had ſaid, 
but told me, ſhe had often fear'd what ſhe was now 
but too ſure of. This gave me ſome uneaſineſs, and 
I asked her what formidable Object preſented itſelf 
to her in the ſhape of me or my Love, that could 
give her the leaſt apprehenſion of Fear. 

Oh! Octavio, ſaid ſhe, I lee nothing in your Love 
but what inſpires me with ſomething too likeœitſelf; 
but I ſee ſuch dreadful Effects ariſing from that 
Cauſe, that I much fear they will end in our Ruin; 
you know your Father expects you ſhould marry to 
advantage, which you can never do by taking me to 
your Arms: And when he comes to know how 
much we love, the end of it will be an everlaſting 
Separation. Had we not therefore, ſaid ſhe, better 
prevent this growing Ill, by nipping our Follies in 
the bud, before they grow headſtrong, and paſt 
our maſtery ? f 

Clara, ſaid I, your Love perhaps is in the bud, 
and you can hinder its growth when you pleaſe ; bur 
mine is full grown, and has taken root fo faſt, that 
nothing but tearing our Heart and all, can be of 
force enough to diſplace ir. Tell me not therefore 
of Advantage, give me but thyſelt ro bleſs my 
longing Arms, and then ſhall I be maſter of moro 
Wealth than the Eaſtern Empire has to as Ri 
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Thus did I entertain my Clara every day, without 
the leaſt ſuſpicion ; my Father not once gueſſing at 
any thing like Love betwixt us; nor any body elſe 
except my Siſter, who had all along been privy to 
it, and who was ſoon after almoſt as miſerable as 
myſelf. But there was, it ſeems, a time prefix*d 
for her Troubles to end, while mine muſt bear a 
laſting date ; and not ſo much as a bare hope to 
ſooth my ſinking Soul, or give my drooping Spirits 
new Life. One day J had fate myſelf down by the 
unhappy Clara, and with a ſudden tranſport took 
her to my Arms; at which unlucky Juncture my Fa- 
ther happen'd to come in. He looked upon us with 
the greateſt ſurprize, and without ſpeaking one 
word, he went ſtraight out of the room. Now, 
ſaid my poor Clara, we may take an everlaſting leave 
of one another, for I ſhall be ſoon baniſh'd from 
your ſight.” Oh! Octavio, ſaid ſhe, how much 
would you have loved me more, had you loved me 
leſs ? for now I have given up my Heart to you, I 
ſhall be ſent I know not where, to ſome remote 
part of the World, where I muſt pine away, and 
never hear your Name again, but when kind Echo 
returns an Anſwer to my Complaints. 

No, Clara, ſaid I, wherever you go, thither will 
I follow; nor ſhall all the Menaces of a cruel Father 
hinder me from being a Partner in thy Fortunes. 
Thou ſhalt never ſay, Octavio drew thee into Miſe- 


ry, and there left thee ; for if thou art to be wretch- 


ed, it ſhall be his choice to be ſo too. While I was 
thus breathing out the very Reſolutions of my Soul, 
and making freſh Proteſtations to the Miſtreſs of all 
my Vows, my Father call'd me; I went to him, 
and found him in a very pleaſant Humour, which 
made me hope for a Toleration of my Love: But 
he ſoon took care to undeceive me, by telling me, 
he was growing old, and knew not how long he 
had to live; I ſhall therefore, ſaid he, be glad to ſee 
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you and your Siſter diſpoſed of before I die; and iti 
order to 1t, I have provided a Husband for her, and 
a Wife for you, and will have you both marry'd 
very ſoon. I told him he could propoſe nothing to 
me Which was more my Averſion than a Wife, and 
hoped he would let that be the laſt time of urging 
me to any ſuch thing. He, who had a greater ſhare- 
of Cunning than Humanity in him, ſeem'd to be 
ſatisfy'd with this Anſwer ; and told me, very mo- 
derately, ſince my Inclinations were ſo much againſt 
it, he would leave it to my own choice, either to 
marry, or let. it alone: And for that time our 
Talk ended ; and I was fool enough to believe him 
ſatisfy'd, and had hopes that I might in time bring 
him to comply with my Wiſhes. 

Clara and I ſpent our time as before, tho* ſhe al- 
ways had a ſuſpicion of my Father, and ſaid, ſhe 
was afraid ſome rough Deſign lurk'd under that 
ſmooth Brow; which prov'd too fatally true, both for 
her and me. 

Not long after, my Father told me, he wou'd have 
me go and viſit a Relation who liv'd not far from us, 
and whom I had not ſeen of a conſiderable time, and 
cou'd have been content never to have ſeen him, rather 
than have left Clara one moment; but it was my 
Father's Command, and I durſt not refuſe to go. 
was diſpatch'd away without time to conſider, and 
was receiv'd with a kindneſs very different from 
what I had been uſed to at that Place. I made ſe- 
veral offers to go home, but till found em very preſ- 
ſing upon me to ſtay longer ; at laſt, it grew towards 
Night, and then I was reſolv'd to be gone, tho' they 
did all they cou'd to have kept me till the next Mor- 
ning. I began to ſuſpe& that all this kindneſs had 
ſomething in the bottom, which wou'd in the end 
make me uneaſy : upon which thought, I immediate- 
ly left the Houſe, and with all ſpeed went home. 
met myFather at the Door, who look'd, as I _ 
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wild and ſurprized ; I gave him an account of my ſmall 
Journey, of which he took not much notice ; I found 
by him that he did not care to talk, and being glad of 
an Opportunity to leave him, I went to look for Cla- 
ra: but when I came into the Room where ſhe com- 
monly was, I ſaw no body but my Siſter in Tears. 
I ſoon began to fear, and ask'd her haſtily, what was 
become of Clara? to which, ſhe gave me no An- 
(wer. What, ſaid I, almoſt raving, are you become 
my Enemy too? No, ſaid ſhe, I am your Friend, 
while I keep you in ignorance, and if you have a 
mind to preſerve your Wits, live without any farther 
Information; or if you muſt needs know the woful 
Tidings of your own Ruin, make not me the Au- 
thor of ſuch unwelcome News, but go to ſome Ene- 
my that can be pleaſed to ſee you die. 

No, ſaid J, I will go no farther, I will know all, 
and that from you. What! has my barbarous Fa- 
ther convey'd away the innocent Clara, and does he 
fondly ſuppoſe, that I'll ſtay tamely here without 
her? No, continu d J, I'll ranſack Earth and Sea but 
I'll find her out; and let him ſee, that I have it in 
my own power to make myſelf happy, in ſpight of 
all his Cruelty. 

Oh! Octavio, ſaid my weeping Siſter, how much do 
you boaſt a power you have not! My Father has not 
done his work by halves, nor has his Cruelty reach'd 
at any thing leſs, than the Life of the much abuſed 
Clara. 'Theſe Ears heard the Sentence of her Death 
pronounc'd, and theſe Eyes ſaw her go to it like a 
Lamb to the Sacrifice, without the leaſt reluctance. 
She only begg'd one quarter of an hour's reſpite, 
which, when granted, ſhe ſpent in writing a Letter 
to you ; and when ſhe had finiſh'd it, ſhe gave it to 
me, and told me, the laſt Requeſt ſhe ſhou'd ever 
make to me, was, to deliver that Letter to my Bro- 
ther. I gave her my faithful Promiſe to fulfil her 
laſt Requeſt, tho' it is with ſome n 1 
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keep it. I ſnatch'd it from her, ſenſeleſs as I was, 
and by a frequent repetition of it ſince, I belieye, ] 
can tell you every Word of it. 


I Always told you, dear Octavio, that I was not worthy 
of yon; but tho 1 muſt not live yours, yet in ſpite of 
your cruel Father, I will die ſo; and ſince I die for ſo 
good a. Cauſe, Death is doubly welcome, I know your 
Love for me is very great; and if you are reſolv*d to make 
me happy in the Grave, ſpill not your Sand before your 
Glaſs is run, but wait with patience the Will of Heaven: 
I go to give up that Life which cou d no longer be of uſe 
to me, than it had the liberty of enjoying your Company ; 
and when once that was deny d me, Death was the welcomeſt 
Gueſt to my afflicted Soul ! Live, deareſt Octavio, and 
live happy, by forgetting the moſt unfortunate 


CLARA 
When J had read theſe Lines, I threw myſelf up- 


on the Ground, and for ſome time lay without Mo- 


tion. My frighted Siſter call'd for help, and by the 
aſſiſtance of outward Applications, they brought me 
to a new ſenſe of my Miſery. They got me to bed, 
and with their greateſt diligence watched my Acti- 


ons, Which prevented the deſign I had of ſetting my 


Soul at liberty, to follow my injur'd Clara. I ſay for 
ſome Weeks in ſo dubious a Condition, that the 
moſt skilful Perſon about me, knew not whether 1 
had an Hour of Life to come or no; I ſpoke not to 
any, nor had I the perfect uſe of any of my Senſes. 
My Father, whoſe Guilt had kept him from me all 
this while, when he heard *twas- impoſſible for me 
to live, he came to be a Spectator of his wretched 
Son. Tho' I had not ſpoke for ſome days, yet the 
ſight of him raiſed new fire in me, and I got up in 
my Bed, and turning to him, with burning Rage, 
Come, ſaid I, inhuman Father, behold the Trophies 
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of thy glorious Cruelty ; ſee here thy only Son, 
whoſe Thread of Life thou haſt cut before it was 
half ſpun. Oh! with what Eyes wilt thou look thy 
laſt Hour in the face, who haſt bettay'd thy Truſt, 
and murder'd the Innocent committed to thy charge? 
Oh! that ſhe had died by any other Hand but yours, 
that I might have torn the Villain piece-meal, and 
ſcatter'd his mangled Limbs over the face of the 
whole Earth. And why is thy barbarity at an end ? 
Why am not I a ſharer in her Fate? Or, is it a plea» 
ſure to you to ſee your Son die daily, by living in 
perpetual Miſery 2 Oh ! have ſome pity fora Wretch 
of your own making, and take that Life you gave. 
Here I grew faint, and falling back upon my Pillow, 

ve Way to what my Father had to ſay, who when he 

w the weak Condition I was in, thought it not beſt to 
give meanyReply ; but ordering the greateſt care to be 
taken of me, he lefr the Room, and I ſaw him not 
fince ; for finding that his Preſence did but exaſperate 
me, he was reſolv'd to ſee me no more, till I either 
grew better or worſe. I lay tor ſome time longer in 
a great deal of uncertainty ; but ar laſt, ſtrength of 
Nature got the better; and tho* my Mind was ſtill 
the ſame, yer my Body recover'd its former Health, 
and by degrees I re- aſſumed Strength enough to go 
abroad again. As ſoon as I was in a Condition to 
travel, I took up ſome Money which a dead Relation 
had left me, and taking leave of my Siſter only, I left 
that dreadful Place of all my Sufterings, and have e- 
rer ſince been in purſuit of that Reſt, which I now 
deſpait of, ſince I have ſo long ſought it in vain. I 
hear ſometimes from my Siſter, who has been as great 
a Sufterer as myſelf, but has at laſt gain'd the Point, 
and is now happy with the Man ſhe loves ; and were 
I capable of the leaſt Content, the change of her For- 
tune wou'd give me a conſiderable ſhare. Bur alas ! 
as all my thoughts were Clara's while ſhe liv'd, fo 
are they to be wholly hers while I do ſo; and I think 
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I do her the greateſt Injuſtice, if at any time I rob 
her of a Moment of em. 

Sir, ſaid Lorenzo, your hard Fate calls for the 
greateſt Compaſſion ; and I never met with any thing 
that rouch'd me ſo much, except the relation of a 
Story I had once from a Lady in France; whom, by 
the whole run of your Diſcourſe, I do verily believe 
to be your Siſter : ſhe told me her Name was Leonora, 
and her Husband's Frederick, who put a period to his 
own days, occaſion'd by the miſtake of a Letter. 
That very Perſon, ſaid Octavio, is, as you ſuppoſe, 
my Siſter, and I do believe you are the Gentleman of 
whoſe Civility ſhe has, by Letter, given me an ac- 
count: and ſince I have nothing bur a poor return 
of Thanks in my power, I beg of you to accept of 
them in her behalf. 

Lorenzo embraced Octavio, and told him, he had 
made a greater return than any thing he had ever done 
cou'd deſerve, by preſerving him and his whole 
Houſe, from the ſudden deſtruction intended againſt 
**m. But, ſaid he, if you have a mind to load me 
with Obligations, you cannot do it more effectually, 
than by giving us a few days more of your Company. 
Elvira likewiſe deſir'd, that ſince he had no ſettled 
place of abode, he wou'd reſolve to ſpend ſome of 
his time where he was, and where ſhe hoped he 
might find as much Content, as if he went in queſt 
of other Company. | 

Octavio (who tho* he had loſt his Quiet, yet re- 
tain'd his Manners) told them, how ſenſible he was 
of the favour they did him in deſiring the Company 
of a Perſon wholly unconverſible ; and one who was 
fit for nothing, but to give an entertainment to his 
own dull 'Thoughts. Yer, Madam, ſaid he, ſince 
you command my ftay, I will in obedience comply, 
tho“ I do very much believe you will, in a little time, 
grow extremely weary of your Gueſt, and heartily 
repent your Invitation. Before Elvira cou'd make an 
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Anſwer to what he had ſaid, a Servant came with a 
ſummons to dinner, where Octavio eat not much 
Meat, bur fed plentifully upon Sighs. 

When they had dined, Lorenzo told him, he wou'd 
take him out to a Place, which look'd as if it were 
made on purpoſe to indulge ſuch Melancholy as his. 
They prepared for their Walk, and Elvira and her 
Aunt went along with them : juſt at the Door they 
met a ſmall Merchant, with Womens Toys; and a- 
mong ſeveral Bottles of Eſſences and Perfumes, was 
one of an extraordinary Vertue, diſtinguiſh'd by the 
Name of a Cure for Melancholy; nay, it was like all 
Quack Preparations, good for every thing. Elvira, 
who had a particular fancy for the Bottle, as well as 
to try what effect it wou'd have on Octavio, tho" it 
was very dear, yet ſhe bought it, and call'd for a 
Glaſs to preſent him with ſome of it ; in the mean 
time, the Man of whom they bought this rare Cor- 
dial went away, and the ſtricteſt enquiry they could 
make, was nor ſufficient to find him out again. The 
Glaſs waich Elvira call'd for, was brought, and as 
ſhe was going to fill ſome of it out, the Bottle ſlippꝰd 
from between her Fingers, and broke to pieces: this 
Diſappointment ſpoil'd Elvira's Experiment; and 
while ſhe was lamenting her loſs, a little alian Grey- 
hound, that had been Lorenzo's Fellow-Traveller, 
and uſed to taſte of every thing, ran to this Liquid 
ſtuff, and lick'd up ſome of it, but being very ſtrong, 
he ſhak'd his Ears and left it; and in two Mi- 
nutes ſwell'd to a prodigious bigneſs, and died im- 
mediately. This gave em all the greateſt ſurprize, 
but Elvira made no doubt, but that it was one of 
Sebaſtian's Contrivances to end her days. Oh ! ſaid 
Octavio, how near was I to a Cure for all my Pain, 
had but this lucky Hour favour'd me with one ſpoon- 


ful of that Cordial ? 


Lorenzo was ſo enraged with this laſt Attempr, that 


he drew his Sword, and vow'd he weu'd no more 
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ſheath it, till he found a way through the Heart of 
that baſe Villain, that had ſo often ſought out means 
to end his and his beloved Elvira's days by Trea- 
chery 3 and flinging himſelf out, he went directly to 
the Grove, where they had, ſome time before, heard 
Sebaſtian breathe out his Threats againſt em, and 
where he had been inform'd, he ſpent much of his 
time. Here, ſaid he, I will ſeek my Enemy, and 
either give up my own Life, or take his. 

Elvira and Octavio did all they cou'd to perſuade 
him back, but he was grown reſolute, and wou'd 
not hearken to any thing they ſaid: he ran from 
Place to Place in ſearch of him ; and call'd aloud up- 
on an Enemy, who was not within hearing of him. 
Ar laſt he heard ſomebody among the 'Trees, and 
with a Fury full ripe, and grown to the height, he 
ran in, with hopes to find the worſt of Men, Sebaſti- 
an: but inſtead of him, he found a poor, miſerable, 
lean, tatter'd Creature, which he knew not what to 
make of, whether Man or Woman. Octavio and El- 
vira follow'd him cloſe, and were Spectators of this 
-moving Sight, as well as he. And what art thou, 
ſaid Lorenzo, for a miſerable Creature? I am, ſaid 
ſhe, (for it was a Woman) what you ſay, and my 
Name is Miſery! Ask me no more, for that is all you 
muſt know of me. | 

Octavio, who had liſtned to the few Words ſhe 
had ſpoken, thought himſelf very well acquainted 
with that Voice, but cou'd not perſuade himſelf that 
he had ever ſeen the Face in his Life. Sir, ſaid he 
to Lorenzo, you promis'd to ſhew me a Place fit only 
for the wretched, and ſurely this is it. 'The poor 
Woman, who had never rais'd her Eyes from the 
Ground, hearing Octavio ſpeak, lifted em up, and 
looking on him, cry'd out aloud, Octavio! and then 
fell to the Ground. Octavio, who knew her not, 
was much at a loſs to know how ſhe came by his 
Name; however he ran to her, and with the help 
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of his Companions, brought her to herſelf; and 
then asked her how ſhe came to know him. Alas! 
ſaid ſhe, are Poverty and Rags diſguiſe enough to 
make Octavio forget his Clara? And is it poſſible that 
any thing can alter me paſt your knowledge? My 
Misfortunes are doubly ſuch, if you reſolve to for- 
ſake and deſpiſe me for them. No, ſaid Octavio, if 
thou art Clara, thou art {till the only Creature upon 
Earth that can give relief to my diſtracted Mind and 
wounded Heart ; thy Wrongs have coſt me too many 
Months repoſe, and I have given up my ſelf too 
mych to the thoughts of thee, to ſlight or deſpiſe 
thee now I have found thee : but the Thoughts and 
almoſt Certainty of thy Death, are ſo impreſſed upon 
my Mind, and thou art fo very unlike thy ſelf, that 
ſtill methinks, I doubt my own Happineſs. If you 
conſider the difference, ſaid ſhe, between Want and 
Plenty, Reſt and Labour, Eaſe and Pain, between 
Quiet of Mind, and diſtracted racking Thoughts, 
you will no longer wonder at the alteration you ſee 
in me. If Octavio fill loves Clara, and can love her 
in the midſt of ſo much Poverty, he may yet be as 
happy as ſhe can make him; and need no longer 
doubt, but that he has infallibly recover'd what has 
been ſo long loſt, both to him and herſelf. 

Tho”, ſaid Octavio, thou haſt nothing of Clara but 
ter Voice, yet I will believe thee her. Oh! come 
to my Arms, thou dear promoter of all my Joys, and 
tell me how thou halt eſcaped the Fury and Malice 
af thy cruel Guardian. $8 ns 

No, ſaid Elvira, (who had been a Witneſs to this 
happy meeting) you ſhall not have my Conſent to 
bay any longer here, let us return back to the Houſe, 
and give her a little Food, and we will hear her Sto- 
ty at home. Elvira, who was never better pleaſed 
than when ſhe was doing good, took Clara, and 
iripp'd her of her Rags, and dreſs d her in ſome of 
ter Clothes, which together with the ſudden Quier 
of her Mind, made ſuch 1 advantageous alteration 
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in her, that Octavio no, longer doubted but that he 
had regain'd the Clara he lov'd. And now, ſaid he, 
ſince I have recovered thee from the Jaws of Death, 
come and let us hear by what miraculous Power thou 
haſt been preſerved. Clara, who deſir'd to make 


what Addition ſhe cou'd to the ſatisfaction of her 


Company, thus began: 

When your Father, ſaid fhe, had ſent you out of 
the way, he came directly up to me, and finding your 
Siſter Leonora with me, he bid her be gone. She left 
the Room as he had commanded her; and then he 
asked me whether I cou'd expect any thing leſs than 
Death to be the reward of my Ingratitude. Have I 
not, ſaid he, brought you up with the ſame Care 
and Coſt, the ſame Food and Raiment with my own 
Child? Have I not indulged your Deſires, and made 
you an equal ſharer in all her Pleaſures? And in re- 
turn of all my kindneſs, have you not ſeduced my 
only Son, and drawn him from his Reaſon and Obe- 
dience ? Theſe things Clara, ſaid he, you have done, 
and therefore you muſt die. I ſhall give you very lit- 
tle time to prepare, for your Executioner is already 
come. | | 

I told him, he laid things to my Charge, which J 
was very innocent of ; but that if my Life cou'd 
contribute to his Son's good, I moſt readily and wil- 
lingly wou'd lay it down ; only Idefir'd one quarter 
of an Hour's time, which, with much unwillingneſs, 
at laſt he gave me. I ſpent it in writing to you, 
and when I had done, I gave it to Leonora, whole 
Tears told me, how great her Concern was for me. 
J took my leave of her, and went -with ſo much Pa- 
tience to meet my Death, that even your cruel Fa- 
ther dropp'd a Tear. My Butcher, who was to con- 
vey me away, had a Boat ready for me, into which I 
was put; and when he had me a convenient way 
from Land, he asked what Death I wou'd chuſe. I 
told him Death was welcome to me in any maps 
an 


The Covusins. 247 


and he might dreſs him as he thought fit. He asked 


me, whether I had a mind to live? I told him, no, 


for I found I was cut out for Miſery, and I had ra- 


ther die at once, than every day. Well, ſaid he, tis 
true, I have undertaken your Death, but I want 
Courage to go through with it; and if you will 
promiſe me not to return to this Place, I will give 
you Life and Liberty. No, ſaid 7, do thy Office, 
for if I muſt never ſee Octavio again, Death will be 
a more welcome Gueſt than Life. 

You know not, ſaid the Man, that you muſt never 


ſee him more; Heaven may ſmile upon you, and re- 


move your Enemy, and then you may be happy in 
each other : and why ſhou'd you chuſe Death when 
you may live ? 

Tho? I did believe I ſhou'd live to be very miſera- 
ble, yet fleſh and blood perſuaded me to take the 
Man's Advice ; and I gave him my Promiſe, I wou'd 
not return while your Father lived ; but had great 
hopes that I ſhou'd meet with an Opportunity of 
ſending to you. He ſet me on ſhore in a Place I 
knew not, and gave meall the Money he had, which a- 
mounted but to a ſmall Sum. When he was gone from 
me, I wandred about in a Place, which look'd as if 
it were deſerted as well by Animals as human Crea- 
tures; and I began to wiſh, I had not accepted of 
the Boat-Man's kindneſs, but had exacted from him 
a Performance of that Promiſe he had made your Fa- 
ther, of taking away my Life, I ſaw myſelf redu- 
ced to the greateſt Miſery, thrown intoa Place which 
I knew not how to get out of, nor cou'd I meet with 
any body to give me the leaſt Information or Advice. 
And thus in the midſt of the moſt melancholy Re- 
flections, I ſpent my time till almoſt Night, and then 
I fate me down to eaſe my tir'd Limbs; and betwixt 
the longWalk I had had, and the want of Food, and the 
thoughts of what I had already ſuffer'd, and of what 
was to come, I loſt all the little Courage I had left, 
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and ſunk under the Weight of my Misfortunes: m 
Senſes forſook me, and I lay a miſerable Object, 
breathleſs upon the Ground, which was the onl 
Hour's reſpite I ever had from my Trouble, ſince I 
ſaw you, till this happy Moment. 
When my Senſes return'd, I found myſelf in a 


Houſe with ſome of my Fellow-Creatures about 


me. I cannot ſay, but that I was very much plea- 
ſed to find myſelf remov'd, and defir'd to know to 
whom my 'Thanks were due, for the Kindneſs re- 
ceiv'd. A good old Gentlewoman, who ſtaid with 
me, and took much care of me, told me, I was in- 
debted to her Nephew for my Life, who going by 
chance that way, found me dead (as he thought) 
and, with the help of his Servants, brought me 
home. | 
While ſhe was ſpeaking, the Gentleman came in, 
and kindly enquired after my Health, to whom I 
gave the greateſt Thanks I was able for the Trou- 
ble he had been at. He told me, he had done no 
more than what Humanity had exacted from him; 
and I ſhould always find him in a ready poſture to 
do me all the good he could: And from that time 
he hardly ever left me, but cancell'd all his former 
Kindneſſes, by making me Offers of ſomething grea- 
ter. I began to be very uneaſy at his daily Impor- 
runities, and promis'd myſelf a ſpeedy Deliverance 
from them: However, I was reſolv'd to ſtay till I 
had tried for an opportunity of ſending to you, which 
in a ſhort time cad itſelf; for having made en- 
quiry, I at laſt heard of a Perſon going to the very 
own. I wrote a Letter to you, and gave it to 
him, and with it a great deal of Caution, how, and 
to whom he deliver'd it. I delir'd him, if you 
were not there, to bring it back again, and told 
him, I would wait where I was for his return, which I 
accordingly did ; and in a few days he came back, 
and, with my Letter, brought me the following 
| Account, 
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Account, viz. That you had been in great danger 
of Death, but that you were recover'd, and gone 
from thence, but no body could tell where. This 
gave me new Diſquiets, and I much feared ſome 
deſperate Deſign. In the mean time, the Gentle- 
man, already mention'd, gave me many Rea ſons to 
ſuſpect a growing Love. But I, who knew how 
much I had ſuffer'd upon ſuch an occaſion, was re- 
ſolv'd to prevent every thing of that nature for the 
future ; and therefore, one Night, when he was out 
of the way, I went to his Aunt, and told her, my 
Reception in her Houſe had been ſo very kind, and 
the Obligations I had met with ſo great, that I 
mult have a Soul black with Ingratitude, ſhould I 
be guilty of the leaſt Action that could make her 
uneaſy ; and therefore, Madam, ſaid 1, I am come 
to beg your conſent for leaving this place to morrow, 
which is the only Method I can take that will con- 
tribute to your Quiet. She ſeem'd very much ſur- 
priz'd at my ſudden Reſolution, and preſs'd me 
mightily to know the Cauſe. I made no great difh- 
culty of gratifying her deſire, but told her, I had 


ſome reaſon to tear her Nephew had Thoughts 


which might be very much to his diſadvantage ; and 
that if ſhe were willing to conſent to his Deſires, yet 
was not I in a condition to give myſelf away ; and, 
ſince, ſaid I, it is impoſſible for us to anſwer one ana- 
ther's Wiſhes, the wiſeſt way will be to part in time. 
She, who conſider'd the ill Conſequences of our be- 


Ing together, at laſt, with ſome unwillingneſs, gave 


me leave to go, and told me, ſhe heartily wiſh'd 
that nothing had happen'd to part us, The next 
day I ſer out; and when I took my laſt leave of my 
generous Benefactreſs, ſhe gave me a conſiderable 
ſupply of Money, to carry me where I thought fit. 
I left that place, and was reſolv'd to go to the next 


Town ; and with the Money ſhe had given me I in- 


tended to hire a Meſſenger to go again in queſt of 
PY er . 
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you: but Fate, which ſometimes brings Good out 
of Evil, ſent me in the way of ſome Perſons, who 
robb'd me of my Money, and, for fear of being 
diſcover'd, took me along with them; and for 
three days, made me take up with their Food, 
(which was very indifferent) and travel their pace : 


At laſt Igrew ſo weak that I could go no further, 


and then they left me in a condition as bad as 
ever. 

After I had for ſome Hours ſate ſtill, and reco- 
ver'd new Spirits, I got up, and went forward: 1 
met with ſeveral People, of whom I asked the name 
of the Country I was in, but could not underſtand 
their Anſwers, At laſt I came to a Town, and 
by meer chance met with one of my own Country- 
men, who told me where I was. I asked him many 
Queſtions, at a diſtance, concerning your Family, 
and had an account of every body but you. The 
Man was very civil, and took a world of pains to 
teach me the Language of the Place I was in, and 
promis'd to recommend me to a Friend of his 
near that Town; but my Diſquiets were ſo great, 
that I could not reſt any where, but wasalways in a 
moving poſture ; and about three days ſince I found 
out that Wood where you met with me, and thither 
did I every day go, to ſpend that time which hung 
ſo heavily on my hands. 

Yeſterday I heard two Men talking together, and 
tho' I could not well underſtand them, yet I pick d 
out as much from what they ſaid, as ſerv'd to in- 
form me, that ſome-body's Ruin was intended. I 
heard ſomething of a Bottle of Poifon, and heard 
one ſay to the other, they live, I cannot; and if thou 
canſt but diſpatch one of them for me, thou wilt make me 
thine for euer; if not, I will not live, for I have a Hell 
in my Breaſt when I think they are to be happy. The o- 
ther bid him depend upon his Performance, and 
told him, their Lives and his 'Trouble ſhould end in 

* | t | a 


The Covusins. 251 


a few Hours. They ſaid a great deal more, which I 
could either not hear, or not underſtand ; but one of 
them, with the Promiſe the other had made him, 
went away very well ſatisfy'd, and left his Compa- 
nion in the Wood; who, as ſoon as he was gone, 
whiſtled, which brought a Woman from among the 
Trees, with whom he had a long Diſcourſe ; bur- 
they ſpoke ſo low, that I could not make any thing of 
what they ſaid. At laſt they came directly where I 
was, and, with a threatning Look, asked me what I 
did there. I was verily perſuaded they would kill 
me, for fear I ſh-u!d diſcover their Defigns, tho? I 
knew not the Perſons they were aim'd at: Hows 
ever I thought all Pretences of that kind would be 
vain, and therefore took another courſe to ſave my 
Life, which I did, by feigning myſelf deaf. 'The 
Man wou'd have ſecur'd me from telling Tales, but 
the Woman ſaid, No, fince ſhe has not heard us, we 
will only ſtrip her and leave her; which accordingly 
ſhe did : and having pull'd of my Clothes, ſhe 
gave me her Rags in the room of them, the which 


you found me in. When they had gotten all they 


could, they went away, and I return'd to the Town, 
tatter'd as I was ; and having neither Money nor 
Friends, was forced to be content with the Ex- 
change. 

I rhought there was no great danger of being 
ſtript any more, and therefore ventured into the 
ſame place again, which was decreed for that of my 
Deliverance from all my precedent Torments. And 
thus have I briefly given you an account of all 
that has happen'd to me ſince I ſaw you till this 
time. 

Elvira, who had given the greateſt attention, 
declar'd her Satisfaction for Clara's Content; and 
they mutually vow'd an everlaſting Friendſhip for 


each other. : 
Lorenzo 
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Lorenzo told Octavio, he hoped he would now be 
eaſy, and reſolve to ſpend ſome time with them, 
free from his accuſtomed Sadneſs. Yes, ſaid he, the 
Cauſe is remov'd, and of conſequence the Effects 
muſt ceaſe: And I have reaped ſo much benefit 
from the pains you took to detain me here, that 1 
ſhal! never diſpute your -Commands ; but, when- 
ever you think fit to lay them upon me, I ſhall with 
all readineſs obey. While they were thus diſcour- 
ſing, Eluira's Maid came in with the News of Se- 
baſtian's Death, occaſion'd by himſelf ; who, when 
he found his Projects againſt Lorenzo and his Couſin 
fail'd, was reſolv'd to keep his Word, and live no 
longer; and with the very Fellow to that Bottle 
which he deſign'd for them, he ended his own 
wicked Lite. 

Elvira, tho” ſhe did not delight in Cruelty, yet 
was ſhe not much concern'd for the Fate of Sebaſti- 
an, who had ſo induſtrionſly ſought ker Deſtruction, 
but was very glad he had put a ſtop to all her Fears. 
This, ſaid ſhe 10 Clara, is the Perſon you heard in 
the Wood, a fuller Account of whom you ſhall 
have anon. When this News came, it made a new 
Face in the whole Family: Elvira's dreadful Ap- 
prehenſions were at an end; Loreuzo's Fury was ap- 
peaſed, and Emilia put on a joyful Countenance: all 
things were now changed for the better, and our 
Lovers were reſolved to compleat their own Happi- 
neſs, by giving themſelves to one another. 

Elvira - vhs Joy by Lorenzo's Importunity, diſ- 
patch'd away a Seryant to her * with a Let- 
ter; and in a few days he himſelf brought her an 
Anſwer to it: He came with the greateſt Joy to 
ſee his Daughter's Nuptials celebrated. And while 
Preparations were making for them, Octavio, ho 
was not permitted to go till they were over, writ to 
his Siſter for Intelligence from home; and ſent her 
word how accidentally he had found his Clara ; and 
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forgot not to let her know, that her old Friend Lo- 
renz0 was well ; and that he and Clara were both at 
his Houſe. In a little time after, he had an Anſwer 


from her with the following Account, viz. That 


her Father had, from the Day he left him, never en- 
joyed one quiet Hour, but had liv'd in perpetual 
Torment ; and, after a lingring waſte, he art laſt 
gave up Life. And tho* he would never confeſs that 
his own Cruelty was the cauſe of his Illneſs, yet his 
dying words made a plain diſcovery that his Suffer- 
ings ſprung from the ſame Fountain, which had 
yielded ſuch bitter drink for his Children. About 
an hour before he died, he called her to him, and 
taking her by the Hand, Leonora, ſaid he, can you 
forgive your dying Father ? and, without ſtaying 
for an Anſwer, turn'd from her and cry'd, Oh Ofa- 
vio ! Oh Clara! and then died. This was chiefly 
the Sum of Leonora's Letter, ſave that ſhe told 
him of her Joy for his good Succeſs in meeting with 
Clara, whom ſhe thought dead, and how much ſhe 
longed to ſee them both. Octavio, tho he had been 
uſed with all the Barbarity in the World by his Fa- 
ther, yet was he moſt ſenſibly touch'd for his Death, or 
rather for his Manner of dying : But Time, that wears 
out all things, wore out his Trouble too ; and he 
told Clara, he had it in his power now to make her 
ſome amends for her Sufferings: and the next day 
being intended to put an end to the Expectations 
of Lorenzo and Elvira, they reſolv'd to make one 
Work of it, and compleat their own Happineſs 
tO. 

How they ſlept that Night, I will not pretend to 
determine ; but the next Morning, by the help of a 
Prieſt, and a joint Conſent of all Parties, they gave 
their Hands, whoſe Hearts had been long united to 
each other. And if we may gueſs at the future by 
the preſent, which is very ſeldom allow'd, we may 
conclude them a brace of very happy Pairs. 
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When time had finiſh'd what thoſe Lovers long 
had wiſh'd for, Odtavio began to think of returning 
home again with his dear Clara; but Gonſaluo, who was 
pleaſed with the Company, as well as the Story of 
thoſe two ſuffering Lovers, did, with the greateſt im- 
portunity, at laſt prevail with them to go with him 
to his own Houſe, where, in a little time, he inten- 
ded to be, with his Son and Daughter, and Emilia. 
They ſtay d not long before they began to prepare 
for their Journey, tho' the Weather put a ſtop for 
ſome time to it. Ar laſt it grew more favourable, 
and they ſer forward. And now, as I have given 
the Reader an Account of the Treacherous Portu- 
gueſe; ſo will I, in the next place, let him know 
what became of the Falſe Friend, the baſe Alvaro. 
When our Company of Lovers and Friends had 
made a Day's Progreſs in their Journey, towards 
Night their Way lay between two Hills, which had 
always been noted for. harbouring of Thieves and 
Murderers : however, their number kept them from 
any apprehenfions of Danger, and they boldly ven- 
tur'd through; but when they came towards the 
middle of this place, they ſaw, as they thought, a 
Man lie dead. Gonſalvo, who was . him, a- 
lighted from his Horſe, and when he had examin'd 
a little nearer, he found it to be the remains of his 
old Acquaintance, the ungenerous Alvaro. This 
fight rais'd a Pity in Gonſalvo, anſwering to that 
ſweetneſs of Temper which he was always Maſter 
of: And he no longer look d upon him as a Man 
that had uſed him with the greateſt unfairneſs, but as 
one that was once his Friend indeed; and as one 
that was ſtill his Fellow-Creature, and whoſe pre- 
ſent Circumſtances call'd aloud for help. He there- 
fore lifted him up, to find out, if poſſible, the cauſe 
of his Inſenſibility, and with ſtirring him, diſplaced a 


 Handkerchief which he had thruſt into a large 


Wound to {top the Blood; the which, when out, 
| gave 


The Covusins. 255 


gave way to a whole ſluice of it; and Gonſalvo thought 
it impoſſible for his beſt Endeavours to contribute to- 
wards his Life. But notwithſtanding the ſmall hopes 
they had of preſerving him, they left nothing untry'd 
that they thought wou'd accompliſh the charita- 
ble Work they were about. They ſtopp'd the Wound 
again with the greateſt Care; and becauſe they 
feared a Horſe wou'd, with his ſloweſt Motion, be 
too ſevere for his weak Body, they took him up be- 
tween them, and with a great deal of pains convey'd 
him to the next Town. When they had him there, 
they got him to Bed, and ſent away for an able Sur- 
geon, who lived within three Miles of the Place they 
were at, and accordingly came and dreſs'd his 
Wound; but ſaid, it was impoſſible for all Man- 
kind to ſave his Life. 
After he was dreſs'd and laid warm, and had ſome 
Cordials forced down his 'Throat, he came a little to 
himſelf, and open'd his Eyes, tho” he took no notice 
of any body: in ſome hours after he cou'd ſpeak 
and began to know Gonſalvo and Elvira, he look d 
with his poor old dying Eyes upon em both, and 
ſaid, Fortune was doubly cruel to puniſh him for 
the only Fault he had ever been guilty of ; and then 
to make the offended Perſons Witneſſes to his Fall. 
Oh! Gonſalvo, ſaid he, I have now met with that 
Juſtice which ought to have come from no hand but 
yours; becauſe I never did that thing that cou'd de- 
ſerve it from any other Creature. But becauſe you 
wou'd not revenge your own Wrong, Juſtice has ſent 
a ſeverer Executioner to do it for you; and I have 
lived long enough to ſee, how hateful a Creature a 
Falſe Friend is. 
What you did to me, ſaid the generous Gonſalvo, I 
have long ſince forgiven ; and I had much rather ſee 
you live to repent of what you have done, than die 
for the expiation of your Fault; and I wiſh it were 
in my power to let you ſee how ſerviceable I hg 
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be to you, but I fear it is now too late. However, 
if you have ſtrength enough to ſupport you, T wou'd 
gladly know how you came into this Condition, and 
by whoſe Hand you have been ſo barbarouſly uſed. 
Oh! ſaid Alvaro, how hard is it to make you 4 
Witneſs of my Folly 2 And how juſtly may you ſay, 
T have been ſerved as I deſerve, when you hear the 
Story I have to tell? Yet, you ſhall hear all my Mis- 
fortunes ; and tho* you have the leaſt reaſon for it, 
yet I am ſure you will pity me, when you are in- 
form'd of the hard meaſure I have had. When you 
had ſurpriz'd me in the villainous Deſign I had a- 
gainſt the fair Elvira, whoſe powerful Charms pre- 
vail'd againſt my Reaſon ; you well remember (no 
doubt) the ſhameful Retreat T made upon a more 
ſhameful Occaſion : and becauſe I knew I cou'd not 
juſtify my Fault, I never went about it, but got 
home as faſt as I cou'd, and ſate me down to conſi- 
der, where I ſhou'd go to hide myſelf from all that 
knew me. I was very ſure my Folly wou'd ſpread 
itſelf all over the Country, and I expected nothing 
but Scorn and Reproach from every body, as the juſt 
Return of what I had done. I had a half Brother, 
who was Son to my Mother by a former Husband, 
he lived within ten Miles of this Place, and thither 
with all ſpeed I prepared to go. This Brother had a 
Son, of whom I was extremely fond, and for whom, 
I did more than even he himſelf defir'd at that time. 
Bur before I had been there fix Months, my Brother 
died ; and whether he depended upon me to make 
his Son's Fortune, ſeeing me ſo fond of him, or what 
other reaſon he had for it, I know not: bur he left 
(contrary to the expectation of moſt People) all he 
poſſibly cou'd, to a Daughter he had married; which 
was fo great a Diſappointment to the Son, that it 
threw him into a deep Melancholy, even to the dan- 
ger of loſing his Senſes; and I, who had the greateſt 


love for him, did all I could to divert his grand Con- 
cern 
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dern; and told him, all I had, ſhou'd at my Death 
be his; and till then, ſaid I, my Purſe ſhall be at your 
diſpoſe, and you ſhall command it at your pleaſure. 
Uncle, ſaid he, what you have offer'd is very kind, 
and infinitely more than either I expe&ed or deſerve 
from you; but I have a greater cauſe for my Unea- 
ſineſs than you know of, and ſuch a one as will, 
fear, ſtick too cloſe to me. That, ſaid I, is your 
Fault, if you have a Trouble and keep it conceal'd ; 
let me but know it, and if I have a power to remove 
It, you may depend upon it that I will : and I can- 
not but think that you have uſed me ill, in making 
oo thing a ſecret to me. Oh! do not, ſaid he, la 
a Fault to my charge, which I am not guilty of; l 
have often wiſhed, you knew what ſtill I wanted 
Courage to tell you; nor is there any Creature up- 
on Earth I love ſo well, except one Woman, whom I 
ought to hate, tho' it is not in my power. And this 
is the Secret which I have ſo long, againſt my Will, 
kept from your knowledge. It is true, I love her to 
diſtraction, and ſhe always declared a paſſion for me; 
but ſince my Father died, ſhe looks with the greateſt 
Indiffterence upon me, and lights and ſcorns my Love. 
This is it which racks my Soul, and makes me al- 
moſt mad. I know I cannot live without her, and I 
know as well, ſhe will, and does reje& me. 

I have, ſaid I, always promiſed to be a Father to 
you, and you ſhall ſee that I can keep my Word : go 
to her, and try how far you can move her; bid her 
call to mind all her old Promiſes, and remember how 
much you have done and ſuffer'd for her : tell her, 
you will double your Care and Diligence, to make 
amends for your want of Fortune ; and that you have 
an Uncle both willing and able to do you good ; and 
if this will not move her, try to ſhake her off : learn to 
ſcorn a Woman, that can love and hate at pleaſure. 

Oh! ſaid he, I have done all that Man cou'd dc; 
I have try'd all ways and means to petſuade her to 
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re-aſſume her former kindneſs. Nay, ſo far have I 
preſumed upon your Goodneſs, that before you gave 
me leave, I made her an Offer of your Eſtate. And 
what, ſaid I, did ſhe ſpurn at that? Does her Am- 
bition run higher than ſuch an Offer ? No, ſaid he, 
ſhe was well enough pleaſed with that, but did not 


believe me; and told me, till I brought it confirm'd 


by your hand, I muſt never ſee her more. 'This, 
ſaid he, is my caſe; and now is the time to ſhew 
that Love which you have always profeſſed to me. 
Do but make a Settlement upon me of your Eſtate, 
afrer your Death, and then the cruel Fair-one will 
be kind. 

To this I made a ſtop, and was not very willing 
to comply: I did not think it prudence to give 
away all at demand, and therefore told my Nephew it 
was a Point that required a little Confideration. 
But, ſaid J, ſince you are ſo far gone that you cannot 
live without this Woman, you ſhall yet make her 
one Propoſal more, let her Fortune be what it will, 
tell her I will double the Sum; and it ſhall all be 
ſettled upon her. Alas ! ſaid he, ſhe has no Fortune, 
tho? ſhe ſtands ſo much upon mine; and of all Crea- 
tures upon Earth, I know ſhe ought to be my Aver- 
fion : but when a Man is laid under a neceſſity of 
being wretched and a Fool, what Method muſt he 
take, to draw himſelf out of ſuch pernicious Cir- 
cumſtances? I have no other way but to apply my- 
ſelf to you for help; and if you go back from the 


Promiſe you have made me, of being my Father, 


nay, more than my Father, I muſt ſubmit to my 
Fate, and be content for a few Days, which will be 
the extent of my Life, to bear inexpreſſible Tor- 

ments. ; 
No, ſaid 1, thou ſhalt never die while I have a 
wer to keep thee alive; give me a Pen and Ink, 
and I will let thee ſee that I am in love as well as 
thou art ; and that thy Quiet is as dear to me, as that 
| | un- 
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ungrateful proud Woman is to thee. Upon which» 
he ran without giving me time to cool, and provided 
me with Implements for my own deſtruction. 

As ſoon as he return'd, I took the Pen and gave 
him an undeniable Title to all that I was Maſter of. 
When he had gotten a Promiſe of all that I could 
give him, that is, after my Death ; he went with 
the joyful News to his Love, and at his return, 
ſeem'd ten times more diſcompos'd than ever. I, who 
had always an Eye open towards him, ſoon found by 
his Looks that all was not right ; and therefore made 
enquiry into his new Diſturbance, but found that all 
I cou'd ſay was loſt, and I cou'd not find out the 
bottom of his Deſign or Uneaſineſs. He made fre- 
quent Viſits ro this Woman, and never failed ts 
come from her without diſtraction in his Looks to 
the greateſt degree. 

One day he came to me, and told me, ſhe was 
gone from home to a Friend's Houſe, and asked me 
if I wou'd go with him to ſee her. I told him, I 
cou'd not look upon her with any eſteem, becauſe I 
did believe ſhe was a Woman of no Worth, and 
therefore deſir'd him to go without me; but he was 
ſtill eager to have me go; and I, always ready and 
willing to gratify his Inclinations in every thing, and 
therefore at laſt I conſented to go with him. We 
ſer out in an ill hour, and he (as my Convoy) went 


firſt, till he brought me to that Place where you 


found me ; and when he ſaw the coaſt clear, he told 
me he had a Work to do which was'very ungrateful to 
him, but that nevertheleſs it muſt be done. What 
is it? ſaid I, (who never once had the leaſt Suſpicion 
of what he intended to do.) You have, ſaid he, with- 
out doubt, often taken notice of my Diſorder, which 
he“ been occaſion'd by what I am now to do. You 
have, it is true, given me all you have, but not till 
after your Death: This I have communicated to her 


I love, and ſhe will not have me till you are dead; 
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and tho it is with the greateſt Reluctance that I go 
27 ſuch a Work, yet, Uncle, ſaid he, you muſt 
e 

This News, as it was the moſt unwelcome, ſo 
was it the moſt unlook'd for; and I cou'd not for- 
bear reproaching him after this manner: Is it poſſi- 
ble, ſaid I, that 
titude, to make me ſuch a return for all my Love, 
and becauſe I have done more for you than your 
own Father did to ſave your Life, will you be fo bar- 
barouſly cruel to take mine ? What Requeſt did you 
ever make to me that I refus'd you ? Have I not 
given you all my Wealth, and will not that content 


you without my Life too? Inhuman Wretch, ſaid I, 


take that Life thou ſo much coveteſt : I never did 
refuſe thee any thing, nor will I now; thy baſeneſs 
has put me out of. love with Life, and I had rather 
die than live: therefore, ſaid I, make haſte and exe- 
cute thy black Deſign, that I may at once be rid of 
Life and thee. Your Reproaches, ſaid he, are juſtly 
placed, and you do not condemn me more than I do 
myſelf, for an Act which I know, before I commit 
It, will make me miſerable both here and hereafter ; 
therefore give me a Pardon for what I do, fince it is 
Fate's inevitable Decree, and wholly out of my own 
ower to hinder both our Ruins. With that laſt 
ord, he drew out a Ponyard, which he brought for 
that purpoſe, and without any more Words ſheath'd 
it in my Breaſt! As ſoon as he had compleated the 


Work, he did me the Favour to drop a Tear or two, 


and ſo left me as you found me; only I thruſt my 
Handkerchief into my Wound to ſtop the Blood, 
which ran out apace ; the lofs of which, at laſt de- 
priv'd me of my Senſes. But while I lay wallowing 
in that ſad Condition, how often did I refle& upon 
the Juſtice of Heaven, that had fo ſeverely revenged 
my Falſeneſs and Ingratitude to you, tho? I did not 
fuppoſe I ſhou'd ever have ſeen you more. Bur * 


tp can be ſo overloaded with In- - 
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I have one happy Hour left, in which to make my 
Peace with you, let me not loſe it, but go about that 
Work, which if left undone, muſt add to my Pangs 
at my laſt gaſp. 

know my expiring Minutes are approaching, 
which will be doubly welcome when you have ſigu d 
my Pardon yourſelf, and have procured the * 
the beautiful Elvira; the which, when done, will 
purchaſe for me a quiet Lodging in my Grave. 

Here he ſtopp'd, and lived to hear the grieved 
Gonſalvo and Elvira expreſs their Concern as well as 
Pardon ; and then he grew faint and pale, and in a 
clammy cold Sweat expir'd. 

When he was dead, Gonſalvo, not like one who had 
met with ill uſage, bur like a true Friend, took care 
of his Funeral, and appear d a hearty Mourner at it 
himſelf ; and then made it his next care to find out 
the ungracious Nephew and his wicked Wife, which 
was not hard to do; and when he had found them, 
he ſtirr'd not till he brought them to condign 
Puniſhment ; and as he ſtaid to ſee the Uncle decent- 
ly interr'd, ſo he ſtaid to ſee his Murderers hang'd. 
From whence he went to his own Houſe with his 
Company ; and as ſoon as the thoughts of the laſt ſad 
Scene was a little over, they fpent their time as a- 
greeably as ſo much good Company together cou'd 
be expected to do, And after a Month given up 
wholly to Mirth, Octavio and his beloved Clara be- 
gan their Journey home, where, in a little time, they 
ſafely arrived. 

And now I have brought them into a happy poſ- 
ture, I will take my leave of 'em. 
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FAMILIAR 


LETTERS, 


Betwixt a 


Gentleman and a Lady. 


To BERINA. 


WS 'T is now ſix whole Days ſince I left the 
5 Pleaſures of the 'Town, and the more a- 

Y greeable Amuſement of Berina's Compa- 
ny, for a lonely Retreat into the dull 
Country, where Solitude indulges Melancholy, and 
Time, that uſed to fly, goes only a Foot-pace. 
Thought is now my only Companion, and it often 
diverts me with the pleaſing Remembrance of your 
Promiſe of an eternal Friendſhip ; but, as human 
Nature is very frail, it may poſſibly want the Sup- 
rts of Correſpondence to keep it up: I there- 
fore earneſtly ſue for a ſpeedy Anſwer to every 
Letter I write; which will greatly alleviate my 
| | pre- 
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preſent Diſorder, and take off the Edge of my 
Chagrin. I have often told myſelf, it is much bet- 
ter never to know a Satisfaction, than loſe it as 
ſoon as acquainted ; ſince nothing can give a Man a 
ter Damp than a Reflection upon paſt Plea- 
Bs. when he has no View to their return. How 
much this is my Caſe, Berina will eaſily gueſs, if 
ſhe has Friendſhip enough herſelf to regret the Ab- 
ſence of a Friend. You will ſay, I am very ſpight- 
ful, when I have told you, the only Pleaſure I have 
had ſince I left you, was in ſeeing one of your 
Sex mortify d. Certainly the God of Pride himſelf 
has not a greater Share of that Quality than a young 
Lady witha ſuperior Beauty : She thinks all Man- 
kind born to do her Homage, and deſpiſes the 
taſteleſs Fool that can reſiſt her Charms. One of 
this ſort lives hard by me, who is a Lady of a good 
Family, but ſmall Fortune, and has been addreſs'd 
by a Gentleman of a very good Eſtate : He (con- 
trary to the Advice of all his Friends) would have 
made her a Jointure of the greateſt part of it ; and 
his Folly in every thing ſhew'd his Love. She, on 
the other hand, depending upon new Conqueſts, re- 
puls'd him with Scorn, and (ungenerousas ſhe was) 
made hima publick Jeſt where-ever ſhe came; which 
at laſt, from many Hands, came to his Ears, and 
rais'd one Paſſion to ſubvert another, He from 
thence grew indifferent, and forbore his Viſits, re- 
ſolving to try whether Abſence could not do what 
Diſcretion had attempted in vain. She finding him 
cool, thought it the greateſt Slur upon her Beauty 
' to loſe a Slave, and therefore, by a Female Engi- 
neer, ſent him a little Encouragement ; which he 
turn'd to the right Uſe, and made ſubſervient to 
his Revenge. Have I (ſaid he) offer'd my Heart 
and Eſtate to one, who has, in return, made me ri- 
diculous ; and inſtead of common Civility for my 


Love, uſed me with Revilings and Contempt? —— 
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lieve me, Madam (ſaid he) you ſhall be a Sharer 
with me in ſomething ; and ſince you have refus'd 
what I would ſo honourably have given you, it is 
but reaſon I ſend back part of what you have forc'd 
upon me, While he was thus expoſtulating with 
himſelf, a Relation of hers came in, and told him, 
he had at laſt prevail'd with the Lady to comply ; 
which our revolted Lover ſeem'd pleas'd at, and 
deſir d the next Day might end all Diſputes. A 
ſpeedy Preparation was accordingly made, and the 
whole Country, for rwo or three Miles round, in- 
vited to this Wedding: They obey'd the Sum- 
mons, and were punctual to the Hour; where, af- 
ter a little time waiting for the Bridegroom, he 
came booted and ſpurr'd, with a grave elderly Gen- 
woman, whom he brought to the young Lady, ſay- 
ing, Madam, here is a Perſon come to teach you 
Good-nature and Manners; when I hear you are a 
Proficient in both, you may poſſibly hear farther 
from your humble Servant. In the mean time, be a 
good Girl, and mind your Leſſon ; I am going from 
home for ſome time, and ſhall be glad, at my re- 
turn, to find you improv'd. Which ſaid, he paid a 
Compliment to the Company, and took Horſe at 
the very Door. How much this has mortify d the 
Bride Ele&, Berina will never gueſs, becauſe ſhe 
knows nothing of her Pride and Vanity ; but had 
you ſeen the Conſternation of the Company, and 
the Looks of the Lady, they wou'd, I dare ſay, 
have made the ſame comical Impreſſion upon your 
Fancy which they did upon mine. How happy 
are you and I, who have made the ſtrongeſt Re- 
ſolves againſt the Follies of Love! Be ſure, Be- 
rina, keep your Friendſhip inviolate, and you 
ſhall find I will keep my Promiſe, in never deſi- 
ring more. | 
Nov. 1. Tours, 
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To AR TANDER. 


1 AST Night I accidentally fell into the 
Company of one of thoſe modern Creatures- 
call'd a Prude, who ſeem'd extremely fond of the 
inſtructive Part of Converſation, and being the oldeſt 
Lady in the room, took upon her to read us Le- 
ctures of Behaviour: Among ſeveral Heads upon 
that Subject, ſhe told us, writing to any Man, ex- 
cept a Husband, a Father, a Brother, or ſome very 
near Relation, was an unpardonable Crime, and 
cou'd not be anſwer'd to Modeſty, Upon which I 
was going to write Artander one excuſive Letter, and 
deſire him to expect no more. But I began to conſi- 
der, a Friend is not worth calling ſo, who dares not 
run the riſque of ſo trifling a Cenſure, to maintain 
ſo noble a Character: and, therefore, bravely ſcorn- 
ing all dull Refle&ion, I have taken my Pen in hand 
with a deſign to fight my way thro' all Difficulti es, 
and make good my Friendſhip in ſpight of all Oppo- 
ſition. I pity the poor diſappointed Lady you writ 
about, tho? I think ſhe deſerv'd her Fate.; and the 
Gentleman's Revenge was very ſharp, tho“ very in- 
nocent. I cou'd ſend you a Story ſomething - like 
it, but Jilting in our Sex, and Deceit in yours, is 
ſo very common, that I think it will want Novelty 
to make it diverting. 'The 'Town is at preſent 5 
ken up with loud Acclamations of Joy for the Birt! 
of a young Prince, and a Vein of Satisfaction ſeems 
to run thro? the whole Court and City; the very 
Grums look pleas'd, and it is muchto be hoped, the 
little Bleſſing will make another Union. A Gentle- 
man this Morning ſent me ten Lines upon his Birth, 
which I here ſend Artander. | 


Com? 
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Come, grateful Britons, fing aloud your Praiſe, 
Trophys of Thanks let us to Heaven raiſe - 
That Providence divine, to ſtill the Noiſe 

Of reſtleſs Rebels, and to drown the Voice 

Of theſe who vent their Spleen on Foreigner, 

Has croun d our Wiſhes with an Engliſh Heir. 
Sure all muſt now, internal Tranſports feel; 
Joy like this, ſhou'd animate our Zeal : 
Shou d bare- fac d Traytors to Obedience bring, 
And make em doubly loyal to their King. 


There is no danger, I hope, of your thinking thoſe 
Lines ſent to inſult you, fince by this time, the ho- 
neſt Air you are gotten into, muſt have work'd off 
all your poiſon'd Principles, and ſubſtituted a grate- 
ful Acknowledgment to Heaven in their room. 
With how much pleaſure ſhou'd I receive your next 
Letter, wou'd it but prove a Recantation, and hear- 
tily renounce all your former Errors ? Why ſhou'd a 
Man of Artander s Reaſon and Goodneſs, be byaſs'd 
by a parcel of Monſters ? who have nothing in view, 
but the Subverſion of their Religion and Laws, and 
the utter Ruin of their native Land. Common 
Prudence teaches us, if we meet with a Creature 
whoſe Out- ſide only we are acquainted with, to 
keep our fingers at a diſtance, till we have inform'd 
ourſelves of the Nature of it; leſt a gaudy Feather, 
or a ſhining Scale, ſhou'd draw us into the worſt of 
Ils. No leſs pernicious can it be to Men of honeſt 
deſigns, to be drawn in by a parcel of Villains, who 
pretend to gloſs over all their Actions with Conſci- 
ence, tho? it was, long ſince, ſear d with a hot Iron. 
Oh! Artander, fly from their infectious Breath, for, 
the Poiſon of Aſps is under their Tongues ! 

I have juſt received a Letter out of the Country, 
which gives me an Account of a Maiden Lady of 
ſixty five, who has poiſon'd her ſelf for Love: 8 
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Uſe we are to make of it, is to hug ourſelves in the 
midſt of Liberty, and thank thoſe Stars that inclin'd 


us to Freedom. I hate a Yoke that galls for Life, 
but find the greateſt pleaſure in ſubcribing my ſelf, 


Tour real Friend, 
Nov. 5. 
BERINA. 


Jo BE RINA. 


1 Always told Berina, her greateſt, nay, her only 
Weakneſs, lay in being a Whig. Methinks the 
very Name, ſo hated and deſpis'd, ſhould give your 
Inclinations a turn: then do but look back to our 
Engliſþ Annals, and ſee the Practice of thoſe Men, 
from whom the Name firſt took its Riſe : look at the 
Block, the Ax, the ſacred bleeding Head: ſee the 
beſt of Men, the beſt of Kings, made a Sacrifice to 
the Malice of Knaves and Fools: behold your perſe- 
cuted Clergy, your defac'd and demoliſh'd Churches, 
your whole Religion become abominable, and no- 
thing but Canting and Hypocriſy left. Then tell 
me, Beriza, when we have conſider'd thoſe Things; 
whether it be not every true Church-man's Buſineſs, 
to dread and cruſh the like Proceedings ? 
I thank you for the Poetry you ſent me, but had 
a Poem on the ſame Subject before, written by one 
who complains the World takes no notice of him, 
and to eternize his Name, has publiſh'd burleſque 
Tautology and falſe Grammar, upon an Occaſion 
that call'd for the beſt Pen among you. Where are 
all your bright H/hig Wits? Have they taken a ſtu- 
pifying Doſe, or have they run out their Stock in 
nve&ives againſt the Tories? For ſhame, Berina, 


rouſe em up, tell em its down-right — to 
cave 
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leave ſo noble a 'Theme entirely to the hand of a 
Fool. Bid the Sor call in his Nonſenſe, and make 
the young Hero a Bonfire of em: tell him it will 
be a much better way of ſhewing his Loyalty, than to 
expoſe the Child in rel Verſe. Methinks I 
can't but pity poor Mr. T---k--1, who, in a ridicu- 
lous Dedication, is perſuaded to defend the Stuff, 
and, as a Reward for his Service, is promis'd ſome 
more of the ſame kind. But this has amus'd my 
Pain ſo long, that I have almoſt forgot to tell you 
the Occaſion of it. Laſt night, going to pay my 
Devoirs to a young Lady, who has been twenty 
Miles from home, and juſt return'd from travel, as 
ſhe calls it; I being very ceremonious, and full of 
Compliment at the Stairs-head, with an unlucky rurn 
of my Foot, ſtruck it againſt her prodigious Hoop- 

tticoat, and threw oth her and myſelf down 

irs. The Hoop, like Bladders ty'd under the 
Arms in ſwimming, kept her from danger, but I am 
nothing but Pain and Plaiſter. You Ladies are very 
dangerous Company, for if you can't break a Man's 
Heart with your Eyes, you'll break his Neck with 
your Dreſs. I doubt it has ſpoil'd me for a Courtier, 
and will make me very negligent to the Fair. How 
long I am to lie in, I know not; but beg Berina will 
contribute towards my Cure by writing often : her 
Letters will amuſe my Pain, and turn every thing in- 
to Pleaſure. How great mine is at the thoughts of 
ber Friendſhip, none knows, but her own, 


Nov. 7. 
ARTANDER. 


To 
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To ARTANDER. 


O U ſent me to the Engliſh Annals for a Cure 

of higgiſm, and (as if Heaven had deſign'd me for 
what I am) I inſenſibly found myſelf in Queen Mary's 
Reign, where I had ſo many Objects of Cruelty preſen- 
ted to my view, that I was ready to creep into my- 
ſelf at the dreadful Reflection. How many brave 
Men, courageous Women, and innocent Children 
did I ſee butcher'd, to do God good Service ? Qur 
Biſhops burning both with Fire and Zeal, to con- 
firm the Reformation ſo happily begun ; while its 
Enemies, ſet on by Hell's chief Engineer, depreſs'd 
its Growth, and trod it under foot. From thence, 
I went to the [iſh Rebellion, where I ſaw more than 
three hundred thouſand Souls murder'd in cold 
Blood, the Clergy's Mouths cut from Ear to Ear, 
their Tongues pull'd out and thrown to the Dogs, 
then bid to go preach up Hereſy; Mens Guts 
pull'd out and ty'd to each other's Waiſts, then 
whippd different ways; ſome ſtabb'd, burnt, 
drowned, impal'd and flea'd alive; Children ripp'd 
out of their Mother's Womb, and thrown to the 
Dogs, or daſh'd againſt the Stones; crying, Nit. 
will become Lice, deſtroy Root and Branch: with a thous 
ſand other Barbarities, too tedious as well as too 
dreadful to repeat, beſide what has been tranſacted 
abroad. And now, Artander, if thoſe things be true, 
as we have the ſame Authority for, that you have 
for your martyr'd King, tell me,. to uſe your own 
Words, Whether it be not every true Churchman”s Bufi- 
neſs, to dread and cruſh the like Proceedings ? How ma- 
ny of our Engliſh Kings (to ſay nothing of thoſe a- 
broad) have been depos'd, and in the cruelleſt man- 
ner murder'd by the Hands of Blood-thirſty m_— 

| n 
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And are we grown ſo very partial to thoſe Men, to 
forget or wink at all their Villainies, and only re- 
member a Fault com. nitted by thoſe who ated by 
(at leaſt) a ſhow of Juſtice ? Not that I approve the 
Fact, but on the contrary, renounce and deteſt it: 
bur ſtill, I think there is more Reaſon ro bury one 
Fault in Oblivion, which was the Reſult of their 
Concern for the Reformation, rhat then lay bleeding 
with the Tiſh Proteſtants, than to keep it up with a 
Spirit of Malice, to foment and heighten thoſe un- 
happy Feuds which are already begun, and with ſo 
much Induſtry carry'd on. Believe me, Artander, 
there are thouſands in this Nation who decry the 
Martyrdom of King Charles, more out of oppoſition 
to their Diſſenting Brethren, than any real value they 
have for the Memory of that unhappy Prince: tis 
your only Plea ; you have no other handle for your 
Animoſities; drop that once, and like a drown- 
ing Wretch, who has juſt let go the Plank that 
kept him up, you'll fink for want of ſomethin 
to ſapport you. That good Man's Fate ſhou' 
be remember d with Sorrow, not with Spite; and 
we ought to pray to Heaven to forgive his Mur- 
derers, rather than call for Fire from thence to de- 
ſtroy thoſe that are left. Oh! Artander, let us al- 
ways implore the divine Goodneſs, to preſerve us 
from thoſe Men, whoſe Mercies are Cruelty, and 
who are now lurking in ſecret Places for an Oppor- 
tunity to devour us. I once heard an impudent Pa- 
piſt ſay, Guy Faux was a Presbyterian, and that it 
was by them the Gunpowder-Plot was ſer on foot: 
I dare ſay, it wou'd be no hard matter, to perſuade 
half the Tories in the Nation to be of that Opinion. 
But now I come to condole with you, for your 
Misfortune, and ſhall expe& your next Letter with 
ſome impatience, becauſe I have Friendſhip enough 
to make me intereſt myſelf in your Welfare : ſuch an 
Accident might have been of very ill Conſequence, 

Vol. II. 8 'F both 
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both to the Lady and you; and J am glad you were 
in a Condition to make ſome merry remarks u 


it. I am juſt going to the Play, and to ſubſcribe 
my ſelf, 


Tours, 
Nov. 10, 


BERINA 
S059000390000S0/5900809000809 
b BERINA. 


HAT there have been ill Men in all Apes, no 


Man in his Senſes will deny; and the Cruelty 
you ſpeak of, as far as we may truſt to tradition, is 


_ equally certain: but, Berina, we have always look'd 
upon that Perſon's Principles to be very trifling, 


who accuſes another of a Fault, and the very next 
minute commits it himſelf. Is it a ſufficient War- 
rant for me to cut a Man's Throat, becauſe I juſt 
ſaw the Fact committed? No, Berina, when we re- 
nounced Rome's Errors, we renounced her Cruelties 
too : but theſe impudent King-killers, with their le- 
gal Proceedings torſooth, plainly ſhew'd the World 
they had a mixture of both remaining. Either we 
believe the Bible to be the Word of God, or we do 
not? If we do not, we are then in a State of Atheiſm 
and Damnation, and we may act as we will; but if 


we do, why do we run contrary to the Rules there 


laid down, and refuſe to give Ceſar his Due? When 
we took it for our Standard, we reſolv'd to refer our- 
ſelves to it, and model our Actions by it. Now do 
but ſhew me one Text in either Old or New Teſta- 


ment, that tolerates Rebellion, and I'll recede from 


all my paſt Opinions, and become as ſtrenuous a 
Whig as Berina. If Kings are ſuch ſacred Things, 
that no Hand, but that of Providence ſhou'd touch; 
how ſhall we anſwer taking their Lives, and baniſh- 


ing 
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ing their whole Poſterity? At this rate, we ſhall 
ſoon forbear to do one another common Juſtice; and 
ſhall neither love the Brotherhood, fear God, nor ho- 
nour the King. For my part, I am tor invading no 
Man's Right, but giving every body what they can 
lay a juſt claim to: how far you Whigs have ſtuck to 
that honeſt Principle, I leave the laſt eight and tWen- 
ty Tears to ſhow ; but of that, no more ar preſent. 
This Afternoon, being quite tir'd of my Chamber, 
and pretty well recover'd of my Fall, I went to ſee 


an old Lady, who had often beſpoke a Viſit, and be- 


gan to think me rude for my neglect. The whole 
ne was ſo comical, that I can't forbear ſendin 

Berina the Particulars. When I firſt enter'd, I foyn 

the Lady in her Parlour, ſet in an eaſy Chair, with 
her Feet upon a Cricket, which rais'd her Knees al- 
moſt as high as her Mouth; ſhe was dreſs'd in a 
black Cloth Gown, over which ſhe had a dirty 
Night-rail, and a coarfe Diaper Napkin pinn'd from 
one Shoulder to the other ; upon her Head two yel- 
low Scotch-Cloth Pinners, and over them a black 
Gauze Hood, ty'd under her Chin, one Hand in 
her Pocket, and t'other ſcratching her Head. Af- 


ter I had paid my Compliment, receiv'd hers, and 


paz d a while at the Charms of her Dreſs and Perſon, 
made. bold to fancy. ſhe was a little craz'd; and 
turn'd to take a Survey of the Room and Furniture, 
which was no way inferiour to herfelf: Upon her 
Tea-Table, inſtead of a Set of China, ſtood a Paſte- 
board, with a piece of fat Bacon upon it ; and on the 


Seat of the Saſh-window, a red earthen Pan, half 


full of Peaſe-pudding, which I gueſs d to be the Re- 


mains of her Dinner. Upon one of the Silk Cuſhions 


were three greaſy Plates, and in the Chimney-Cor- 
ner, a Black-Jack. all dropp'd with Candle-greaſe ; 
upon the Squab lay- a grear Dog gnawing a Bone, 
whom ſhe commanded off, and deſir d I wou d take 
his Place, but I had too r reſpect for my Clothes, 
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to a0 of her Offer. However, as I was walking 
to and fro, watching the Cobwebs that they did not 
fall into my Wig, I lid over a piece of Bacon- 
Swerd, which threw me directly into the Lady's 
Lap, and over-ſet her Cricket : She grew very mer- 
ry. at the Accident, and I very much out of Coun- 
tenance. 

I think your Sex is fatal to me, and had I been 
cut out for a Lover, ſhou'd have ſome dreadful Ap- 
prehenſions at the Omens ; but as I am always ſafe 
in Berina's Company, it, and a continuation of her 
Friendſhip, is all that is deſir d by 


Nou. 13. 


ARTANDER. 


To ARTAN DER. 
WI AT a prodigious long time has poor Eng- 


land been an Anarchy ! for it ſeems we have 

never had a King or Queen ſince King James the Se- 
cond, of dreadful Memory; nor never are to have one, 
till the conſcientious Tories can find a hole for the Pre- 
tender to creep in at. You always lay a mighty ſtreſs up- 
on the power of a King. Methinks it is a little ſtrange 
that Heaven ſhou'd make them ſo very abſolute, 
without any Reſerve for the People at all. Suppoſe 
God Almighty, for a Puniſhment of our Sins, 
ſhou'd ſer your Darling upon the 'Throne, and he 
ſhou'd take it into his head to turn Mahometan, 
and condemn all to Fire and Faggot, that wou'd not 
renounce Chriſt > Why, ſay the Non-reſiſting Tories, 
if he ſhou'd do ſo, tis the Command of our rightful 
King, and Kings muſt be obey'd. Tis true, the 
 Suppoſition is not very likely to come to paſs, but it is 
very poſſible ; and how far I am oblig'd to ſtand 
neue 
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neuter, and ſee the eſtabliſn d Laws and Religion 
of my Country fſacrific'd to the Caprice of a whim- 
fical King, let Reaſon ſay. When we ſwear Alle- 
plance to a King, tis conditional; as long as he 
reeps his Oath, we'll keep ours. When God Al- 
mighty commanded our Obedience, he commanded 
his Care and Love ; which if not expreſs'd, is un- 
derſtood : how much of either, King James ſhew'd 
the bleeding Laws, impriſon'd Biſhops and lighted 


Proteſtants can witneſs. And how much of both 


King George has ſhew'd, his mild Behaviour, his 
Views to the Nation's Intereſt, and his unfeign'd 
Care of the eſtabliſh'd Church, can witneſs roo. 
Has not his Clemency and Good-nature over-look'd 
a thouſand Inſults? And among ſo many bare-fac'd 
Rebels, not one in forty met with their deſerv'd 
Fate. Is he not daily nos d with C- m? Asif 
it were a greater Crime in him, than in the whole 
Gity beſide. Baſe as we are, he was a Prince before 

2 was our King, tho” the impudent Mob has always 
nſed him, like one of themſelves. How much does 
he ſtudy the Nation's Intereſt, by disbanding his 
Army, and leaving himſelf hardly any other Guard, 
than his own Innocence and Goodneſs ? The Church 
he has always made his Care, has promis'd to pro- 
te& her, and has moſt religiouſly kept that Promiſe. 
What Reaſon then have we to fear Presbytery under 
his Adminiſtration ? Do but name one profeſs d Diſ- 
ſenter in any publick Truſt, and I'll be as canker'd 
a Tory as the worſt of you. If there be ſo much 
Duty and Allegiance due to Kings, why muſt not he 
have a ſhare ? Or will you not own himfor yourKing, 
tho* both God and the Nation have made him ſo? 
How fain wou'd I ſnatch Artander from that obſti- 
nate dogmatical Crew ;.a parcel of Men, who ſtop 
their Ears to every thing, that does not ſuit with their 
own pernicious Principles ; and who wou'd, if their 


Powex were equal to their Wills, lay us in immedi- 
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ate Confuſion. But thanks to Heaven for its timely 
Care of us, for ſnatching us as a Flrebrand out of 
the Fire, for ſtopping the raging of the Sea, the 
noiſe of its Waves, and the madneſs of the People. 
I defign'd this Letter for another Subject, bur my 
| Zeal has carry'd me to the utmoſt confines of my Pa- 
per ; and I have no more room left, than what will 
ſerve to tell you, I am, in all Sincerity, 


Tours, 
BERIN A. 


N ooo an wn re 
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To BE RINA. 


Doubt, Berina, you and I ſhall do as the whole 
Nation has done, argue ourſelves into ſome Miſ- 
underſtanding, which may not eafily be rectify'd; 
which Conſideration, made me, in my laſt, try to di- 
vert the Subject. You cannot ſuppoſe, I want mat- 
ter to furniſh this Letter with an Anſwer of the ſame 
kind ; but I think nothing a greater Enemy to 
Friendſhip, than Diſputes : and mine is ſo firm for 
Berina, that I wou'd not give way to any thing that 
could ſhake it: If yours be ſo, as I have no reaſon 
to doubt ; you wil! comply, when I beg of you to 
put a ſtop to this ſort of Correſpondence ; and let 
your Letters for the future, be fill'd with the inno- 
cent Diverſions of the Town: *tis a pity Berina's 
Temper ſhou'd be ruffled with Politicks. I am now 
going to divert you with ſomething. of a different 
kind, Yeſterday being in a very philoſophick Strain, 
I was reſolv'd to viſit Nature in its moſt private Re- 
ceſſes, and enter the Hollow of an adjacent Rock, 
of which you have often heard me ſpeak. Curioſity 
only makes the Vertuoſo; and if I go on a little 
T elle rod nldoeegg aaa 5. longer, 
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longer, I ſhall grow a perfect Sir Nicholas Gimcrack. 
I took two or three of my Servants with me, and 
enter'd the Vacuity z which made me fancy myſelf, 
ſomerhing like Quixote going to the Cave of Montifi- 
nos. After a few Paces advance, I found the Hollow 
grow very ſpacious, and to my great ſurprize I heard 
a Dog bark; I immediately confider'd, that ſociable 
Creature never lives alone, and how I ſhou'd like his 
Company, I knew not : upon which, my Reſolution 
and Diſcretion fell together by the ears; one per- 
ſuaded me to go back, and the other forward; but 
the latter got the better, and on I went; the nearer 
we approach'd, the louder the Dog yelp'd ; the 
Sound of which led us to a melancholy Manfion, in- 
habired only by the aforeſaid Animal, and a halt- 
ſarv'd Female. She look'd wild and frighten'd, bur 
ſeem'd very tractable, and anſwer'd us directly to 
every Queſtion we ask'd her; the firſt was, how ſhe 
came there? ſhe ſaid, her Father brought her there 
when ſhe was but two Years old. I then ask'd her, 
what and who her Father was? ſhe ſaid, he was a 
Highway-Man, who had once been condemn'd to 
die, but made his eſcape, and had ever ſince liv'd in 
that Rock, till about a Month ago, and then he died. 
And what have you done with his Body ? ſaid I. Two 
or three of his Companions, ſaid fhe, who uſed to 
come often to ſee him, bury'd him in a Clift of this 
Rock. Are you not willing, ſaid I, to leave this 
diſmal Dwelling ? Yes, ſaid ſhe, if I knew where to 
go, but I know no body, nor no body me; and I 
have often wiſh'd I had died with my Father. I 
bid her then follow me, which ſhe gladly did, and I 
carry'd her to my Mother, who has taken her for 
one of her Servants, The reſt have work enough to 
ſtare at her; and all look upon her as a Spectre, and 
dare not ſleep without a Candle by them. 
The poor Girl ſeems to have a better Notion of 
Virtue than cou'd be expected from her Education, 
2 which 
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which makes me conclude Virtue is an innate Qua- 
Iification, born with, and inſeparable from ſome 
People. This, Berina, is the true Account of my 
Adventure into the Rock; which, I hope, will not 
only amuſe you, but ſerve for innocent Chat over the 
Tea-Table, and be a Reprieve, one day, for the 


Faults of the Abſent. For tho' I know you have a 


Soul above Scandal, I will not anſwer for the reſt 
of your Sex. I am now going to be very vain, and 
tell you, a Gentleman has been with me to beſpeak 
me for his Daughter ; how to bring myſelf off with 
good Manners, I hardly knew ; but was ar laſt forc'd 
to tell him, I found an inward Necay, which put a 
ſtop to all thoughts of that kind, and wiſh'd the La- 
dy a more ſuitable Husband. A Husband! the 
very Name makes me almoſt tremble ! and I have 
once more given it under my Hand, that Marriage 
ſhall never ſpoil my Friendſhip for Berina : when it 
does, may I ceaſe to be 


Nov. 21. 
EET WEST: 
To ARTAN DER. 


F Artander's Heart were not as hard as the Rock 
he has been ſcrutinizing into, he wou'd never 
have laid ſuch ſtrict Injun&ions on my Pen, and 
robb'd me of my darling Pleaſure ; but to let you 
ſee how ready I am to relinquiſh every thing that 
ives you uneaſineſs, I have, in compliance with my 
Friendſhip, laid by the Subject you diſlike, and 
will, for the tuture, entertain you with ſomething 


elſe. | 
My Uncle has been extremely ill of a Quinſy, 
and Dr.. . ... has not ſtirr'd from him theſe three 
days; from which you will conclude, the Town 1s 


ART ANDER. 
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Patients. 
He favour'd me with the Relation of a Journey he 
had once into the Country, which I ſhall think well 
beſtow'd upon Artander. I happen'd, ſaid he, ſome 
time ago to be in the Country, within ſome Miles 
of the Seat of a Peer: He was indiſpos'd, and 
hearing of my being there, ſent his tatter d 


Coach, with a ſleepy old Woman in it, to fetch me; 


but I diſliking both the Vehicle and the Meſſen- 
ger, made a Demur, which might have coſt my Lord 
his Life, had not the double Diligence of the old 
Woman, added to the Advice of my Friends, ſet 
me forward. It is not much to be ſuppos d, m 
on” was very pleaſant, becauſe it was almo 

ight, the Weather extremely cold, and my Company 
not very agreeable ; however, after many a long 


Wiſh, and ſome long Miles, I ar laſt found myſelf 


at my Journey's End, and was conducted in by my 
old Guide; where my Senſe of Seeing was quite 
uſeleſs, having not the leaſt Light ſo much as to 
help me to a Seat to fit down on. The old Woman, 
as ſoon as ſhe had convey'd me into the Kitchen, (if 


it may be call'd one, where no Victuals is ſtirring) 
went to tell my Lord I was come. In the mean time, 


I ſtretch'd my Eyes as wide open as I cou'd, and 
at laſt diſcover'd a ſort of a glimmering Light, which 
made way for itſelf betwixt three or four Fellows 
who were ſate upon a Log of Wood before a Hat- 
full of Fire. I (as it is very natural for folks in a 
dark unknown Place) made up to it, and cou'd 
diſcern the Fellows to be extremely dirty. Bleſs 
me ! thought I, where the Devil am I got! 

a Company of the Black Guard ? or is this ſome 


inchanted Den? I ventur'd to ask the Men ſome 


Queſtions, but their Anſwers were ſo intricate, that 
they only ſerv'd to confirm me in my former Opi- 
nion; and I wou'd freely have given a Twelve- 
month's Fees to have been at home again. At * 
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after I had been brought to ſuch a condition, that 1 
wanted a Cordial more than my Patient, I ſaw the 
happy Approach of a Farthing-Candle, ſtuck in 
a Wooden Candleſtick, and held in the Hand of one, 
who did not look like an Inhabitant of the Sooty-Re- 
gion I had been ſolong confin'd to ; his Face being 
waſh'd, his Coat whole, and a clean Neckcloth a- 
bout his Neck. He told me, my Lord would ſee 
me ; but when I came to the Stairs-foot, I did as 
School-Boys do, when they are going to ſlide up- 
on Ice, perſuade ſome of the reſt to go on firſt, to 
try if it will bear; ſo I defir'd my Guide to go up 
firſt, for I did not like their rotten Aſpe&, When I 
came into my Lord's Chamber, I found him within 
a Suit of Moth-eaten red Serge Curtains, where he 


look'd more like one ſwinging in a Hammock than 


lying in a Bed : The ponderous Weight of his own 
Carcaſs having ſunk the Cords even to the Boards ; 
ſo that whoever wou'd have ſeen my Lord, muſt have 
peep d under the Bed. For my part, I was ſo tir'd 
with walking and ſtanding, that as ſoon as I had 
felt his Lordſhip's Pulſe, I turn'd abour to look for 
a Chair, of which there were four in the Room; one 
ſtood upon three Legs, another wanted irs Back, a 
third had loſt his Bottom, and the fourth was half 
cover'd with a red Rag, and the upon it. But 
before I had determin'd which to fit upon, my Lord 
deſir'd me to walk down again *rill he had conſi- 
der'd of my Advice; which I did, and was forc'd to 
take up with my old Walk again, *cill one of the 
Gentlemen upon the Log got up, and kindly offer'd 
me his Seat, of which I as thankfully accepted. But 
after an Hour's waiting for new Commands, and re- 
ceiving none, I ask'd my black Companions what I 
was to have for Supper? They told me, they 
knew norhing of the matter, for they had none for 
themſelves. Pray then, ſaid I, will you do me the 


Favour to ſhew me my Lodging, that I may lie 
down 
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down a little ? which the Fellow, who wanted his 
Seat, did, and carry'd me into a Room much like an 
old Goal, where there was a Bed, but no Curtains ; 
Windows, but no Glaſs ; and a Door, but neither 
Lock, Bolt, or any thing to make it faſt with. I 
was ſtill apprehenſive of ſome Danger; ſo drew all 
the Lumber in the Room to the Door, and then 
wrapt myſelf up in my Cloak, and laid me down, 
with a deſign to ſleep till the Moon got up, to light 
me home; but the Fleas, who wanted their. 
Suppers as much as I did, ſurrounded me on all 
ſides, and fed ſo heartily, that they ſav'd- me Half 
a Crown to a Surgeon for bleeding me, and that 
was my Fee. As ſoon as Dawn of Day appear'd, I 
left my wretched Bed, and poſted home without 
either Coach or Company ; and ſoon after heard my 
Lord was dead, which all that lov'd him rejoiced 
at: He having gamed away his whole Eſtate, his 
very Clothes and Furniture of his Houſe. And 
thus, Madam, continu'd he, I have given you a true 
Account of my Lordly Patient ; which I have not done 


with a deſign to expoſe Quality, but to ſhew the 


miſerable Effects of that bewitching Vice which 
ruin'd him. | 


Du ſee, Artander, what the Gameſter wins : 
Prom the firſt Hour of Play, his Whe begins, - 


I ſtumbled over theſe two Lines by chance, but 


am reſolv'd, fince you will not let me be a Politician, 
to invoke the Muſes, and turn Poeteſs. Bleſs me! 
what Rheams of Paper will you have laid at your 
feet, cringing for Protection! But the Tea-Kettle 
boils, which puts me in mind of a Concluſion. 


Yours, 


Nov. 26. ; BE RINA. 
| To 
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Pe Ref RR la ds ad aaa os 
To BERINA. 

'T HEN I am Berina's Patron, I intend to be 
her Champion too, and with Pen in Hand 
defend whate'er ſhe writes. The Doctor's Story I had 
heard before from another good Hand. Nor is it at 
all unlikely that (tho” a Man of very good Quality 
he ſhou'd, afcer a Life ſpent in Debauchery an 
Extravagance, go off the Stage in ſcandalous Circum- 
ſtances ; but let the Dead reſt. This Morning, af- 
ter two hours Study by Candle-light, which ſunk 
and tir d my Spirits, and made me unfit for that Ex- 
erciſe any longer, I took a Walk into the Fields, 
where I promis'd myſelf a quiet Retreat : But So- 
litude itſelf is not always a Fence againſt Imperti- 
nence ; for as I was going into one of my own Clo- 
ſes, I heard ſomebody call me; and turning to ſee 
who it was, found it a Gentleman who lives within 
a Mile of me, with a Paper in his Hand, He ve- 

ry conciſely told me he was in Love, and had been 
_ writing a few Lines to a Friend of his, who wou'd 
fain perſuade him againſt the Lady, of which he de- 
fir'd my Opinion. I wou'd fain have excus d tny- 
ſelf, by urging, Love was a thing entirely out of 
my way ; bur he ſtill preſs'd me to ſee them, which 
I at laſt comply'd with, and, abating for the Sub- 
jet, found them better than I expected: They 
muſt needs be acceptable ro you, becauſe you are 


going to turn Chymer yourſelf, and have therefore 
ſent them. J 


All Men have Follies, which they blindly trace 
Thro* the dark Turnings of a dubious Maze. 
But few, my Friend, in ſpite of all their Care, 
Retreat betimes from Love's inviting Snare : 


The 
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The eldeft Sons of Wiſdom were not free | 
From the ſame Failings you condemn in me; | 
They low'd, and by that glorious Paſſion led, 1 
Forgot what Plato and themſelves bad ſaid : | 
My Faults, you too ſeverely reprehend, | | 
More like a rigid Cenſor than a Friend. | 
Du ound my Delia once divinely fair, 
ben in the Bud her native Beauties were: vi] 
Tour Praiſes did her early Charms confeſs, | 1 
Tet you'd perſuade me now to love her leſs ; | 
Since to her Height of Bloom the Fair is grown, | 
And every Charm in its full Vigour ſhown : | 
Her whole Compoſure s of ſo fine a Frame, | 
Pride cannot hope to mend, nor Envy blame. | 
My Delia's Words ſtill bear the Stamp of Mit, 

Inpreſs d too plainly to be counterfeit : 

Which, with the Weight of maſſy Reaſon join'd, ? 


* * - * CES 


Declare the Strength and Quickneſs of her Mind; 


s Her Thoughts are noble, and her Senſe refin*d. 
g Why then, Dear Thirſis, wou d you ſtrive to move 
© A Heart like mine from its Commander, Love ? 
1 
a The very laſt Word of this Poem, will, I dare 
1 ſay, give you a Diſreliſh for all the reſt : I will 
d not byaſs your Opinion by giving mine, bur leave 
. it Wholly to a Judgment which cannot err: Let 
* me know in your next how you like it. And pray . 
f let me have a little London News: I mean, ſuch as 
h the 'Tea-Table affords ; for the reſt, I refer myſelf 1 
= to the publick Prints, and expe& nothing from Be- it 
y rina, but what ſhe can anſwer to Juſtice and Good- [ 
'© nature; and what I may, without a Breach in ei- it 
'C ther, read. ö | 
After I had parted with my poetical Neighbour, ii 
and was returning home again, I met with a Mat- i 
ter of ſome Speculation ; for caſting my Eye towards | 
the top of a Tree, from whence I heard a ruſtling | g 
Noiſe, I ſaw a Crow, with a living Fiſh in his Bill: 1 
Pray 6 Þ 
0 14 
1 
1 
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Pray ſend the Phænomenon to the Royal-Society, for, 
methinks I wou'd fain know how thoſe Creatures, 
(neither of an amphibious Breed) came together. 

I intended, when I began, to have been very 
prolix, but I find my ſelf juſt ſeiz*d with a Fit of 
Chagrin, which makes me a very unfit Correſpon- 


dent for one of Berina's bright Genius, and there- 
fore make haſte to ſay, does | 


Tam _ 
44, Always yours, 
Der: te. ©; wi ARTANDER 
77. 
To BERIN A. i 


| T HR E E Poſts are gone, and a fourth come, 

without one ſatisfactory Line from Berina: I 
grow impatient to know the Cauſe of your Silence, 
and have ſent this as an earneſt Ambaſſador, to bring 
me a faithful Account. Have I uſed ſome unman- 
nerly Expreſſion in my laſt ? Or has it loſt its way? 
Is Berina's want of Health the Cauſe? Or is ſhe 
grown weary of her Friendſhip and Correſpondence? 
I wiſh you do not at laſt play the Woman more than 
the Platonick, and quit your Friendſhip for a 
Husband. Ir is true, I have very great His of 
your Sincerity, and cannot eaſily perſuade myſelf 
you wou'd lay it by, for any Conſideration. But 
Women, they ſay, are ſo like Quick-filver, a 
Man can never be ſure of them, either as a Friend 
or a Miſtreſs; but as Berina js an Original in e- 
very thing elſe, I will believe her ſo in Friendſhip 
ro0. | 
My Mother, and a Female Companion' of hers, 
have been diverting themſelves with a Tragi-Comedy, 
as it was acted at a neighbouring Village, wy 
wes 


Sv POTTY 


lives a Farmer of ſome Note, who marry'd a young 
Woman of the ſame Town; and for the firſt three 
Years made a very thrifty frugal Husband : At the 
end of which, finding he had no Children, nor 
hopes of any, he on a ſudden run into an extrava- 
gant way of living, and let all fly he had been ſo 
ſong a gathering. His Wife grew extremely uneaſy 
at his Proceedings, and uſed her utmoſt Efforts to 
reclaim him, tho* to no 1 mg for continual 
Drinking had ſtupify'd his Senſes, and he ſtopp'd his 
Ears to all ſhe ſaid. At laſt ſhe left off to perſuade, 
and began to take a more noiſy Method, which 


render d both him and herſelf ridiculous. How- 


ever, he perſiſted in his drunken Reſolutions, and 
the Ale-houſe had more of his Company than either 
his Wife or his Buſineſs. But laſt Night, he coming 
home very drunk, ſhe fell into a violent Rage, told 
him, ſhe wou'd never endure that Life, but wou'd 
go that minute and drown herſelf, to get rid of him. 
He, good-naturd Soul, freely gave her both his 
Aſſent and Conſent, and threw himſelf croſs the 
Bed, where he fell faſt aſleep. She left him to en- 
joy a quiet Nap of three or four Hours; at the end 
of which, being in his Clothes, and conſequently 
not very eaſy, he wak'd, and finding himſelf in the 
dark, and alone, he call'd his Wife, but got no 
Anſwer. Upon which he began to recolle&, and 
had a faint Remembrance of what had paſs'd ; he 
immediately rouz d from the Bed, half frighten'd out 
of his Wits, and groping about for the Door, after 
having broke the Looking-Glaſs, and black'd his 
Hands and Face in the Chimney, he at laſt found his 
way out, and got into the Kitchen, where he light- 
ed a Candle, and went up to a Gentleman, who 
had left your noiſy Town for a quiet Retirement in 
the Country, and lodg'd there, to get him to go with 
him to the Water-ſide, and find his Wife, dead or 
alive. When (Oh unheard of Misfortune !) * ery) 
| oun 


a Gentleman and a Lady. 287 


af = 
l 4 * 
_ * — 4 - 
2 — OI —ę— — —— x —-—- 2 —³——U— ũ 3 — — — 
LY * * II — 
ky 


x — * ZI e 2 P 


r 


288 Fumiliar Letters bettoixt 
found his Journey was at an end, and his Wife laid 
warm and afleep in the Arms of the London Lodger. 
How it will end I-know not, but moſt People think 
it will coſt him his Life; he being now in a ra- 
ging Condition, which is the only News we are at 
preſent full of: As more grows, you may expect it; 
as I do a Letter by the next Poſt: of which, if I 
fail, I ſhall conclude you have not the leaſt value 
for the repoſe of | 


Decem, 5. 


ARTANDER 


7 ARTANDER. 


O UR Gueſles at the cauſe of my Silence are 
quite wrong; I ſtill retain my Friendſhip for 
Artander, and am ſtill proud of my Correſpondence. 
But during the time of my Silence, I was at Sir John 
———, from whence I return'd but this day; and 
during the whole time of my ſtay there, I may juſtly 
ſay, I was never Miſtreſs of ſo much time as wou'd 
write a Letter. I declare I am quite tir'd with Plea- 
ſure, and the Fatigue of conſtant diverſion is more 
inſupportable, than an everlaſting want of it; 
but the Pleaſures of this World, loſe both their 
Name and End by being conſtant : we ſee by Expe- 
rience, nothing pleaſes a great while; thoſe things 
of which we are extravagantly fond, if once for- 
ced upon us, beget firſt an Indifference, and then 


an Abhorrence. This Conſideration, with ſome o- 


thers equivalent, has put you and I upon the Re- 
ſolve of living ſingle, leſt too much of a Husband or 
a Wife ſhou'd turn us into juſt ſuch indifferent things 
to each other, as I am now to Dancing and _ 

| ut 


a Gentleman and a Lady. 289 


But now, Artander, I am forc'd to call up all the 
good-nature Iam Miſtreſs of, to help me to over-look 
the cruel Suſpicion you ſeem to have of me, and cou'd 
be glad to know in what Point I have fail'd, that has 
given you cauſe to encourage ſuch a Thought. It I 


were Miſtreſs of Words that cou'd convince you, I 


wou'd immediately dreſs up my Proteſtations in 
em; but I have already ſaid all I can upon that Sub- 
jet, and have nothing to add, but my earneſt Re- 
queſt, that you will believe me. By this time, I 

ncy you begin to expect my Thanks for the Poetry 
you ſent me, which I ſhou'd very readily have giveng 
had it been upon any other Subject; but Love is a 
thing ſo much againſt my grain, that tho' it be dreſ- 
ſed up in a diſguiſe of Wir, I ſee it thro' the Mask, 
and hate the baſe Impoſture. Yeſterday at dinner, 
your dear Couſin Milner happen d to be the Table- 
talk, and a Gentleman from that fide of the Coun- 
try gave us very good Diverſion at his coſt. He has, 
it ſeems, for this Month paſt, had two Miſtreſſes in 
chace of equal Fortunes, but very different Perſons ; 
one being a Woman of tolerable Senſe, a good Fac: and 

umour, the other a mere Miſs Hoiden, a thing fit 
for no Converſation above her Maid and Footman, 
with whom ſhe ſpends her whole time. To the firſt 
of thoſe he addreſs d himſelf, and was as well accep- 
ted as an old Batchelor cou'd expect, eſpecially by 
the Father, who had the greateſt mind ro the Match. 
After ſome time ſpent in this weighty Affair, all 
things were adjuſted, and the Morning come, in 
which the Knot was to be ty'd: her Fortune was 
paid down; which the wary Bridegroom told over 
with great circumſpection, and at laſt (fie upon ſuch 
Miſchances !) he found a Braſs Half-Crown, which 
with ſome earneſtneſs he return'd to her Father, 


and deſir d it might be chang'd. The old Gentle- - 


man ſeeing him ſo earneſt about ſuch a trifle, ſeem'd 
a little ſurpriz'd, and knew not of a ſudden how to 
Vor- IL U an- 
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anſwer him; but at laſt told him, he took it for a 
good one, and hoped it wou'd break no ſquares if he 
oblig'd him to do ſo too. Sir, ſaid the bm, 
your being impos'd upon is no rule for my being ſo; 
and you ſhall either change it, or take the reſt again. 
Upon which, the old Gentleman gather'd up his 
Coin, and t'other old Gentleman his Stick and 
Gloves, and ſo they parted. The latter, (to the 
ſhame of his whole Family) went directly to pretty 
Miſs, and her Money proving all Sterling, they were 
immediately link'd. 

The Remarks I make upon this Wedding, is, that 
before the Honey-Moon be half over,'ſhe will fret him 
to Death, or he will beat her to Mummy ; for old 
Batchelors have generally more Ill- nature, than any 


other Ingredient in their Compound; and his choice is 


ſo very ill, that he is like to have extraordinary exer- 
ciſe for it. I am ſurpriz'd you ſhou'd expect Tea- 
table Chat, attended with Juſtice and Good-nature : 
you forget that we Women as naturally love Scandal, 
as you Men do Debauchery ; and we can no more 
keep up Converſation without one, than you can 
live an Age without t'other. The Town goes on as 
it uſed to do, full of Party, Pamphlets, Libels, 
Lampoons, and ſcurrilous Ballads: but the King's 
Guards are in mighty Tranſports, that they have 
eſcaped the Reduction of Light Horſe. 

Pardon me, Artander, I had almoſt forgot your In- 
junction, and had like to have tranſgreſs'd ; but 
there can be no ha rm inſaying, 


1 am, 
Decem, 10. 
Tours, 


BERINA 
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d OV are ſo tir'd with Pleaſure, that if I were 
ne ſure my Letters were any to you, I wou'd for- 
y bear writing for a while; but they are ſo dull, that 
re I rather fear they are a Mortification; ſo write to 


tire you that way, in order to make you fit for Di- 
at } verſion again. I wiſh you cou'd have tranſmitted 
m ſome of your ſuperfluous Mirth to me, who am as 
d much in the other Extreme, and want what you 
y | deſpiſe. I cannot ſay I was ever ſo glutted with 
is Pleaſure in my Life, as to be weary of it, nor pro- 
- perly ſpeaking, can any body ſay ſo; becauſe, when 
once a Man is tir'd of a thing, it is no longer a Plea- 

: ſure, butreriring from it is; ſo that a Perſon who has 
I, power to follow his own Inclinations, is always in 
e Pleaſure ; but you, it ſeems, had not that power, your 
n | time being none of your own. As much a Tory as I 
s em, I here proteſt to Berina, I am extremely pleas'd 
s, chat the King's Corps du Guard are in Statu quo; and 
8 think, ſince we have made him our King, we ought 
e to uſe him like his Predeceſſors, and give him the 

Honour due to the Kings of England. 
fo And now I hope I have pleas'd Berina: I wonder you 
t have never ſent me an account of the threeſcore Wit- 

ches Mr. Hamſteed has found out in Weſtminſter ; I 

hear he intends to beg em of the King, and roaſt 

them by the Blazing-Star next April. I am juſt going 
to ſink a Vault for a Retreat from its ſulphurous Effects, 
and wou'd have you come and ſhare the Advantage 
Joel it before the Conflagration begins. Thoſe Men of 
» JF Profundity in the occult Sciences, divert themſelves 
with other Peoples Fears, and laugh to ſee the inti- 
midated World ſhock'd with Horror at their Prog- 


noſtications. Laſt Winter, when I was at London, I 
U 2 remem- 
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remember the Lords of the Admiralty were very bu: 
ſy with a Gentleman who had for certain found 
out the Longitude; but having heard nothing of 
it ſince, I doubt the Project is dropp'd, and our 
Ships muſt] fail as formerly. I hear a troubleſome 
Citurber coming up, Which at preſent, puts a period 
to all, but my beſt Wiſhes for Berina, and concludes 
me eternally hers. 


Decem. 14. 
ARTANDER. 
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To ART AN DE R. 


I Was never worſe qualified for writing in my Life, 
than juſt now, being nothing but Vexation and II- 
nature; the cauſe of which, I am going to tell Artander. 
The minute I received your laſt Letter, I was go- 
ing into the City to ſupper, where Sir Harry VNildai- 
(as you call him) and Mrs. Ha—g—1, were of the 
Company; you know her ſo well, I need not give 
you her Character. I have often heard you ſay, ſhe 
is a Lady of good Senſe, and for that reaſon I am 
ſtill more vex'd at the Misfortune: but no body is 
infallible, tho” every body think themſelves in the 
right. At Supper a Diſpute aroſe betwixt her and I, 
which was in itſelf very fooliſh, tho? it admitted of 
ſomething very ſharp on both ſides : it is not worth Re- 
petition, neither will a Sheet of Paper ſpare room for 
it; but Sir Harry and the reſt of Company were ſo 
cruel, as to think her in the wrong; which made 
her very angry, and me very uneaſy. I have made 
her ſeveral Overtures of Peace, bur find her refrac- 
tory to all; and I think ſhe is reſolv'd to perſiſt in a 
Coldneſs, or rather a downright Hatred, not to be 


remov'd, I declare, I had not the leaſt thought of 
in- 
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incroaching upon her Prerogative of Wit, when 1 
ſhot my own Fool's Bolt; but an Argument is no 
Argument without an Oppoſite, and for talk's ſake 
took up the Cudgels, with which I got the better 
of my Adverſary, but I broke my own Head into the 
bargain ; ſince, by that means, I have loſt the agree- 
able Converſation of one for whom I had always the 
greateſt Eſteem. But ſince I came home, I have 
heard another cauſe for her implacable Averſion : 
they ſay ſhe loves Artander, and has often made vio- 


lent ſigns that way, to an inſenfible———-as you are. 


However, 1 bear all the Brunt, and am, it ſeems, 
thought the ſole cauſe of your Indifterence ; which, 
if true, I ſhou'd be ſorry for, becauſe I wou'd not 
play the Dog in the Manger. I cou'd be very glad 
to know the Truth, but am ſure you are too gene- 
rous to confeſs. I intend to let her know I will 
be her Advocate, and uſe my Intereſt in her behalf: 
ſay, Artander, will you give her hopes, and ſend 
the welcome News by me? Or muſt ſhe deſpair 
of your Love, to preſerve your Friendſhip for 


Decemb. 18. 
BERIN 4, 
COR KN ON), 
T BERINA; 
I Cou'd almoſt wiſh that Perſon an ill end, who 


firſt invented thoſe little fooliſh Sheets of gilt 


Paper; a Man is forc'd to compound half the Sub- 


ject for the ſhining Edges of what incloſes it: and 


therefore for the future, I beſpeak a large Sheet of 
home - ſpun Paper, that will wear out a Pen of the 
firſt rate, to get to the bottom of it; for nothing 
Lexes me ſo much, as to loſe any thing Berina can write. 
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I wonder you wou'd undertake a Diſpute with 
Mrs. Ha- —g— n, unleſs you had a mind to make an 
everlaſting Separation ; ſhe being one that cannot bear 
a Contradiction. Beſides, as Mr. Congreve ſays, Who 
cares for any body that has more Wit than themſelves? As 
for her Love, I am an abſolute Stranger to it ; and 
ſhe can no way oblige me, but by keeping me in con- 
tinual Ignorance. I can't but laugh at myſelf, to 
think what a ſheepiſh Figure I ſhou'd make, if I 
were to tell a Lady I wou'd not have her: but I fan- 
cy you only tell me this to try my vanity, which is 
never much rais'd by Female Favours. Pardon me, 
Berina, I had almoſt forgot I was writing to one of 
that Sex, but it is to one ſo unlike the reſt, that no- 
thing I ſay of em can poſſibly touch her. Laſt Night, 
the Gentleman, whoſ: Poetry I ſent you, made an 
Entertainment, where I was one of the Gueſts ; and 
after Supper we danc'd till Breakfaſt, thoꝰ to the un- 
grateful Scrape of a Country Fiddle : I there faw 
the lovely Delia, who, when ſhe has given place to 
Bering, ſtands faireſt for Eſteem; and not one of 
thoſe Encomiums given by her tranſported Lover, 
but comes ſhort of her Merit, When I had conſi- 
dered her whole Perſon, I was forc'd to join with 
him in two Lines of his Poem: 


Her whole Compuſure s of ſo fine a Frame, 
Pride cannot hope to mend, nor Envy blame, 


Methought I pitied the reſt of the Ladies, who were 
only ſo many Foils, and ſtood like Farthing-Candles 
around a Wax-Taper ; the glaring Light of one e- 
clipſing the faint Glimmers of the other. One of the 
Ladies, ſeeing the Eyes and Admiration of the whole 
Company drawn by a magnetick force upon the Ta- 
er, fell into ſuch a violent Fit of Vapours, that ſhe 
ancy'd herſelf Fourſcore, and began to tell us how 
handſome ſhe was when ſhe was young, and how ma- 
ny 
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ny Men of Quality admir'd her: another, who had 
often refuſed and {lighted a preſent Lover, was for- 


ced to put on all her complying Airs to make him 


take notice of her: a third began her Diſcourſe upon 
good Manners, and ſaid, where the Company were 
equal, the Reſpect ought to be ſo too. All which 
oe me a ſecret Pleaſure, and I thought to myſelf, 
uch Women as Berina and Delia ſhou'd (for the 
Quiet and Repoſe of the reſt of their Sex) be con- 
find to one another's Company, where neither can 
boaſt a Superiority, becauſe both Nature's Maſter- 
ieces. The Gentleman of the Houſe ſeeing all the 
dies in diſorder, and knowing nothing gives them 


greater pleaſure than to hear a fine Woman is marri- 


ed, becauſe then ſhe is out of the way, and no lon- 
ger taken notice of, told em, Delia was his Wife; 
which like the Sun on an April Day, diſpers'd the 
preceding Cloud; every body aſſum'd their Gaiety, 
the Ladies left off to envy, and the Gentlemen to 
admire. So great is a fine Lady's Misfortune, when 
once ſhe has given herſelf away for Life ! I cannot 


but own, I think my Neighbour happy, if it be poſſi- 


ble for Matrimony to make him ſo, which I fancy 
Berina will hardly allow. Pug gives her humble Ser- 
vice to you, and takes it very ill, you have never in 


any of your Letters enquir'd after her Health. She, 


with the reſt of our Family, preſents you with their 
beſt Wiſhes. | 


Jam, 


Dear Madam, 
Decem. 26 
Extremely Tours, 


ARTAN DER. 
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HARTANDER. 
ADI ever been a Diſciple of Artemedorus, I 


ſhou'd have been very uneaſy at my laſt Night's . 


Dream, which made ſo dreadful an Impreſſion upon 
my Fancy, that I have hardly yet recovered it. I 
thought I ſaw Artander blind; and when I wou'd 
have led him, he pull'd out my Eyes too. Pray Hea- 
ven avert the fatality of it, it there be any depen- 
ding. I had a young Relation came this Morning 
to breakfaſt with me, who is juſt at Age, but fo 
deeply engag'd in an Amour, that poor Coz lar 
guiſh'd over his Tea, and ſigh'd over his Bread and 
Butter like a School-Boy going to face a whipping 
Maſter in a Morning without his Exerciſe. The 
Lady he dies for, is turn'd of Fourteen, and has lefr 
off her Bib and her Babies a conſiderable time. Her 
Father is lately dead, and left her 8000 Pounds, 
which, with herſelf, is put into the hands of two 
Guardians, who have each a Son deſign'd for pretty 
Miſs : they have made Propoſals about the Matter 
to one another, and have offer'd each other a thouſand 
Pounds for his Conſent; but they are fo much of a 
mind, that 'tis impoſſible they ſhould agree, which 
vou will call a Paradox. Hovzrever, the careful young 
Lady, who neither lov'd to loſe her own time, or ſee 
her Guardians fall our, is, to prevent both Misfor- 
tunes, juſt ran away with her Father's Butler; Who 
is a very well bred Man, drinks, whores, and games, 
and has juſt as much Eſtate as will qualify him for a 
Vote. Of all the Gods, either Heathens or Poets 
ever wade, there is none ſo ſilly as this blinking God 


of Lore: he makes mere Idiots of Mankind, and 


puts them upon ſuch ridiculous Actions, that one 
. » 
| wou d 
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wou'd think we were made for nothing but to 
laugh at one another. 


How happy he, that loves not, lives ! | 


Said the ingenious Sir John Denham, who learn'd his | 
Leſſon from Experience, and paid the higheſt Price | 


for't too. Deliver me from Cupid's random Shots, 
and make my firm Reſolution a Racket to repel 'em. 
I wou'd have all thoſe ſofr-hearted Ladies that are 
impreſs'd like Wax, read Quevedo's Vifion of Loving- 
Fools ; I dare ſay, ſome of *em wou'd find their own 
Characters very fairly diſplay d: but then the diſ- 
mal Effects of not loving, to be call'd Ill- natur d, 
and an old Maid, who wou'd not rather chuſe to 
be undone, than lie under ſuch ſcandalous Epi- 
thets ? I have dwelt a little longer upon this Subject 
than I ſhou'd have done, becauſe I think and fear 
Artander ſeem d in his laſt Letter to lean a little that 
way. When once we approve of a thing, we im- 
plicitly act it; and if you be brought to think a 
Man happy in a fine Wife, the next Work will be 
to get one yourſelf : which, if you do, poor Berina ; 
may ſay ſhe had a Friend; for Artander 1s loſt paſt 1 
Recovery. I deſire, in your next, you will either | 
make a generous Confeſſion, or give me ſome Aſſu- 
rance my 'Thoughts are ill grounded. I own, I grow | 
impatient to be ſatisfy'd ; for as I make but few | 
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Friends, I wou'd not loſe them I have. You ſeem 
not pleas'd I writ no more laſt time, but you forget 
Women always talk more than they write, as Men '| 
always write more than they think : Your Sex ſel- 'R 
dom complain for want of Impertinence from ours, | 
it being one of your chiefeſt Plagues : However, I 
did deſign to have fill'd up the empty Space of this 
Paper, but am interrupted by two or three Ladies 
ho are juſt come in, and my Correſpondence mult 
give 
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give place to the Tea-Table ; tho* nothing ſhall e- 
ver interrupt the Friendſhip of 


Dec. 29. BERINA, 
22 500 


| To BE RINA. 
L SE your Friends ! Berina, that's impoſſible; 


you have Merit enough both to ſecure and 
gain: and if Artander ſhou'd chance to ſtumble out 
of the Road he has ſo long walk'd in, Berina will be 
ſo far from loſing a Friend, that ſhe will gain a Lo- 
ver too. Has any thing but Miracle made me re- 
fiſt your Charms ſo long ? And can any thing but 
a greater Miracle make me fond of leſs Deſerts than 
yours? No, Berina, tis you alone have Power to 
break the ſtrongeſt Reſolutions ; and let the Witch- 
craft of your own Eyes anſwer for the Faults I com- 


mit. I have often heard, and with ſome Impati- 


ence, that Love and Friendſhip, notwithſtanding 
the nice Diſtinction betwixt them, were inſeparable 
Companions, eſpecially between different Sexes ; 
and *till I knew Berina, and ſome time after, I 
thought all Arguments offer'd upon that Subject 
weak and. trifling ; tho' it was not long before 
I began to feel an Inclination to the ſame Faith: Yet 
was forc'd to diſſemble it, leſt a Confeſſion ſhou'd 
have brought a Forfeiture of that happy Friendſhip 
along with it, which you had fo often and fo gene- 
rouſly promis'd me. I proteſt, Berina, I ſend you 
this with more Concern than Iever thought I ſhou'd 
have had upon this Occaſion ; but if it be true, that 
Love and Friendſhip are not to be parred, as many 
wiſe Men aver, then may I hope your 'Thoughts are 
of a piece with mine; and if fo, how great wou'd 
be my Folly, ſhou'd I loſe my Happineſs, rather 


than 


\ 
f 


than tell how much I deſire it? Tho' ſo great has 
been my Dread they were not, that I have made 

the molt vigorous Defences againſt my Fate, and ſer 

up Bulwarks to oppoſe the little Thief, tho" I took 

my Meaſures by a wrong Handle ; and while I 

with force of Arms thought to repel him, he, by 

Wheedle and Inſinuation, found an Entrance, when 

I thought myſelf the moſt ſecure : Though the 
Wound he has given me has ſuch an agreeable Smarr, 
I feel it with Pleaſure, and wiſh for nothing more 
than an Increaſe of his Power, that may make Be- 
rina own it too. Methinks it fares with the God of 
Love as with us poor Mortals: Our Faults are 
laid in our way as mortifying Blocks; but the 
Good we do, lies bury'd in Oblivion; and the kind- 
hearted World takes it as a Due, without either No- 
tice or Thanks. So Cupid, when he ſets an ill- 
match'd Pair together, has many Out- cries againſt 
him; but no body praiſes him for the Millions: of 
Happy-ones who owe their Bliſs to his Management: 
May he touch Berina's Heart, and add one more to 
the Number. 

I have now, Berina, made that very generous 
Confeſſion you defir'd in your laſt, tho” I very much 
dread your Anſwer; but hope nothing will have 
Power to remove that Friendſhip which you always 
promis'd 


| Jan. 1. ARTANDER. 


CH ON TRY 2 
To ARTANDER: 


HEN I receiv'd your laſt Letter, I took it 

with my wonted Satisfaction, and open'd it 

with the ſame Air of Delight I uſed to do, but 
found it like Pandora's Box, full of Poiſon 3 In- 
| ection 
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fection. I read it with ſo much Aſtoniſhment, that 
before I got to the end, I forgot the beginning, and 
was forc d to read the diſpleaſing Paper twice, be- 
fore I cou'd believe my own Opinion of it. How- 
ever, I gave myſelf time to reflect a little, and now, 
that my Surprize is pretty well over, I find myſelf 


inclin'd to conclude in your favour, and am per- 


ſuaded your whole Deſign was to try Berina's Eaſi- 
neſs: And tho' a bare Suſpicion of me be more 
than you can anſwer to the Friendſhip you owe me, 
it is much more pardonable than the other, and 1 
ſhall be extremely pleas'd to ſee you own it in your 
next. What a World of Uncertainty do we live 
in ? and how hard a matter to ſecure one Satisfacti- 
on? Did J eyer think I ſhou'd live to ſee Artander 
become an Advocate for a Deity he had ſo often 
deſpis d? Or find him adulterating Friendſhip, by 
mixing it with Love? No, Artander, it cannot be, 


you only have a mind to let me ſee you can write 


upon any Subject; and, Proteus like, turn yourſelf 
into every Shape. I confeſs you are a good Mi- 
mick, and a& a Lover's Part much better than I ex- 
pected : And, I do aſſure you, much better than I 
deſir d. Methinks you write as if you had a mind 
to draw me in, as you pretend Loye has done you, 
by Wheedle ; and wou'd fain perſuade me to be of 
your new Opinion, viz. 'That Love and Friendſhip are 
ſo united, they are but one Thing with two Names: 
I conteſs, you are better at Argument than I,” and 
therefore, like a cowardly Soldier, I think it ſafez 
to fly than fight. But Time, and Berina's Carriage, 
may convince you of your Miſtake, "© 

I have often heard Men's Promiſes are ſo fabulous, 


that there's no depending on em; but J little ex- 


pected Artander wou'd have convinc'd me of what I 
only disbeliev'd for his ſake : That you are guilty 
of Breach of Promiſe, you will. nog ſure deny, when 
I refer vou to your own firſt Letter, which 1 Ls 

| ꝛave 
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have inclos*'d, but that I have a mind to keep it for a 
Teſtimony againſt you; however, you may remem- 
ber the Concluſion in thoſe Words. Be ſure; Beri- 
na, keep your Friendſhip inviolate, and you ſhall 
find I will keep my Promiſe, in never defiring more. 
He that breaks one Promiſe, may break a thouſand ; 
and if you have deceiv'd me as a Friend, I have lit- 
tle Reaſon to truſt you as a Lover. But I hope your 
next will end my Doubts ; and therefore once more 
ſubſcribe myſelf your 


Jan. 3. Real Friend, 


| BERINA: 


gaga 
To BE RINA. 


NC E more, Berina, ſounds as if it were to be 

the laſt ! Good Heaven, muſt I loſe you be- 
cauſe I love you? And is it a ſufficient Reaſon to 
withdraw your Friendſhip, becauſe mine grows 
ſtronger ? Don't, Berina, give me Cauſe to think you 
lie upon the Catch for an Opportunity to throw Ar- 
tander off: if you ever were that real Friend you pre- 
tended to, you will remember what the Word im- 
plies; then ask yourſelf, if it be poſſible for one true 
Friend to ſee another in Diſtreſs without releiving 
him, if in his power? If not, how many Convul- 
ſions of the Mind tear and rack his Heart-ſtrings 
for want of that Power? How willingly wou'd he 
undergo any Hardſhip to extricate his Friend ; and 
when he finds his Aſſiſtance can do him no Service, 
fits down to leſſen his Pain, by ſympathizing with 
him: Tells him he was his Partner in Proſperity, 


and Adverſity ſhall never break the Union. This, 
| Berina, 
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Berina, is my Notion of a true Friend; and if it be 
in your power to make me eaſy, and you refuſe to 
do it, you muſt either call Friendſhip an empty 
Name, or own you never had any for Artander, But 
then you tax me with a Breach of Proniiſe : Alas! 
Berina, no Man lies under a Neceſſity of keeping a 
Promiſe any longer than he has it in his power; and 
ſo long I was very punctual. But when every Poſt 
brought freſh Alarms to Love, and every Line gave 
Wings to my Inclinations, I ſoon found it was im- 
poſſible to ſecure any Tranquility of Mind without 
an eternal Poſſeſſion of the dear Author: It is very 
natural to deſire the Company of thoſe whoſe Con- 
verſation we like, and no body ever ſtood in com- 
petition with Berina: I never ſo much as beſtow d 
an empty Wiſh upon any body elſe, nor will I ever 
have any other Companion. Beſide, Berina, remem- 
ber how often you have rais'd my Vanity, by own- 
ing yourſelf pleas'd in my Company. Why then 
muſt we ſpend our Time at ſuch a diſtance >? Waſt 
thoſe Hours in trifling Diſputes, which might make 
us both for ever happy. Can Artander be ſuch an a- 
greeable Friend, yet want the Qualities of a Hus- 
band? No, Berina, try me that way too; and you 
ſhall find I will out-do your own Wiſhes, by gi- 
ving myſelf up ſo entirely to your Will, that your 
leaſt Inclination ſhall be a Command. And now, Be- 
7ina, either comply, or own you never had the leaſt 

Friendſhip for | 
„ ARTAN DER. 
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To BE RINA. 


O, Artander, I will neither deny my Friend- 

ſhip, nor withdraw it ; but will ſtick ſo cloſe 

to it, as to make you happy againſt your own 3 
an 
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and keep you in a State of Life, where Freedom and 


Liberty may be enjoy d. Marry'd ! that were to 
be both blind indeed. | f 
Lou ſaid once, you took your Meaſures by the 
wrong Handle, and ſo you have done again. I do 
aſſure you, the Promiſe, you make of inverting the 
God of Nature's Rules, and being all Obedience, is 
no Inducement to me to become a Wife : I ſhou'd 
deſpife a Husband as much as a King who wou'd 
give up his own Prerogative, or unman himſelf to 
make his Wife the Head: We Women are too 
weak to be truſted with Power, and don't know 
how to manage it without the Aſſiſtance of your 
Sex, tho* we ofteneſt ſhew that Weakneſs in the 
Choice of our Adviſers. The Notion I have always 


had of Happineſs in Marriage, is, where Love cau- + 


ſes Obedience on one ſide, and Compliance on the 
other, with a View to the Duty incumbent on both: 
If any thing can ſweeten the bitter Cup, *tis that. 
But this I give as my Opinion of Marriage in gene- 
ral, without any deſign of coming to Particulars, 
and wou'd fain ſecure Artander's Friendſhip, by diſ- 
ſuading him from every Thought on't too. But 
when once the blind Archer with a random Shot has 
hit a Heart, the wounded Fool grows ſtupid, ſighs 
and cries, prays, and begs for Help and Pity, but 
never offers to pull out the Dart, which cauſes all 
his Pain : Wou'd but every body keep their Ground, 


and ſtand boldly in their own Defence, how eaſily 
might they baffle the Attempts of a Boy? But in- 


ſtead of fighting for their own Liberty and Proper- 
ty, they tamely yield to an arbitrary Power; and, 
like a Dog uſed to a Collar, hold down their Heads 
to take the Yoke. For ſhame, Artander, ſhake off 


your Chains, throw by your Non-refiſting Princi- 


| ples, and fight for yourſelf: Remember your Li- 


berty lies at ſtake, which every wiſe Man loves. But 
if my Advice be thrown away upon you, and you 
| | are 
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are ſtill reſolv'd to bind yourſelf Prentice for Life. 
all Thave to beg, is, that I,may chuſea Wife for you, 
one who will not abuſe Artander's Good-hature, but 
mix every Action with Love and Prudence, a Wo- 
man of an unlimited Goodneſs, and one who will 
make you happy, ſince nothing but a Wife can do 
it. I own, Artander, I cannot think of giving you 
ſo entirely away, as to ſee you in the Arms of a 
Stranger; but if you take my Friend, ſhe will give 
you leave to retain a little of that Friendſhip which 
has been ſo often promis'd entire to 


Jan. 8, 


BERIN A. 


A — 2 


To BER INA. 


Hope, Madam, I may take your laſt Letter for a 
Compliance with my Wiſhes, and believe you 
are already mine; ſince no body, but Berina, can de- 
ſerve the Character you give the Lady I am to ex- 
pect from your Hand, 8 
Oh! what fooliſh Things are we Mortals !re- 
ſolving againſt our Fate, which only laughs at our 
weak Endeavours, and makes a Jeſt of our broken 
Reſolutions. Juſt ſo have all thoſe doating Lovers 
fard, who came within the Verge of my Obſervati- 
on: I have often made myſelf merry at their Suf- 
ferings, and thought Affectation had a greater ſhare 
in their Behaviour than Reality; but now, Berina, I 
am qualify'd, not only for a pitying Looker-on, 
but as one who wants that Charity I have ſo often 
deny'd to my Fellow-Sufferers. You have promis d 
| me 
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me Freedom and Liberty, but is it poſſible to enjoy 
either, while I am a Slave in Fetters? Or can any 
thing releaſe me from that Bondage, but an ever- 
laſting Union with Berina? Who that ſaw me 
ſome Months ago in the midſt of Eaſe and Pleaſure, 
wou'd ever have ſuppos'd I cou'd become a Votary 
at Cupid's Altar? Or who that ſees Berina's Charms, 
wou'd not be itruck with Amazement at the long 
Reſiſtance I have made? For once, Berina, call up 
that Vanity ſo peculiar to your Sex; let it diſplay 
the Magick Force of your Eyes, indulge the height 
of its Suggeſtions, and then forgive Artander's Ado- 
rations : Look upon him as one grown reſtleſs and 
ungovernable ; loſt to every Joy, to every Satisfacti- 
on; no Taſte, no Reliſh left for any thing but Love. 
Oh ! how I cou'd tear my falſe fooliſh Heart | as 
Mr. Cowley call'd his, for betraying me juſt when I 
had fo firmly reſolv'd to ſubdue every Emotion that 
tended towards my preſent Circumſtances. Sort 
that I was, to think it poſſible for me to with- 
ſtand ſuch Force ! Pardon me, dear Berina, for com- 
plaining of any thing you're the Cauſe of; but 
when I conſider the ſlender Hopes I have of bringing 
you over to my Side, it makes me wiſh for a Power 
equal to yours, which might give me that Tran- 
quility I muſt never expect, till I can ſay, Berina 
loves. I am now diſpatching a Hurry of Buſineſs 
with great Precipitation, and often curſe Delay, be- 
cauſe it retards my Flight, and keeps me from the 
Centre of my Wiſhes. A few Days more will, I hope, 
put an end to it, and then Berina will find a verbal 
Suppliant at her Feet. Oh! how I long for the 
happy Minute! How eager are my Wiſhes to ſee 
myſelf once more bleſs'd with that Converſation 
which alone can give new Life, and put an End to 
all my preſent Pain. But then how much I dread to 
meet Berina's Eyes, leſt one indifferent Look from 
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them ſhou'd, with a Baſilisk Force, ſtrike poor Ar- 
tander dead: The very Dread of loſing you, has 
ſeiz'd my vital Spirits, and all I am able to add, is, 
that you will call up that Good-nature (of which 
you have ſo great a Share) to help you to pity 
your dying | 


Jan. 9. ARTANDER, 


Jo ARTANDER. 


LL ſwear, Artauder, I was never ſo merry in m 
Life, as at the reading of your laſt Letter ; 1 
don't believe there's a Man in the World, that de- 


ſies Love as you do, cou'd ever aſſume the Lover 


like you: Why, you mimick it as naturally as if 
you had ſerv'd an Apprenticeſhip to its God : Me- 
thinks the very Paper whines, *tis writ in ſuch a 
beſeeching Stile. I declare, I thought you had been in 
Earneſt, and was going to contrive ſome Way to com- 
fort you; but I conſider d, it was morally impoſſible 
for a Man of Artander's Reſolution and Courage to 
be conquer'd by a Boy. But methinks you are like 
a half-bred Player; you over-a& your Part: The 
next time you put on the Lover, do it with an eaſier 
Air; *tis quite out of faſhion to talk of Dying, 
and Sighing, and Killing Eyes, and ſuch Stuff; you 
ſhou'd ſay, Damn it, Madam, you are a tolerable 
ſort of a Woman, and, if you are willing, I don't 
much care if I do you the Honour to marry you. 
That's the modern Way of Courtſhip, you ſhou'd 
never let a Woman think ſhe has any Merit, let 


that be always on your own ſide; and when you 


vouchſafe to beſtow your Favours, let it look like 
Generoſity or Charity, to give ſuch a Heart to one 


of 
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of that worthleſs Sex, who can no way poſſibly de- 


ſerve it. And now, Artander, you ſee I underſtand ſome- 
thing of Love as well as you, tho I have an eaſier way 
ofdeſcribing it. But tell me how I ſhou'd have broughe 
myſelf off, had I been a Woman, whoſe Heart was 
ſuſceptible of Love? I might then have gorg d the 
Bait, and ſeen the cunning Angler laughing at the 
credulous Fool. I am almoſt angry with you for 
trying me ſo far, becauſe Love, like Edg*d-Tools, 
ſhou'd never be play'd with. You ſeem to hint, as 
if you were to be in Town ſoon. I confeſs I cou'd 
wiſh that part of your Letter true, and pleaſe my- 
ſelf with the Thoughts of fitting down with you, 
to laugh at all that's paſt: Whenever Artander 
comes, or in whatever Shape, he ſhall always find 
a kind Reception from his 


Jan. 12. Real Friend, 
BERINA: 


To BERINA. 


RUEL Berina, can you be a real Friend 
while you laugh at all my Pain, and ridicule 
my Complaints ? Is Artander fallen ſo low in 
your Eſteem, as to be thought a Banterer of 


Believe me, Madam, if you were merry over my 


ver yours, and have ſcann'd every Line with more 
Concern than I dare tell Berina, leſt it ſhou'd 
ſerve to make me yet more ridiculous. Howe- 
ver, it has brought me one unſpeakable Pleaſure, 
which I thank you for ; a Promiſe of a kind Re- 
ception in any Shape. I have juſt given a 

or 


his deareſt Friend? How can you uſe me thus? 
laſt Letter, I have been the very Reverſe on't o- 


AIRED; 
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for my Servants and Horſes to be ready by to- 
morrow Morning, ſince I die with Impatience for 
a Performance. I am forc'd to conclude a little 
abruptly, becauſe I have ſome Buſineſs of Moment 
to diſpatch by the Time prefix d; till when, and 
always, ell: 1 


J am, 
Deareſt Berina's 
Faithful Adorer, 
Jan. 25. ART ANDER. 


MVSEVM 
BRITAN 
NICVM 
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